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Nothing STOPS perspiration 
odour so pleasantly 



ARRID 





Safeguard 
your social 
success wilh 

ARRID 

[with PERSTOP) 






Large 5/10 Mtdiurn 3/9 



Smooth on ARRID Cream 
fo keep under-artns dry 
and fresh all day 



Rutty while ARRID Cream gives you 
3-way protection! 

1. AUKin checks perspfration. 

2. ARRID sttips perspiration odours. 

3. ARRID pr«tifl>. the delicate fabrics 
of your clothes, 

Chouse ARRID Cream deodorant. 



Also (iet ARRID protection wilh ROLL-ON. The {.-entlc ARRID deodorant 

lotion in the shaped bottle with the roll-on applicator. 7/6. 

ARRID Super Spray . .. . 6/11 in the unbreakable blue squeeze bottle. 

Be sure of your freshness ... be sure of yourself 
. . . with gentle ARRID protection. 



mm 
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THE WEEKLY ROUND 

• This isstif li£is a new look. We have use* I Ijkit-k ink 
instead of the sepia-colored ink thai huts disim^iii-nlierf Lhe 
paper for so fou^ 



COMBINED with the 
most modern pro- 
duriion met hods, the 
Mru k ink gives an even 
lii.£,nT »l.iuiliiid of rotor rr~ 
brtodnction tn our many r<ulor- 
ilhtvf liifffj fi",iiinr*. 

We'd litr? ynur rt>mtnmt< 

How do ^Oo tikr I he look nf 
thr- p:ipiT printed wilh hl.tr L, 
ink? Write atiti h-ll u*. what 
>-fiu think. 

Thr List- til nru- inks i* nne 
■■I thr Eiiiiny wajoj plan* on 
wHtcfa we art* wnrkinct tn etvc 
yqu ad rvrji britrr anH 
hriEjhirr pjjJtT In ISHil. 

* * * 

GTAI'T artist Arthur Botith- 
royd bus l>econQC SO ft^* 
tarhed tu tht: doljgluiul link 




ARTHUR and Ninette 
Hoothroyd with ttcti of 
the litllr figuwt* Clemen- 
tina and Jarfc, Arthur 
made to illustrate *"Candy 



Jituics hr dn-iiMirc! nnd built 
in tl In it rate Runirr Gviddnn'i 
sihun «or> "Canriy Klos*" 

Ip.lfif Itt'. hr r,Tn't lir.ir Hi 

dc*tn0llfiti ihi'in. 

Clcmi''ntirKU thr* Uttli- nir] nf 
tin- -<r<tij, J-i« L, i hi- invntT »f 
ihi* f vi i t " * hi ".nun fjiidy 
Film, (he thill "I I -in iu. ihr 

dtjjf, itttnd on th>'it ftiiriir'twnd 

m'I in Arthur'^! *tftfff|t> ^t his 
hoim- at Uayvirw, N.SAV. 

k 'lt Uiuk mv iUtpp w i-ckf*' 
ucin-srop wort to hniltj tht- id 
.ind ih- lt«nics,'* Arthur -.aid. 

'*LVc (frown fr>nd oF thf 
f*WrtCl*«. Thi-y ha\r their 
ovf» porson;ilitira. I would 
he st.irry ro dr*troy itirm, t-vrn 
Ihnugh their u-ntk mm- 
(jlct'.-d " 

l-nr nio tllustratu'ti vlutT 
photocraph^r Krirh Barlow 
photographed the si't in rojnr. 

The hodirs of the littfr 
lipitn-s iirr '>i material 
intHLRtrd nn win* [rjtlilCS, 

Tin* if' arp papier- 
mitrhr, fir<t -'isvrrt'd with 
plastrr of pari* and tht-n with 
a aijrnu which «Hmvi-d 

Anhor in mnr|i-| the (ramrrs 
into '.hnpc -and cxprr-^Mou 
Thfin lit- pauiird ihr f.ii'i'i. 

Trii- lit"lhv humK anrl fri'l 
ate halsi wood, with thr -i\il- 
int; arrr.nl uM'd ana in t«i umk 
up rflirf, surh in knuckles 

ttfltj 'i i ' 

AnnntV s^tnetnee wifr, 

Ninritr, who mttdc thr chillii'ii 
fur ihr niodt-U, .ip,rces nhr 
wimlU tie qtlllt ^'d to <c r the 
\r*l hn.ikcn up. 

But vh.' say* rrnphntirally 
thnt she nnl wnry tn w;r- 
the md nf the work. 

'Tvr only jint Rt>t rid nj &11 
thr hi i*. and pMgcm 'hat srtmrd 
t n fill r very < rim Bf I >f 1 h C 



Our cover 

* Kinn Baudouin of Ikl- 
i urn and Dona Fahiola 
(K Mora \ Araunn of 
■S|iain at thr rr |ii:ifMi> 
ccrrniony in »hc Churrli 
nf Saint*. Mirhrl and 
'ImhiJr. Hriu^rK, whicb 
m.lf'Wrd their oviJ w*rrl- 
dt'ni;. Behind ihrm hit 
lhrrr of the six tittle 
hridf -rin:iids and tv. u a[ 
the pai;r-btsy\. Man pic- 
tures, pagr\ B antf 'I, 



houw while thr work was 
inc nn,"' «he said. 

" The mm ;md its nindets op- 
'"stnc fptltc .t < foiTrninitv pro- 
jret in KaiiEiaiuiolc Avrruic, 
whrn- \kt \hr. Nci-»hltors 
wen. ihriHtfih thrit m rap-l>a-ri 
for pieiert nf mattfrittL 

"One neii;hlHii s hust)and\ 
wnni-out p)]auaaj pnivtdcd 
(hr blni' - .md - white - sinped 
material for ont* of thr trntx/' 

1 <i make ihr d'i% t^oroa + 
Arthur |>astrd bmun theatri- 
COl trope hiiir OViff the p*pieT- 

rnaehe Ft.im.- 

\\r tlu-n trimnted it into an 
auilum i( poodle rut and. to 
Rtvr it [hat ew*y, iltj^cly 
routih lOrtniT of a pixidh"- 
c-Kit, MtnRcd it all. 

Jaik, the oWtirr of the 
rocfjiinui shy, has gold ear* 
fiRgt itiadr ol pieces of eop- 
fi^r win . Tiny green sham- 
rnrk* wrrr hand-pailUird on his 
purydr M'lirl. 

IneideniallK, Arthur has dr- 
RgB^d costtunrs and make-up 
for thrre .Shiikr->.p*'a rian prn- 
&W ttOttJ rot the Cilnlw Player 

— Sydnc) Gramrnar Sehnol 
nttrjtertta — and also hai tfp- 
M»rnrd fur other aclinic jyrciup^ 
in Sydnry. 



WP¥T WFFIf* Antivuncjrtfs — WiMjl GoUl M^laJ W«iidr«ih« t'.milc^, 
flttl\, with ppiM(| worlh £2 100 , , _ "Quanmn, „f SoIhiw" — 



lonp **ht*rt dtory by Ian Ftrrning* wilh Oimmjmdcr Jami-H H-mhL 
fietiunV motil rxritinp etiaraetern. 
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Thai Queen 
will he 
hostess io 
Alexandra 

Tm Aoithmjam Women'k Wmxi - [uiuiry 4, 1961 



PRINCESS ALEXANDRA this week bc- 
* gins a ten-day private holiday at 
Gstaad, Switzerland, as the guest of the 
King and Queen of Thailand. 

Alexandra and chic voting Queen Siiifcit 
became friends when Alexandra slaved in 
Thailand on her way home from Australia 
in 1959. 

Tin friendship developed when the Thai 
Kin? and Quern paid a state visit to 
Britain lasl July. Alexandra was chosen to 
meet them at Gatwick Airport in Surrey, 
and the picture above shows them on that 
occasion. 

Queen Sirikit has a reputation as match- 
maker and she has invited several eligible 
young men for the holiday, which begins on 
January 2. 



It is rumored in London that they will 
include Lord O'Neill, the Duke of Aiholl, 
Lord Lumley, Lord Patrick Beresford, 
Giuseppe Gazzoni, son of an Italian 
industrialist,- Donald Mair, 24-year-old 
Old Etonian who is now a plastics sales- 
man ; and Prince Harald of Norway. 

The Royal party have taken over a whole 
floor of the Palace Hotel for their guests, 
and- will probably hold at leasL one dance. 

The party will spend much of the time 
ski-ing. Alexandra can ski but is not very 
skilled. She can skate, hut has not had 
much practice since she was a child. 

Before Christmas, which, as usual, she 
was invited to spend at Sandringham, she 
bought some new clothes for her Swiss holi- 
day. 

Page 3 
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for your knees... your face.., 

your *any place* 




BAND -AID 

TFtADF hi A II f, 

PATCHES & SPOTS 



..AS WELL AS STRIPS 

Now thttc'i a shape for every 
need And. remember, BAND-AID 

Strips, Patches and Spoil are it II 
scparaltrly wrapped fox entra pro- 
tection hove multi-vcnls for 
fii*te?r hc-nlin^ . . . and Sup-' r Stu - . 
for neater, firmer slicking. 



MothercroH leaflet 

• A tree leaflet giving 
guidance on how la deal 
with a "difficult" child 
is available from The 
Australian Women's 
Weekly MnAercraft 
Service Bureau, Box 1088. 

G.PG., Sydney 

Si ill t . 1 1 tn jn it ■iMietaori 

• i. wi..t>r i.w ifir k>IM ami 1*« 

1 1: l« - ti 



SLEEPY? 

Wake up and liven 
up namely with a 
couple nf No-Dox 
Tablfli. 



RELIEVE FATIGUE 

quick Ev md 

SAFELY 

AT YOUR CHEMIST 



66 



MY HUSBAND 



• m . says the tvaman tvlu^ll 

be Princess Aiexandra*s 
hostess in the New Year* 
in this exclusive interview. 



LOVELY Queen Siri- 
kit of Thailand, who 
recently visited Great 
Britain and the U.S. with 
her husband, charmed all 
with her beauty, grace, and 
poise. 

Yei [fn yean ago, when I 
had fiin met her short 1) *Jtrr 
shr was married, wu so 
shy rh.it she barely spoke a 
word, 

Wlirti I interviewed her 
again in Switzerland, the 
Queen blushed as she reached 
out for the Lviag\ hand beside 
brrs,, and explained: "M> hui- 
band ha5 given die the nrces- 
0Lfj confidence. I find it hard 
to believe that I was really 
once so iby.'* 

Smiling tenderly at ihc 
Kjny and spraking mure In 
him than In nip, she added' 
"He has given tnt? everything. 
My husband is my whole lile." 

I was interviewing the 
Royal couple in the I i ving- 
rncim r>f their rented villa at 

< Itextm".. ii'-;< r l^u^ainir, nn 
Lake Genrvn, Switzerland, 
when- thry were holidaying 
after li series uf strenuous 
Stare visits. 

They are now baric in 
Switzerland, at the fashion- 
able ski resort of Cistaad. 
There, from Jjniii-if, 2, they 
will ruieiuin Princess Atexan- 
dra and many other distin- 
guished gnexU. 

Queen Sirilcit (her nane- 
means "Glory") and King 
Bhumihhl met in !'.<;- )■■ i- 
her fathei ^js Thai Mm Liter 
to France and the young 
King attended the Pan* <"on- 
srrvalury. Shr v;t- \P, :tnd the 
King 22 when t\\-'v married 

.it ibniiktik in mn" 
Lore m sight 

'Tt was love at first sight," 
the Queen raid. 

After the Coronation the 
Royal rnuplr came (o Switzer- 
land, where the King spent a 
Further year Hi complete Hit 
\HnJiL-', in pnlilii ,ll tcirm ■ .n 
Lausanne University. 

Quern Sink it already then 
ranked among ihr best-d ressed 
women in thr world. 

When I asked her ten yean 
ago why she wore European 
cloches, she answered shyly, 
"To please my husband 0 

I asked her the same que*- 
linn again this time. And her 
answer was the same. Only 
she added, "1 always I ry to 
make myself hmk attractive 
for him." 

For this interview, though, 
the Queen was wearing a 
Siamese dress, almoin anktc- 
length, turquoise - colored, 




QU&Eft SIKIKIT, Nm tear hostess to 
Princess Alexandra^, hat a magnifiv&n.t 
wardrobe of Western clothes* but some- 
times wears Thai dress as shown here. 



heavily hand-cmbrordered at 
the uounm. with long sleeves 
and closed up to the nee Is. 
She wore n rose in her shiny 
black hair. 

The Quern lainjlvd whrn 
[ mid her that 1 had read in 
a MMgazinc that she always 
carries a revolver with her on 
her travels and asked if this 
ui$4 true. 

M I would be much tnn 
scared." »he said. "And I 



could put one thing risjht. 
Namely, the popular Dd9COn> 
Cepliotl that ja/r. and elaatticoi 
mu^ic do not go together, or 
lhat ja*z is imly lr» juvenih- 
delinquents. 

"The Queen prefers clnssi- 
cal music. I, as you Lnuv., 
an» «i \a-ij fan. Y*t w ( - go 
together and enjoy a perform- 
ance of "Lohengrin, ' just as 
wc both enjoy hearing Pukc 
Elliugton's hand." 



By FREDERICK SAISDS 



wnuhl not rven know Imw to 
handle one." 

And sin- added "Some 
si rangel y «xld st uvie* have 
l>eeu rnatie up at>out u* as we 
gu from one country tit 
jnulhrr." 

The rwing looked on 
patiently while the Queen 
spoke. 

I cbnughl of his intcrcStt in 
rmisir, evjH-cially in jaza, and 
said to the king: "Your 
Majesly v I see no evidence of 
your In. lib-, ta this house," 

He shook hi* head sadly 
and said: "There «re barely 
enough rliairs in til un in thu 
liuuw, l^t aluur ,i fnaoo," 

Then In* addt-d: "But I 
wnuld ^upprwlatr it if you 



Tllr Ki«K also dWcussed 
P4>litiral and ecniictrnic affair* 
of his country, and wanted me 
to know all about the 
£fj,lXKI r (HH» hydro - eieeirn 
dam which n h*"ing con- 
ntnti ted at Vanhi. in the north 
of Thailand. 

Suddenly the Queen asked 
me: 'Ts it right that ChourilC 
Chaplin live* near here?" 

I told hrr thai this was so, 
mm] added that we saw* one 
, mother from timr to time. 

The Queen's lace lit up with 
joy as she asked tnc: "Do 
you ttupixKc that 1 am likely 
Tu we him in the WnWt?* 1 

1 auured thr Quren thai 
shr did not urrd Co depend 
on such a rninrjdettre, and 



iliat when the Chaplin* were 
liack from their kolidavs I 
would be happy to bring them 
together. 

Then we talked about chil- 
dren — the Queen's children. 
These are rViricess UhoL 
R:n:ina., *) t Crown Prince 
\ ajiralHttigkorn, B, Print ess 
Sirrmdhnrn, ft, an^J I'rim e« 
Chulabhom, 3. 

"I^'t;auie of U.eir ditTerencea 
in age. I have to spend much 
time with each one individu- 
ally," the Queen suid. 

The Quern said that all 
qiirsticms concerning the edu- 
cation of her children were 
decided hy the King. 

"Frir a long ' time we httVft 
been debating whether (he 
rhitdrcn should receive private 
(utnrLng or whether to send 
'h'Mi to an ordinary school," 
the Queen said. 

Human contact 

"In the end we found the 
ideal solution, frariny that un- 
less rhey had other rhtldren 
uruuud them they would lack 
ihe necessary human contact." 

It was then decided, the 
Queen said, to sot up a school 
in the compound of the Royal 
Palace, which rs now attended 
by up to 50 children — sons 
and daughters of people in all 
walks of li/e- 

The King then told me: 
"The down Prince, above all, 
must have .i comprehensive 
education, lie will \yr King 
one day T and I consider it 
among the duties of a modern 
monarch to possess alvovi"- 
average khowlcdgr in all fields 
ranging from science, poliliifi, 
and law to literaiun* and art." 

The Royal couple have paid 
many State visits this year to 
the U.S., Britain, Germany, 
and other countries. 

Queen Sirikit * entire ward- 
robe was made by Paris 
couturier Pierre balmain, 

I a.skrd the Qu t-en what 
she had enjoyed most of all un 
her IravcK in America and 
Europe. She answered diplo- 
matically: "T enjoyed it all," 

Km tw*o nrcosinns. she said, 
stood our above all else. 

*'Going shopping in San 
Francisco'* China Town and 
seeing London on (be top 
deck of a bus, with Princess 
Alexandra as ray guide," 

Rehire I lell, the Queen 
said she hoped I would find 
an opportunity to vWi Thai- 
land 

"I am ture yuu would hud 
much lo interest yon there," 
ilu- *aid, but her mind W»S 
clear] v on sometliun: elv. a*. 
shendcir>d tjuirkly. "1 liopr v >'li 
will not forget to speak to 
Mr. Chaplin." 

I asiurrd the Queen that 
she could count on it. 
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IS MY WHOLE LIFE 




QVKEX SIRIKIT (above) 
with her elder daughters. 
Priru:ejs Ubot ft of ana, 9, 
and Princess Sirondkarn, 5, 
near Lausanne. 



THE BABY (right). 
Princess Chulabhorn, 3, 
trying an a new Minimi 
white the rest of the 
family went boating. Too 
frightened of the water, 
she went shopping with 
her tin mi: 




TENT GAME for tltn two elder Princesses is thared 
with their Royal mother. The Queen later suggested 
llmt the family should go boating on Lake Geneva, 
and bundled her children into a new station -wag- 
gon, with her mother ami two nannies, in drive to 
the tiny harbor of Ouchy to hire four pedalbnati. 





KINC BHUMIBOL helps his two elder daughters from the. 
pedalboat in which he had driven them on the lake. The 
boats cost four Swiss francs an hour earlf to hire, and the 
King took four far his family. He also bought ten vanilla 
ices for them. The King wears strong glasses because of a 
serious car accident ten years ago which involved his sight. 

Illr \u viT * i i r \~ Wf>MF..v's V\ kElti-V — January 4, 



ROYAL FAMILY patiently walk on the quay while waiting 
for free boats. L. to r.z Princess Sirnndhorn, Queen, Crown 
Prince Vajiralongkurn. H, King, and Princess Vbol Hatana. 
JVo recognised the King when he hired the boats. The 
boatman said: "If you're not hack in lime you must pay an 
extra franc for every 15 minutes. They ipc'rc back on lime. 
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Anne Baxter, 




• 99 



good "Aussie 
barracker 



Front ROBERT FELDMAN 
in Oklahoma 

• Miss Anne Baxter — Mrs. Ran- 
dolph Gall, of Giro, N.S.W. — has 
put Australia on the map in 
Oklahoma, U.S.A. 

THE star and her grazier husband flew 
901)0 miles to Oklahoma City for the 
premiere of her latest film, "Cimarron," 
which was shot in Arizona and Hollywood. 

The film ilself was a heartbreak to Anne Her 
role was rut to a bit part. But offstage she hud top 
Itilhni' — and so did Australia. 

She answered questions galore — ovi'r and over 
again — an television, on tape, to reporters, to famous 
Hollywood colomnists. 

Yea, she really likes it in the hnsh. she said. -She 
gardened, rooked exotic dishes, and helped with lhe 
station chores. "Every day is different," she said. 

No, she really hadn't picked up much Australian 
slang — - "Sorry." 

The Australian woman "is nnt so spoiled as ynu 
American women are. It would be a revrl.ii inn tn 
you to live there." 

After two days of hectic louring, parading. sp.'i iln- 
fying. Miss Baxter was beginning to Took "bushed.* 1 

itrtumiiig from a ran rh -waggon barbecue, she 
flopped on to the long back seal o[ a bos, put her 
head in her husband's lap, and slept all the way 
back lo ttiwn, in lull view of the worlds Press. 

The Gaits flew- from Oklahoma lo the King Ranch 
in Texas lo visit Robert Kleberg, the cattle tycoon. 

1 hen they went on lo Hollywood, would spend 
Ghristmas in Hawaii with Mr. Gall's parents and 
Miss Baxter's nine-year-old daughter, Katrina, who 
was to fly fitim Australia to join them. 



• Above, Anne 
trlia her ittir- 
ttndded andiencv 
of the premiere 
of M. <;. M. ' I 

kt ('imnrr«n" of 
her 'MMO-mitv 
flight from Ait»- 
Irntin tv be there. 



• Left, Anne 
toughing uproar- 
iously at a dinner 
given by the Ok- 
lahoma City 
C h a m b e r of 
Commerce, part 
of tiro days* pre- 
film jeativili*K. 



• Hight, tv i t h 
hatband, R a n- 
ilolph Coil, 
p h n t ii j> rap bed 
afiainxt a bark- 
drop of rattle, 
patturet and oil 
derricks when 
vUiting a raach. 

Women's Weekly - January 
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Your stars for 1961 



By EVE BILLIARD 

|Tn» AMlrill** W>*Mt irnntij tWi MlrsUgl—l rfl»ry 

*hiir<ri (or ih* i1«(4mtnU i»nt»l»»i in it. I 



AH I LS MARCH 21 - APRIL 1*0 

Thtff arr likrl-j to be Irsu of Pitying |>oivrr .ind .ibiEilv 
to see things through during the early morula of I%1. Th«*rc 
are challenge-i from every gunner, and whatever happen* you 
won t be bored. Mnrt on the home from [jivnn property; some 
deride to Kuild a new home or improve the present rewdeiire. 
There arc likely to br ehnnges in the household, but the*c may 
be merely irmnorarv. Suddrii fart affairs axe indicated iti your 
home of romance. Career marten for some are at the crossroads:. 
You icck new yoah. wider senpe ftrf your tal«n.tA. itti created 
authority, pmlicc. whieh. however, jiIJ carry added j-opon- 
ilhililiev ■ 

T il HI S APRIL 21 - MAY 20 
\fjnv \hoTt journey*, particularly during |hr early part of 
the year, give you new ideaj, nev. contacts, and spark your 
imagination into hern activity, Yon increase your in iporu, 
tahbkt, and hroadrn your intellectual horizons through itudy. 
II interested in Kwinitninff or yachting, ihu it important until 
Easier. A number rhaugc places in residence, perhaps more 
thnn once. You itiay go from a flat to a homr or vice versa, 
travel for hujtnri; or pleasure, and vrc change* in the family 
circle through arm* or marriage. Steady progress will be made 
mu.iriN vour rh,i\rn goaf. You will br called upon to cxhihir 
initintTve, self-f-nnfidf nee, and a willingness to try new task*. 

GEMINI MAY H - JUNE 21 
-Nearly all of you are likely to show a tmanrinf profit on 
the uar'i efforts, for your mind at present lakes a practical rum. 
Many plan bitrtcjtts, personal and domestic, and then decide 
to hvp for a definite purpose, Your ehanrr to uiibV your 
spcci.il talent* in writine, advertising, and trMIng are growing 
brighter proWrlrd you follow up each imaJl success and dnn'i 
wander (iff nwi tangent). You arr certain lo find many change*, 
either in turroundinjfi or outlook, hul ibis stimulates iulrreM 
and keep* you on your lac*. From April nmil September oppor- 
tunity beckon* and you may be leatly lucky. However, health 
tends toward* nrrvous wear and tear. Live one day at a lime. 

CANCER JI NE 22 - JULY 22 
Tact and adaptability to changing human *itiialJoiH will be 
rrt|ujrrd of vol with Saiurtt in your hnuse of pftruV rships. You 
will he inclined to play safr ulth prnonaJ relationships and 
practical as*ek. The chance to pmh open pate* to success in 
moil likely to come through others aftrr you have .shown you 
can siand on your own feet. The first three mouths of the year 
j»iv* sou the green light if ymi are developing ymir creative 
talcmv Reward* come during the whiter. Your income may 
fluctuate, for Urarnu in this department is full af surprises. 
Unexpected expenses and unforeseen ^aiuv will balance in the 
long run if you itcrp your feet firmly planted an the ground. 



LEO JULY 23 - AUGUST 22 

It you were born between August 13 and 22 you will 
ucii forget the next iwelve man t fas in a hurry, for Uranus, which 
ovcrlurnv the existing order and make* ail thing* new, will be 
hovering over your natal sun* Il can lead to haity marriage, 
if cl i^ilil r F a change in occupation, or removal lo another district. 
Whatever happcu.% you won't be quilr the same person when 
your next birthday roll* around. There is likely to be an increase 
in money earned, although ynu may feel yon are earning it 
twice over by giving eitra care and interest to the job. There 
might be fricrinrt wirh wort, males or with those in authority, hul 
that u a passing phase. 

VI It GO AUCl'ST 23 - SEPTRMRRR 23 
Your chance 10 eash in on hard work and conscientious 
clTcm should now carry yon alonj; wiib Inith Saturn and Jupiirr 
in favorable aiprrt lo yeur awn ?un. In yoitr department of 
romance, social life receives great emphasij, bul lack of self- 
confidenee qnd poise could spoil what should be your finest 
moDipnli. OverrnTne your shyness, which holds you hack under 
dirv influences. During most of the year you can advancr in 
afmost any direction, but-yuu are more likely to attain rm is Und- 
ine. S-iiiis between January and May, and ai>ain in Srpternber t 
arnund your birthday. .Vew enterprisej develop, perhnpv meet 
with obstacles, but ynu can use such period* Tor *tudy. 

LIBRA SEPTEMBER 24 - OCTOBER 23 
Soitjc are likely to be tested in unexpected vntyt through more 
responsibility and ability to •.r:,nd on your own (en. Be sure 
to wciqh beforehand the eor*equence* of any moic you arc 
contemplating, for NVjitune can be tantalising in your depart- 
ment of income, bringing prrncv and defeats. Any matter concern- 
ing property sbnuld be vucce^ful from January to April and 
again in September and October. April to August is a time of 
good fortune if \our birthday lies, between September 24 aud 
October 1. 'Ihu, can apply to personal relationships or business 
a/fairs; everything seeni* in cfirk. Your career ur standing may 
sec important changti. or you chonst a nrw palh. 

Si 'OH I'HI OCTOBER 24 - NOVIlMRER 22 
Subtle \eptunr in yuur sign give* yon extraordinary personal 
charm, greater sympathy Tor others, guult which are idenlistir 
or down-to-earth, depending on your tendencies. Saiurn n the 
si^n which rules education, mental effort, encourage* im ce-iscd 
knouledijr, and the acquisition ol skills ihrnughnut the vrar. ll"s 
.iln> ejtcllr.nl for rclaliunibipi wilh irljiiw- ,md uci^htmrs. 
»bile fnpirer is alio present rn that part of your chart. April 
to Ati|;iul is finr for changes or improvements tn the home. 
March iv likely to be romantic with Easter weddings not far ofT. 
After June, your ruler. Mat-:, moves to a conjunction with 
Uranus, bringing ipeclnciilar evenLs in yuur hnmc of success. 



SAfil'rrAHIirS NOVEMBER 23 - DECEMBER 20 

Whatever experience and knowledge yon have accumulated can 
now be used to widen your horiiom by erplonng new pasture* 
seeking a new niche, remodelling youe life on a more utiifaciory 
basis. Previous attempts may have been too hasty, without 
adequate foundations, bur now you can realise uuue of your hopes 
and wishes, as Uranus is in good aspect wiih your natal sun. This 
applies especially to those born or* or ofteT fkecmber 12. Recog- 
nition of hard work brings finanrial reward in the early part of 
ihe vear. leading 10 a richer, fuller period which helps you to 
forget old frustrations during midwinlcr. There is the possibility 
of an inheritance, or a lucky fctrike. in January o* -March. 

CAPIUCOHJi DECEMBER 21 - JANUARY 19 
With the ruler of your sign in his own boine yau lend lo he 
conservative, sound in judgment, shrewd in management, a lower 
of strength 10 those around yotr. Derisions will have to be made 
as you start on a neu cycle, Whethrr you are career girl 
empluyec, hoinemakrr, mother, widow . efficiency will he de- 
manded il ynu and perhaps a willingness to stand on your own 
feet. Health and morale must Ik- kept tin a high plane it you arr 
to reach the |>aahi you have set. Many of you adapt yourselves 
To radical change* and prepare to face a new way of life. 
Let 0,0 of the idd, acrepi ibe new. This will not be easy, hut 
flexibility will lead lo fresh hopes and smoother Irving. 

Atyl A Kii S JANUARY 20 - FEBRUARY lf# 
There u., during the first hv7 months, danger of accidents in 
enujienion wilh your otcupaliuu, or heailh matters need atten- 
tion. This applies espeeiaBy if you wear a uniform. Otherwise 
you have :m ncept ionally full programme which you arc deter- 
mined to carry out. L'ramu in your 7th house of marriage may 
mean sudden marriage, disagreements with the marriage partner, 
or a hrpkrn engagement, yet by November ibesc influences will 
have vanished. Tact and patience can prevent heartbreak. As 
far a- y uur social and hustnes* standing is concerned, you may 
enjoy a nuniher of lutly breaks or gratify an ambition. If you 
romr before the public, aspects are excellent for success. 

PISCES FEBRUARY 20 - -MARCH 20 
^ur native sun hein^ trained by Mars in your departmrni of 
romance and speculation sets n swift pace for the start of the 
year. A spirit of enterprise wiB carry you in any direction you 
choose lo travel and you'll gmsp eagerly at the gifts of Lady 
Luck when she knocks on ynur door, for some of you this 
means good fin-tune to loved ones, especially if a parent, Neptune 
in a water sign in ihe house <>f travel indicates long voyages. 
If you do not irsvrl yourself, someone close to you Is likely 10 
cross distance- There could be, between June and December, 
separation from an old friend, resignation from a group or retire- 
ment. This will be followed by compensations, new interests. 



NOW-KEEP BABY'S BOTTLE GERM-FREE 

Ih. ... without boiling! 




THE MILTON METHOD KEEPS BOTTLES AND TEATS CONTINUOUSLY STERILE 
. . . SAFEGUARDS AGAINST FLIES . . , SAVES YOU TIME, EFFORT AND MONEY. 

Young babies have practically no resislartce to germs: If your baby must be bottle-fed. it is impurtunt thai you 
that is why they are so liable to suffer from tummy upsets, keep his bottles and teats germ free. Of course, baby's feed 
gaslro-cnlL-iitis and diarrhoea. Thrush is a problem, too. nut be sterile, too, AH mtlk must be boiled before use. 

HOW TO KEEP BOTTLES AND TEATS FREE FROM GERMS 



"THE OLD WAY: BOILING" 
t 




"MODERN MILTON WAY" 

iV, — ^ 




r. 



Some mothers sterlliic by boiling ... bul this lakes so much time and effort 
Hollies one! teats may be damaged, and there's the danger of scalds and burns 
Now — you can *tenli« bottles and teats with the Milton Method. Jusi one 
tablespoon of Milton in a in.nl of iiiW tup water makes a germ-killing soTl'llon 
of unqualified protective power — and. In uddiiion, deodorizes without lasie or 
1. nut. All you do is immerse previously cleaned botllcs nml leuts in the reU 
Milion stcrilivinK sol in ion between one feed and the nexi The Milton Melliod 
keeps boiiles and teals wnilnifouriy sterile, fontiniwuth protected from flies or 
diui ... for less lhan the cost uf gas or electricity for boiling. Baby's bolllc is 
ready to fill al once — without even rinsing! 



\ 



MEDICALLY APPROVED 

In Cireai Hrilnni and oiher part* of 
tbe wood, the Milton Method h tucd 
more lhan any other methnd by 
hospitals, mmeinilv homes, and huvy 
molhera at hctmc. Auntrnbnn llcilih 
Auihof iite'j bnvi- approve*] ihjv wfc, 
libour-navinp method. nnd it is 



ilrcmtv m i:vt in u numbci uf iniport.101 
Aunl ijbdn \m \piiain. 
lLiur baby's Welfare Si«er cv ynur 
t hcnitst will an.swei am fuj ther que* 
linn* ypa mny have. Milton linefr h 
BValnbtt now at yi*m 1 nc.-iifn . with full 
dirctlriirii fin inr. 



Milton 



STERILIZES 
WITHOUT 
SOILING 



fUtt IfXFLf T 

With lull tliret iions for use.' 
Ask ynur Wel/arr StSttr ar ChimiM; or 
writt: Miltoti Pkttnrwctullcali Lid.. P.O. 
Box $8, hairf, e lJ,NS.W. 




Ask 
your 

chemist for Milton today! 
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Margaret 
ym, mi 




and Tour guests 



• "Oh, she's a pretty parakeet," called onlookers when 
Princess Margaret, wearing a hat of parrot feathers, arrived in 
Brussels for the wedding of King Baudouin and Dona Fabiola. 



• irriving at the airport in RrutapU. Prinrew Mar- 
garet, lietieged by photographed, tern porarihr lo*t 
Tony in the crowd. 





1 




• Above: Window- 
shopping in Brusfch. 
The Belgian* cheered 
Tony wherever he 
teent in the city. 



• Left: At the w«tf- 
ding Princet» Margaret 
(in tecond mtr) irore 
apricot tcild tilk and a 
»>••'• ><<•*■■. feather 
toque. Quern Juliana 
it at left of the tame 
raw. In front (centre) 
U Queen Eliiabeth, 
King B a u d o u i ii'm 
grandmother. 
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at Belgian royal wedding 



■ King Haudouin 
of Belgium and 
Dona Fabiola enter 
the Throne Room at 
the Royal Palace in 
BnitseU for the din' 
ner and ball held 
tiro nights before 
their marriage. 
After the wedding 
ceremonies — civil 
and religious — on 
December IS the 
King and Queen 
flew to Spain for 
their honeymoon. 



• Some of the 
2000 guests arriv- 
ing at the reception 
(below). Picture 
shows Don Juan, 
Pretender to the 
Throne of Spain, 
xith hit father, the 
i.Dunt of Barcelona, 
Princess Margaret is 
in the doorway, and 
in front of her is 
Princess Paolo of 
Belgium, 





- > 
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WHAT MAKE-UP SHOULD DO FOR YOU 



• In the last of a series of four articles^ Australian 
model Pauline Kiernan warns against using make-up 
as 11 mask or a means to look like someone else. She 
says it should help you present yourself at your best. 



w 



IKN 1 start apply ing my 
make-up I don't try to 

rnjikr myself look like .1 ■ 

one else — another model c»l A 
film itiar. I accentuate my 
best features and play down 
my bad ones. 

It has taken inr rive years 
to tram this 

Naturally, for photocrjph.s 
I use much heavier make-up. 
Each morning as I fall out 

■ il lii-d ,tnc] -.1 .911 r ilm^ [1] get 

to the photographer's studio 
on limr I slap baby oil on my 
(ace and gel ire-cubes out cif 
the refrigerator. 

1 press the k-r 10 my face 
(if your skin is sensitive, he 
sure 10 svfap it in a cloth 
tint J. under my rhiu, under 
niv cheekbone?, at my temples, 
on my evclid*. until I feel my 
skin taut over my bone?. 

Next I apply liquid make- 
up base in a palish lone. Then 
with a brown shadow stick I 
draw lines under my rbin, 
cheekbones, tip of nose, to 
nuke my hours look even 
mure definite. 

I rub - a little pale pink 
rouge (or a bit of the lipstick 
I'll be ss'raring) under my 
cheekbones. 

Then t dust on face 
powder very lightly, litis has 
a bluish tint, which looks 
svhue in photographs. 

I never pluck my cyrbmws 
nam — they're left just as they 
grow, thick and definite. 
Fnnunaielv, I'm blessed 



wilh thick, lung eyelashes, ami 
rawly have to bother with 
false ones. 

] mascara my lashes thickly, 
both tup and hoctom. 

I don't draw a drum exag- 
gerated lines round my eyri — 
it just doesn't suit me. How- 
ever. I u«e a very pointed 
brown pencil and draw a line 
line inside my eyelashes. 

I put brnwn shadow on my 
eyelids, extending it slightly tit 
the corners of my eye* and 
rubbing it in. Next I apply 
a darker brown shadow stick, 
then p.-iu-il river with a darker 
brown. Kinally, I vise a pate 
litue cream shaduw and prin t 1 
ovri again with ihe brown. 

Hv ihrn mv eyes look 
F.XORNfOUS. 

1 outline my lips with a 
pale brown prni.il, ihrn fill in 
with a bright, fairly dark 
•hade of lipstick, plus a 
lighter shade, say pale pink, 
just in the middle of my lips. 
In front of the cameras I also 
smear on a little lip-gloss tn 
make ihem shine — better than 
cnnslnnlly licking the lips. 

I've had some of my teetli 
capped, so my silver 6i)ings 
don'l show through and I can 
smile without worrying. 

Usually I'm running late in 
the mornings, .10 I put most 
of this make-up on in the taxi. 
No wonder the driver often 
says: "Are you the same girl 
svho trot in?" ni I step out. 



My halt is crapped straight 
around just above my shoul- 
ders. This, is a wonderfully 
adaptable, length, as I can 
poll it bark and add a switch 
—I've iiW switches and one 
W'lR, . The w jg i, shoulder- 
length hair, rather wavy. 

Sinn- my hair is naturallv 
curly, I have it straightened 
every month. 

I have it done oner a week 
—my hairdresser romev to my 
apartment every Monday 
morning at H. 

lo make it thicker and give 
il Mi.irr body 1 have a spe. ial 
conditioning Imiun coated on 
every two weeks. 

I never use a comb— always 
a brush. To get that bouffant 
eflerl (see, right, my "elr- 
gant" piclurei I back-brush 
practically escry strand till it 
stands out like a gulliwog. 
Then I smooth ii into shape 
along the line of my head and 
perhaps on 10 my cheekbones. 

VVhrn I'm 1101 ts-nrkiujz, my 
make-up routine is very, very 
simple I use a lisjiai fcnuida- 
tion base, pinch my cheeks to 
make them pink, put on same 
mascara and lipstick. And of! 
I go. 

My cleansing routine is 
equally simple. First I pile 
on cleansing cream and 
massage it gently into my skin 
for a few minutes, Lben wipe 
n off and use soap and water. 

That's all. 





• Pnufirie sViiTtin/i, -ffisf rurnin model mho has had brilliant success 
in iWtr York, in professional makeup, "f aiiit look like me, 71 she 
says {tee picture iwtaw, left), "tfn/y mure to. 1 * 



A\lt HER OlViV MAKE-VP 



• "Each morning, first 
thing, I tlap on baby oil 
(right) anil pre** ire-rnlics 
nrer my face until I feel the 
skin taut," Her skin is dry; 
ihe uses liquid make-up* 
base tti match her skin tone. 




• "Mr hones, still the same 
big hones that were the bane 
of my life five years ago. 
are now railed a photog- 
rapher's delight," says 
Pauline, -it right she shows 
hoiv she* plays them up — 

for photographs only 

with broirn »hadow slick. 



• As you might meet her (left) 
at a party. She doesn't think she is 
a beauty, and her adrice is: "Don't 
make yourself look like me — or 
anyone else. Make the mast of 
yourself, of your own looks."" 
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YOU CAN'T BEAT THE BEST" say these Radio & T.V, Stars. 

Always use the BIG 3 
n your home." 







riNI 5NEU NANCY LIE ARTHUR LISTER LARK* NIXON 




make your car zing and sparkle with 

SILICONE 

CAR POLISH 
A specially prepared car polish with 
P^f^ 1 4 lillcone formula that with- ■ 

standi heal, rain and road grime. 



r. 



CARPOLISl 
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LETTER 



\ arrow lives 




£ WONDER if many Traders share my difficulty in nutting 
Iriend* among everyday housewives? Thi* doesn't mean 

I cannot easily find friend*, but la find tbrm taking an in- 
terest in subjects other I h;in the most mundane huuichold 
topic* i> j i.iriii imJr.'ed A blank look giwts any attempted 
discussion of plays, good books, or muse It'* lamentable 
that in *urh a splendid country as ours, when- llien- are so 
many ways in which to improve one's mind, sudi u coruliibn 
ihnold exist. 

£1/1/- to Mrs. M. Walkinson, Villawood. N'.S.W. 
Short -hut Mill lovt-ly 

'J'Al.l. girls always take the prizes at beauty contests, so surely 
it'* about unit- someone sponsored n beauty, quest for til r 
midgets — five feet nothing and under Many of these girt* 
are quite as attractive and intelligent at their taller counter- 
parts, 

HI/1/- to Mrs. A. McIJroy, Bcnslla, Vic. 



F 



Pudding tokens 

J FKKL si-ry ¥mrry f or the friend of "A Reader" (Vie.) 

who puts button* instead of coins in her Christmas 
pudding to eroftomisr. Think of the disappointed luoks 
im thr* children'* fates if they got a button out of the 
pudding. 

£1/1/- to "Christmas Cheer" (name supplied!. Lane 
Cove, N.5.W. 

# .+ + 

JJLI'LACE tltr sixpences in the Christmas pud thru; 

wuli but tun* ! Wliat a ghastly idea. I could never 
again look my small hoys in the eye if 1 did that to 
tbem. 

£1/1/- to "Candied Perl" (name supplied). Wyrhr- 
proof, Vic. 

* * * 

^JfJS'i" people — old or young — net a great thrill from 
finding a coin in their Chiislmn* pudding. Why 
deprive them ol this bit of enjoyment on the most 
spenal day of the year, to save a few pence 
£1/1/- to "Disagree" (name supplied), [lobar l. 

★ * * 

JVE hi-.ird of some eeonomi--.il women in my time, 
l <iu thr woman who advocate* bottom in Christmas 
pudding suri-lv rakes t hr take. 

£1/1"/- 10 Mr. J. Jamieson, Camp Hill, Qld. 



\ k' a lit is bod cry 

^jV little family leads a normal lift-, though 1 am a runsMiii 
grumbler. My wile, sat! to say, takes no delight in rookery. 
If it were not fut our aged servant, no meal in this house 
would be worth its salt. Whenever I ask my wife what will 
happen when our cook dies, she replies, "Necessity i* the 
mother of invention." Should a woman wait sn long as that 
In please her husband at the dinner table? 
f-l/l/- lo "Husband," Singapore. 

diesis could lis-lp sit much 

^yilEN invited for a meal, why not take rubbei gloves along ! 

Many a hosiess would, I am sure, more readily accept 
the offer of help with the dishes, which, considering her guests' 
sM-ll-^Toomed hands and nuriielEed nails, she usually politely 
tefusea, 

£1/1/- tu "Be Prepared" (name supplied), Darling Paint, 
N.S.W. 

Hflpintjj the handica pped 

J BELONG to a Handicapped Club, formed last February, 
which has 4.1 member- Vulutilrer* lake us lo a drive-in 
oner- a month, and three brothers have given us a block of 
land, on which we are Irving 1" build a woikshop Confined 
to a wheelchair, I do not go nut very much, so get a lo t of 
enjoyment out of the club. I think such clubs should be formed 
in other arras. 

Cl/1/- to Mr. J. T. Hopkins, Waratah, N.S.W. 

A tribute from South Africa 

JjJOLJTrl Ah'KKlA is ,0 the moment in great difficulties, 
mainly through our own fault. Other countries despise 
in, hut I, a young South Alrican ciiiien, hast- always looked 
lo Australia as a frirntl My fancy for your country may be 
because ynui climate and vegetation are the same as ours; 
1 led Australia is our second home. Youra is a land to be 
proud of, arid, take my word for it, a better land would be 
hard (o find. 

£1/1/- lu Miss C. Hewelt, Natal. South Africa. 

Ordeal of the hail-Hush 

]\JY tsvo-and-a-half-yenr-nld daughter is terrified Df water on 
her face. Alter having her hair washed she Ls so upset 
I have lo sit and comfort her for at least half an hour. Per- 
haps some reader has faced this problem and found a solution. 
£1/1/- (o "Water Fear" (name supplied I , Kiogsford, IS S.W. 



THF. Christmas play season 
in the schools was a suc- 
cess, according: to critics in our 
district 

Outstanding performances, such 
as Wtnsmn Smith's as a Wise Man 
of the East, have been highly praised, 

Yn less than due recognition was 
pairl to Th<- mother* who made the 
rc^tiunes. 

Ii is an exacting task dressing the 
acton and actresses fur school plays, 
and it gets harder all the lime. 

Take the rase of Mrs. Johnson, 

Earlier laat year young Harold 
Johnson came home and said: "Tv<- 
got to be a germ by tomorrow, 
fie had been given a featured role 
in the claw Health Week play, 

Mrs. Johnson rushed around and 
made a set ol blat-k tights, whhh 
lhe thought wni what thr well- 
dressed germ would wear. "At least 
that's over for the year," she said. 

But Harold wni sin Ii a hit a* the 
germ thai he was cast as Chief 
Aned m the Christina.* production. 

Hi- norther had lo ton up a while 
robe lot him. Her only consola- 
tion is that it ran be niTned into 
a pair of pyjamas without much 
trouble. 

A good many nintheis keep th-'ir 
fuigen crossed, I am afraid, in hopes 



CURTAIN CALL 

that (heir young will not bp Riven 
a p.irt. 

But sottk* r earn en bflievr! in pul- 
ling thr whole i \am on the ititgr. 
This can lend to out-trae choruses 
of Uirirs or peas in- -. 

When my sort's class presented 
"Rnbin Hot*!' 1 Iir wat one of the 
iiiimermu Merry Mm, His mother 
wnrkvti for hours an !ii% .Merrv M,in 



nf urnen plastic" rleith. 




Ajmrn^ the t'hildtt'Ji ihi-i** kera 
rivalry for mix parti. Diana W,trTlf, 
iti uur strccr. was very excited when 
shr was i"hu*en lo be Mor) in thr 
(.ItirisimLiH pl.u 

Shr w-aritrd In knms if Mjry ^.auld 
wear polka dou, but hrr mciihcr 
<hr)se a tiK-rr ir.irliMonal rosuime. 

A quo/inn thaf often romn up 
U: can witigs that ha\r hern n»*d 
lirforr For a fairy br usrd aRain 
for an angel? 



Sonic uhhIhtj lakr \Wn >hoTt-vni, 
My fecliDg is that fairy wjn&> with 
clittiT on ihcm arc noi right fur 
an anjicl withnul alteration. I hr^v 
shiuild hr rovcrt'd with while Rju/r 
;inirl madr more puiuty. 

Care mufK be ulcen, aUn, tu toe 
i.li.a ihr wirr iji them dors not droop 
through, nictaj fatigue. Nothing 
looks wrirsr than an an^rl with l«ip- 
sidrH winRS. 

The pleiuurr nf seeing tlir tiiil- 
drrn in thrir eotituinri on srajjjr i* 
uauRlly a mother's reward. 

An rureptioii wa% our frk'nd Mrs. 
O'Neill, who has two tittle girU at 
a convent. 

They wetc chottn to appear as 
Kte.ised Innn-cenLt in thr Hhrisrmas 
play. Tlirir niother took 4 lot of 
irouMe over (heir diMM*«. She has 
,1 new sew uig-nia chine thni riws 
I lopt, and ahc »e p.1 1 oped r i«ht 
and left. 

When she saw the play, though, 
she was mueh disappointed. 

7'bi* BlrsseH ImiDrenis had bren 
massacrrd before the curtain row, 
iind they lay down on the stagjc for 
iheir whole ^erne. 

They never stood up to alhm- thr 
aurJi**nee to see thrjr frocks with all 
lhe iarr>llnping. 

Hard luck^ ittdrrd — but that's 
show luisuiesH- 



SOCIAL 



Off his return la England late in January, the 
Uunurable (Godfrey- Marrhan. wkfi hat fW« 
sprntiinn three months visiting hi* parents, the 
Gawriiar-Gtmeral, Litrti Dunroxsil. and Lady Ihm- 
rossil, trill he.pin a career as a newspaperman un 
the staff of Renters in I,andun. 

And he'll be able to wait 10 work, liiing in Lord and Lady 
Diinrosjjl'. London ll.it, which he i- •borio«irilt" while they 
.lie ill \uMulij. 

It is in the latTtom Middle "frrnplr — and touldn t be 
handier — right ar the top of Fleer Street 

* * ' * 

AfY private award in the New Year Honor* list Unci lo the 
hire-ear driser who s ..i Dr IVlet Moiri*' Inidr foi- 
merly Roslyn Third, and her bridi-Hinaids, her sister Helen, 
and Robin Marshall, to the church "bone dry" when the 
couple were wed on Sydney's wetn-st and wildest night nf 
the December deluge. The driver bortroved three rlnnhli 
sheet, from Roslyn's mother. Mrs I. K. Thyid, and parcelled 
up the trio like ligyptian muiiiuiir* v> thai they rraehed the 
porrh of thr BccLrofl Preslsyterian Cburill nillmot a splash 
on their finery. The Rev. II. Durbiii. who piifornh-d the 
rrrtmony, alio raised a laugh at the reception at Oakland* 
House 1 when he warned Peter In ink,- hir.-, ' het\ni*e Roslvn, 
beitifj a rudiogrnpher, would hr able to *ee through him!" 

» + 1 * 

TVS B v&j liappy New. Ye.tr hit Mt*. fiarri Wesioti. of 
Vauclnse. She ha* her mothei, Ijdy Kippcnljcrper. and 
her brother and >i«ri.r-in-law, Mi. and Mrs. Jeranj Kipp.-u- 
berftcr. holidayine with her from Wellint;ron, New Zealand 
Lady Kmpenbcr^er is the widsi** of the noied wartime 
leader Mnjnr-GeiKiral Sir Howard Kiripenberger. 

* * * 

"'TJ'HE JvTl'MC MAN" theatre-guets are tnarVeBkrg at the 
likeness berween slai of the show Ted Seott and Bob 
Hope — as a young man. And, as Mr. Hope would hiimelf 
ejll'p. Ted says, L 'l don't mind bein« likened lo Bob. a* long as 
our fans rememhei to sue** 'a* a young man'." 

+ * * 

■J^ MELBOL'RNE spy says rhat Lord Anno- Mnntajtue 
spent hi* firM three weeks ill that 51mm < itv doing a job 
in a big store down there during the Christmas rush. Hr 
has been in Australia for lhe past six month* dlwoverin^ out- 
back life on a rjllle station in rbe Kimberleys district of 
Western Australia Now lie is in \ irlorin mi-etini^ friends and 
relative* of his mothei, llir Ourhess of Manchester, formerly 
Mist Nell Stead, of .Melbourne. 

+ * * 

JN town from Ivanhoe in (lie Riverinj, John Hall i* tjoirii^ 
on a shopping spree tlij* week for a diamond rins for 
Jeaneire Carson. They're also ctlebratinir their eni;aj;eincnt 
at a party Jeancttc's parent*. Mr, and Mrs, (.,. Men/.ies 
Carjon, are giving at thrir home at Wahrooliga un December 
28, and there'll be another parly, Inn, for rountrv friends to 
"wish them !urk v durinij the Royal Show at Faster. John 
is the son of Mrs. R F. Hall and Lhe [are Mr. Hall, of 
cViunint Hill*, and formerly of ,r "Youmhra," Yass. 

* * * 

UFCAl'SE everyone will have had so much poultry and 
bam by then. Mr. and Mr*. Ro> McCanghry arc going to 
entertain friends at a barbecue luncheon party at their Sea- 
side home. Horn. 111 Lodge, Pirtwairr Rd.. Bayview, on New 
Year's Day. The barbecue at Hopton lod^r i* really out ol 
the box — set in a glorious garden and wire screen enclosed 
— so thai nor a fly can burr round the sirzling steaks. 
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and hit britir, /arninrty 
hteanor Sprnccr. daughlrr of ,Wr. onif Wrs. H. t;. S^nrrr. 
til "Kvoojoo." K.„ ,„).., tearing St. laanaw'l Church 0/ 
h.nnlantl. Rnrrabtt. Krii ix lhe son of Sfrr. JT. t'.nbh, o) 
■ Klin»u'i>oJ." Scour, and Ihr /ure Mr. l.tihb. i'teonor rliour 
o K/rile .ilk «r,rTn M nod Chantilly fare wedding joiril. 

Tint AusTitAijAis U'omek.'* WtsaL-r -Janunry 4, 196 1 
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ROUNDABOUT 



By MARY COLES 




GUEST OF nO!SQR Tony Albert tcilh Primro^ LyAa^ht, 

of WaiUiagongi. uhn tent amang guratn at tin- drtightftd 
dance given by Tatty** parent** Mr* end if m. j, f* 
Albert, at ittrir hfnittifai ivatvr front homr al I tinting 
to celebrate fiia 2 hi birthday. BELOW: Frutn left. Tnny't 
brother, Robert Atbvrt, shutting with Angela Dprpreux, 
/rocked in ptile*l pink latin, and iirnry Arnoti in the 

entrance, hail, where iehUr uroufi ht-iroti baluttradPA nTA 
a striking frnturr nf thr drear of thi> Albert*' hnon>. 




PRETTY buttftrrup linen 
frock wn« worn br Far** 
Elliott (If ft), ftiemred 
with her parent*. Dr. and 
Mr», C. F. Ettivtl, and her 

finrrft; John Parker, of 
Cm i if »6 utiri, nf party girvn 
by Or. trnd Mr$4 HWofl »f 
thvir prnthontf at "Glen- 
fturil." Darting Point, to 
tetrhrntr thr engagement 
of thr young Cimp * * , John 
i§ thr fM of taWh Philip 
Porker, of ftrlteviir WilL 
and thr Inte iff. Parkrr. 



Jut AtimtALJAW Wumen's W'f.eklv -January 



National Library of Australia 





BETWEEN DANCES. From teft. Sohn Fee- 
guton. nnv of thr irvejiiern young Itnctielttr * 
who gart: a cheery dance </t tlur Pickwick 
Club, with Janet Itbintrr, Alan Irenrth* and 
tnnrite Moxbarn, ir/in were tinning nueata at 
thr uatty. The other hota were fttln Edtttirds, 
H ill tUngg, Howard Uowen . P ft (>r I i i > m fry . 

Reg fiuiiiHTth. I't ii-r l,isjt'htm. Peter /prjepu. 
Hrurt' MrClyniOnt. {'.puff NaxhtiM. BUS Mlrrttr, 
John and Peter Orr, Chrix Snnf&rd, Gary 

Stephrnian, Doug Tatty* and Rrx TanttittMan. 





JUST ENGAGED. Smart Ratligao. dartghtrr of 
Mr, and Mr*. Geoffrey ftulligan. of "Murrunt. 
bong/' Wellington, and her fianre. Donald Mil. 
dred, thr inn nf Mr. and Iff*. I.inriaay Mitdtrd. 
of TooTuk, Melbourne, Dontdtl. who it tiring 
in Canberra, im holidaying tbim wrrfc nC "Mar. 
rumhong" Nuinn in tearing for a flying trip to 
Eumnr via thr Fnr Eatt ot\ January II. 

PtjQQ 13 
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CHOICE 



AIRLINE 

OPERATORS, ^ 



FOOD 
MANUFACTURERS 




AND 
HOUSEWIVES 



PUSH THE "BUTTON" 

and kill every fly, every insect pest in the room 

PUSH THE "BUTTON" 

and a penetrating mist of concentrated Morfein 
is instantly and automatically released. 
This insectiridal mist Boats to every part 
of the room and quickly kills every insect 
pest — even those that lurk behind 
curtains and furnishings. 

PUSH THE "BUTTON" 

for only three to four seconds. Properly 
used, Mortein Pressure*Pak goes very 
much further than ordinary insect sprays. 

PUSH THE "BUTTON" 

with complete confidence. Mortein 
Pressure*Pak does not contain DDT or 
Lindane. It can be sprayed with safety anywhere 
in the home, even in the vicinity of food. 



■•gwlar llM, 8/3; Lars* ■'«»■ 14/3 
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Worth Reporting 



fTHll. Venetians had got 
A beyond us, the holi- 
day visitors were due. Only 
one resort leit — a phone 
call to a venctian-blind 
laundry. 

"I'm .sonry," the voire wan 
apologetic but hysteric, '-Nfie 
couldn't POSSIBLY do yours 
before the middle of January, 

We're nishinp through 11)0 a 
day now. 

\n Kipc. absolutely no otic, 
has even LOOKED at his 
venel ians this past winter." 

VVr didn't know whether .to 
feel depressed at die knock- 
lw. k >>r elated at finding noc- 
srlvcs in such a distinguished 
I] ii : -rl enning- venct i ans r om- 
pain. 

Krre we'd been bearing our 
SOCTCl guill alone, when we 
could have shared it with a 
whole metropolis of sytnna- 
thclo housewives. 

The laundry girl wam'l re- 
vealine her firm's special 
flejri'ng process . . . hut '"it 
dill include a rare detergent 
fain the U.S." 

* * * 
( )■' I / ! liST that contnbtd 

tttl 'litll udthrrt rnuhat at 
Cala't Ituuitin film cfii( "Thr 
tttivt." 

ii/tet watching Dosloirsiy's 
cAara.rrr.r itffrm through ittr 

plntv > [■(1I.IWBI of lill'r, hatr, 

and fury, a 12-year-vld bay 
exclaimed: "Get. Mum. that's 
Ihr third lime ihr'i rami; 
har.k I i rn' r Cai?df>ve.' Thr 
/cujriir..^ lure nre dramatic*' 




Wh 



o Hants to 

v 



grow tip: 



SlifH into 
a nightie 

()1- 1 fashion - conscious. 

ji any-wise hudgcl ini l L . 
lake ...iiie heating. 

V«"h' n a Sydney store of- 
fered the new calf-length 
glani- "nighties" (£4 to G5j 
at oni counter and a special 
Chnrma^ bargain line in 
pn-i nylon slips (29/1 1 ) at 
an*-- n the girls were ciuirk 
sman to spot tin- resemblance 
. . ihrj pounced (in the slips, 
smug teenager eosfned 
ill' 1 nosh: "'With a bit 
■ ruching to camouflage 
P straps, I've got mvsi-tf 
icst in nighties to >vi-.u 
mi brunch coat." 



dum 
of L 

the 

the I 
unci' 



£AM!\E beatnik'/ i\o. 
Afghan aristocrat 
tniigty rtmt for a London 
ttog show. 

Dachshund 
is Top Dog 

■'pHi 1 . dug ybowx are Lm-di'j 1 
their annu.it >v;iy a^ain. 

Purine thr tuxi fr« nuinths 
thousand* uf pedigreed 
[vn>, bf-s will ;i. -I.:'; 'before 
the f urlr*pr». 

Gtjtttt which is th«- rope] 
popular breed of dog with 
JSLS.W. (.wnm, 

An nrrliug In The ];««! reg- 
fctettob figurtl with thr Royal 
Agricultural Surictv\ Kennel 
Club of N_S.\V. #| Hrrx 
D.t ( tishniui ■! st ill id ard ) h i in- 
self — there are f> 1 0 of Mm on 
ilu- up-lu-JuTu: hoDlii. 

Th<* Prkinjjtw ir, .vi'ioud 
), thrn <omrjs ('mil') 
(751 ) H Ofnnan Shrphrrtl 
! Alsali.in; {fil^a). 

Tn 1 1' . i .: i ! . Tup Dog \\ tlir 
Potrdlc (minifjiurr] with 
C^onji, Tny Pr^odlp, and 
AU.iii.i n. 

Fiishiunji in clop ar>- alw;iys 
thancrin.fci 1 say\ a spokesman of 
thr R.A.'y, Kchticl Club 

Thin yejr thp Border ColHc, 
IVix^r, Wirr-haircd Trrrirr, 
L^ibradnr, and Am-.i ■ 
"J . irirr j^ainnJ In Tavor . . . 
orhrni, irJi ludiiiK I hi- Aus- 
cr.iliiin Silky Trrrin; ScuMj^h 
TiTrirr, and Offrktr Sp:tnirl, 
ltwi "lifirhtly 

Noxi yuar ibc Tcvr.ne- could 
hiipprn. It 1 * all strictly an 
j tf n 1 1 mf thr hrnrt be l V 8 CO 

Wan .old ha IW 



\ BRISBANE neackf 0» 
u* that Betty Ev^rf w.in 
wise iu rru'nnraiiifiL; u>U 
Niik-y * b4'li'*f in Saota (^aii* 
until hr vtj> old - : ■ ■ m . i : I n 
purt un ji Sama m a p i c 
{ AAV.W., 14/1 a/fl)>. 

Slir >tnd hi*r hu^lJI1n(J madr 
the mi'takr of rising in their 
rtix-yr;ir-old danthtrr's rut 
"' I hf^re wn't Santa, is 

there? 71 with "Ttiafv ri^ht. 
darling, hut now you arr 
■Jf">\ti U|i iltitTt I ■ II llli' lilllr 

fma." 

Bt*ing gn>\%n-«p ornund 
about April it qi.liir- diMt<mit 
Uom brijii; E>njwn-up two 
week* bn-hm- Clhristmas — iht 
now - in - u - dilcimrui parcntt 

Thr youngster was rli'nrly 
hr.u ibmkrrt alwuit jki Santa 
. . . m\<\, loapinp ovtMi quicker 
tn like cue this tirnr-, the \m- 
i»nM rni mira^cd*. 

W I kno^ t Irt'i nLakc thk 
Chrutniju L A Scarrh for 
S; l t lt ft C I a us." May br \> c ' vc 
bfCtl wrong and yuu arr- 

l OE cuursp," *hc ilirillrd, 
"Ml put out (foe mkf and 
drink und ii it\ tfO»t m ihc 
momhuj you'll hn>k awful 
sillv.-' 

Thp icarirr adds, "You re 
right — ■ tve tookfil awful 



Agony of the 
teen years • • • 

QUR brand - new uvnagcr 
With jIkuji Ui set off fr>r 
a r**rord party Tit DU home 
of a new schoolgirl chum . . . 
within walking di^aiier. 

Fatbi'r, Bccjuatnt'eid with ihr 
family but not the wart ud- 
dr«s, drcidrd to walk with her 
to br sure, lattr, when hp 
pirkt-d BCI np 

"Oh, NO!" she gMPCd, 
horrifird. "You WOULDN'T 
do th.Ll (o mr. Whut would 
thp nthpra think of me with 
iny KATMKR taking along?" 

"O.K.." said thrriftd Dad, 
'T'll trni tlx pacL'S behind" - .. 

And lie folluwrd her. "Vrt^. 
yap, yap/ting' liki- ^ ponidle 
. . . until the, laughing, lop, 
railed the perfunnariLT nff. 



YOUR BOOKSHELF 



leirh- Juyce 
HftUtetttl 



fhf In fernal World of 



pool railway. He wnv happiest on ifie 
fringe of the irtUo' cotony in ll.ilif.ix. A 
faniuon nnvelut with her facile pen ha> 
writteji a mo^t readable hiography. 



Daphne du Mauricr (Coltancz). Price "'The Ape in Mp " 



This sympathetic study of the life of 
die Brontes' only brother puis new liRht 

ii this complex chararter, who died at 
in anguish, detpised by once adniir- 
i--ti.-i ; s, insane from alcohol iind drugs. 
Miss du Mauricr suggests that it was Bran- 

i-ll who fired his sisters" imagination* 
that led to their hieraty masterpiece*. He 
leader at their <hildhond game which 
resurted hi hundreds of LllousivndA or i losrly 
'^iitteti wurtls about an imaginary king- 
dom, Angna, "somcw-hcrc in Africa " 1 he 
:rh. mure halanrcd, lurncd their dcvel- 
"ped imagination! tn literary account. Iiiii 
Jiianwell could never fare reality. 

So much tvaj expected of him. but his 
P'l-iiiisc was never fulfilled. No one would 

1'ilidt his poetry, posts as private tutor 
'■■ilr-tt. and he got lln- ia<jl from his job 
' ' noking clerk on ihr Manchester-Uvi-r- 



Cornelia Otis Skinner I Michael Joseph). 
Price Itt/D. 

The ivritr-r hss ohvirmsly gut rid "f her 
inferinri't i imif.liTtes by yanking them 
liclii out of ,-over and Inokirit; .11 rli.-iu 
fair and scjuare. fu this hook she lias not 
only written down all her natural -anti 
unnatural — failings, hut has taken a fair 
swipe ai them with her ilielt pen. 

''On Being Outsi/i'd'' fvhr, "too t.ill 'i 
is ihe funniest chapter. I rllitlk. *.if all. But 
"Mv tiupkitig Mantis" rum a close second 
'.ill tremhle-haiiders know that between 
the samet and the lip ihrie iiitni". .1 u,iliUle 
point as inevitable ax anything indicao-d by 
the tlelgel cnuurer " l)ressei. tabh-t fotl^, 
and other people's precious urpeis have 
uiffercd from ibis hulirtg. She CUU all her 
social disasiei-. down to si/e, and bus a 

yoed lantrll at tlieui.as the ri-.,[|i r ^,iU. too. 



FATHER- 




"I can't tleep." 



■MOTHER- 




'H p'i-p f>i*eii helpiii); soli ft/' the 
Tiijrniitjg . . . /Voir iwl you help 
tidy up thr mess ire mntle?'* 



It seems to me 



TH E aftermath of 
Christmas U a kintl of 
No Ma-n's Land of time. 

This year il briifhtfrnrd 
by a Davim Cup of special in- 
icrcst and Ihe approach of the 
second T^at between ifir WpsI 
Indies and Australia. 

Often the fait days be- 
I ween C hris t nuw and Npw 
Year have a blank, dusty 
quality. The great effort has 
been made, Ihf festivities are 
almnsl DVCT] and' i( i mper!. arr 
only middting. 

Tlierr are hright spits, likt f 
the day ihv garba^»-rnaiL comes 
and when the bread ia fresh 
a^ain. but you look forward to next weok md a 
resumption of normal life. 

* it * 

I NEVER thought to sec the day when 
I would care about cricket, but tele- 
vision provides a fine course in sport- 
appreciation > 

And when has there been a better Reason to 
start inring about cricket than tahis *.\\c ' 

Crick et- writ en, because of the Eami: 1 * 
peculiar quality* have always tended to the. 
lyrical approaeh. After that final half-hour of 
the first Ttst th*y aJI but burst into flnme.s. 

Even when I didn't take a genuine interest 
in tlie scorr I used often to enjoy rending son^e. 
of tlie enthuiiasts' rrports uf matches. 

Win now IVo embarked' on n brief education 
coursr via TA ; . You watrh a bii, then save up 
some questions for the first Informed i-haraeter 
you meet. 

This is a much better way than alU'iiding 
a match and nudging a companion to ask, 
"What ARE sundries?" Surh queries in a 
grandstand are Liable to lese friends and 
aJicnati! people, 

* * * 
jNCE upon a time this last week 

tjl December was a fine time, to shop 
if you had any money left. 

The stores didn t attempt to lure a fresh 
sp.ytr of customers until January. 

Nowadays the bargain-starring begins right 
away^. The crowds, if not as thick ^s befure 
Chrutmas, are still fairly formidable. 

Troin Orne to time retailers make attempts 
to discourage the practice of holding sales. 

The word "sale" is now not used much. 
But there arc plenty nf other device, like 
tickets of special colors. One way and 
anrtther, the shops manage to let the customers 
know when there arc price reductions. 

* * * 

AFTERTHOUGHT onTC h r i s t m as 
cards. 

When the i>r>slaRe rate's went up in IP-MJ, 
many people decided to slop seudiiig car tin. 
Others rrdne.d their |ist T >. 

This ChriMrnaK when I Intnght my usual 
hatch I wondrred if perhaps the oiMtun was 
meanini{lcss. 

But now. looking at the bright array on dtA- 
plas till T svr-l F(ti night, 1 am glad that people 
.still send cards. I likt- them. 
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COURTESY ii a fine 
tiling, but it can be 
carried too far, as was 
proved at a toll hrid^e in 
New Jersey, U.S.A. 

Chaos followed an edict 
that tnlt-collcctrsrs must thank 
motorists. 

Most driven slowed down 
(o answer. At legist twn, com- 
plaining of insinierity, 
ntiackc-d the toll-i ollei'lurs. 
One gut out of his car 
threatening to knock the col- 
lector down 

These belli^litcut types, were 
maybe a tittle over-cranky, but 
thanks for a toll-cob can tiardly he dcernmi 
heartfelt. 

The collectors are paid a wage and may well 
Jcel more grateful when light traffic reduces 
revenue, 

I don't know whai the toll-bridge people 
will do now. Perhaps they'll put up a large 
"Thank you" illuminated sign. 

This would serve about the satiie purpose 
as the words do printed on a cash register 
docket. Which is none. 

* * * 

THEN there was Glenn Could, the 
Canadian pianist, who sued the 
firm of Steinway and Sons, piano manu- 
facturers, charging that one uf their 
employees injured him by slapping him 
on the back anil shaking his hand. 
If in doubt, avoid the folly 
t If greetini»s thai are user-jolly. 
Some may thiak you rather rude, 
Bui better that than being sued. 
+ * * 

A SUPERIOR potato will soon be on 
sale, states an official of the N.S.W. 
Department of Agriculture. This potato, 
named the Bungania, has a white skin 
with very little dirt, lt was developed 
from 10.000 seed crosses and tested (or 
three years. 

Grandpa wns a small potato. 
Just an unpretentious spud, 
Kicked around the kitchen cupboard, 
Dressed in brown and specked with 
mud. 

Grandpa had his chips, departed, 
Though 'twas lata he didn't mind. 
Now his numerous descendants 
Have become so darned refined. 
Quite /arget their simple forebears, 
Gloriously unabashed, 
Who looked jorward to an endino 
(So humiliating)— mashed. 
Snobbish now, these clean potatoes 
Give themselves a sideboard air. 
Scorn the kitchen, won'i consider 
Any nnme but pommes de t.erre 
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MRS. ADA HARRIS and Mn Viotrl 
Butterfteld, of numbers S and 9 Willis 
Gardens, BUcierva, London, rrtpcc- 
lively, were having their nightly cup 
of tea In Mrs. Harris* neat and flowrr- 
der orated little Rjl in the basement of num- 
ber 5. 

■ Mn Harm w*» a charwoman of that 
sturdy London hreed that flirt fnrth daily 
to tidy up the largest city in the world, and 
hrr lifelong friend and bosom companion, 
Mrs. Butterfield, was a pan-time cook and 
char a* well. Roth looked after a fashion- 
able clientele in !►■ Igruvia, where they met 
varying adventures during the day, picking 
up stray and interesting piece* of gossip from 
tin 1 odd bods for whom they wurked. At 
night they visited one Another for a final <up 
of tern to exchange these titbit*. 

Mr*. Harris was sixtyiah. tail and wiry, 
with cheeks !ike frosted apples, and naughty 
hrtle eyes. She had a very efficient and 
practical side, wui in* -lined to h*- romnntic, 
an optimist, .mi! -*ee lib- in rather simplified 
divisions of either black or white. Mn 
Hutierftcld, lik sistyi&h, was stout, bil- 

lowy, a kindly, (ft&QVOQl woman, the com- 
plete pessimist, who vitiulbrrl everyone, in- ' 
chiding herself, as living ronaiuitly on the 
brink of imminent disaster. 

Bctih of these good ladies were wtrfnws of 
long standing. Mrs. Huttcrtield had two 
married son*, neither of whom contributed 
lo her support, which did nor smpfiv her. 
It would have astonished hrr if they had- 
Mn. Harris had a married daughter who 
lived iti Nottingham and wrote in her every 
Thurnday night. 

The two women lived uw:ful, busy, and 
interesting Uvea, supported onr another physi- 
cally and spiritually, and comforted one. an- 
other in rheir loneliness. It. find been Mr*, 
But if-rficld who, by taking over Mrs. Harris' 

clients remporarffy hud enabled htr a yew 
or so ago to make a Hying trip to Paris For 
the exciting arid romantic purpose of having 
a Dior dress, which same trophy rinw hung 
in Mrs. Harris' wardrobe as tt daily re- 
minder of how wonderful and advent uraus 
life ran be to one who ha*, u little energy, 
.sikk-loit-iveneis, and imagination to mak<* 
it K», 

Snug and cosy in Mrs. Harris' neat flat, 
by the glow of shaded lamplight, the teapot 
hot and fragrant beneath the yellow-flowered 
tea-cosy Mrs. Butte dir. Id had knitted Mrs. 
Harris for Christinas. I lie two woolen sat 
and exrhanged the events of the day. 

The wireless Wait turned on, and from 
ir issued a series of dismal sounds attributed 
to a recording made hv one Kentucky Clai- 
borne, an American hJllbilly ginger, 

"*So t srz to the Countess, dther a 
new vacuum cleaner or trie,'" recounted Mr*. 
Harris. l "Stinpy old Frump. Tiear Mrs. 
'Arris.' sez she, 'cawn't. we make it do an- 
other year?" Make do indeed! Every time 
t touch the nippilr' thing I get n shock clear 
down lo me toes, ( gave Vr a ultimatum. 
'If there ain't a new one on the premises 



tomorrow morninc;, the key* gn through the 
dmir,' " Mn. Harris concluded. Key* to u 
flat dropped through the mail slot was the 
classit charwoman'* notice of resignation 
from a job. 

Mrs. Butterfield sipped at her tea. "There 
won't be one/' she said gloomily. "I know 
thar kind. They'll jiut every penny on their 
own back, and that's all they rare " 

From wilhin the iprakcr uf the little table 
wireless Kentucky Claiborne moaned — 

"Kiss mr g{K>d-bye, o' Cay use. 

Kiss me ul 1 host, don' refuse. 

Bad men have shot me — 

Ah'm afered ihey have got me, 

Ki*s me good'byc, ol* CayusF." 

"Ugh!" said Mrs. Harris, "I can't stand any 
mnrc of that caterwauling. Tum it off, will 
you, love?" 

Mrs. But term-Id obediently leaned over 
and switched off the radio, remarking, "It's 
real sad 'hn being shot and wanting "is 'orse 
to kiss 'im. Now we'll never know if it did," 
-This, however, was not the case, for the 
penplr next rfonr apparently were devotee* 
of i he American balladeer, and the saga 
of tragedy and love in the Far Wesi came 
seeping through the walls. Still another 
tadnd penetrated the kitchen in which the 
two women were sitting, a dim thud and 
then a wail of pain, which was followed im- 
mediately by the turning up of the wirrleti 
nc*t door so that the twang of the guitar 
and Kentucky Claiborne's nasal groaning 
drowned out the cues. 

The (wo women stiffened immediately, and 
their faces became cHm and deeply con- 
i r rl 

"The devih," whispered Mrs. Harris, 
"thrv re iivin* a go at little r Enry again." 

"Ow, the poor lamb/ 1 said Mrs. Butter- 
field And then, ,l l can't 'car 'im any more." 

"They've turned tip the ivireln* so we 
carn't." Mrs. Harrii* went to the place in the 
w.ilj lietween the houses, where evidently at 
one time there had been a connecting hatch- 
way and the partition was thinner, and 
pounded on it with her knurkles. An equal 
measure of pounding c*wg , liaek '"almost in- 
stantly, 

Mrs. Harm put her mouth close to the 
[unit ion and shouted. "'Ere, you stop hitting 
that child. Ho you want mc to call the 
police?' 1 

The return message from the other side 
of the partition was clear and sucrin't A 
man's voirr, "Aw, go soak yer "ead. 'OoV 
ittiug anyone?" 

The two women stood close to the wall 
listening anxiously, hut' no more sounds of 
distress) came through, and soon the stridenry 
of the wireless likewise diminished,. 

'The devils!" hissed Mrs. Harriq again. 
"Tfce (roubli* i<- they don't hit im \'ird enough 
id it shows, or we could call the 
N^.P.ChC I'll give them a piece of me 
mind in the morning." 

Mrs. Biitterficld said sorrowfully, "It 
won't do no good, they'll only take it out 
ou 'im- Yesterday I gave 'im a piece of cake 



left over from me tea. Cor', them Gusset 
brats was alt over "im, snatching it away 
from 'im before he ever got a mouthful " 

Two tears of frustration and rage suddenly 
appeared in Mrs. Harris* blue eyes, and she 
delivered herstilf of a string of very naughty 
and unprintable words describing the Guwiet 
family next door. 

Mn. Butierfield palled her friend's ahotiK 
dei and said, "There, there, dear, dnn't ex- 
citr younrlf lo. It T » a dirme, but what can 
we do?" 

'"Something! ' Mrs. Harris replied fiercely. 
Then repeated, "Something 1 can't stand 
it. 'K's such a dear little kid." A glram 
came into her ryes. "I'll bet if I went to 
America T'd icon enough find his dad. 'E's 
got to be somewhere, hadn't V? Eating his 
'cart out For 'is little one. no doubt." 

A look of horror came into Mrs, Bultrr- 
field's stout face, her duplicate chins began 
to quiver, and her lips to tremble. "Ada," 
she quavered, "you ain't thinkin* of gain' to 
America, are ynu?" Fresh in her memory 
was the fad that Mrs. Harm orv had made 
up her mind that the one thing she wanted 
more than anything else in the world was a 
Dior dress, and that she had thereupon 
scrimped and saved for iwo years, rlown by 
herself to Paris «nd returned triumphantly 
with the garment. 

To Mrs Rutterrteld's great relief there 
apparently wen- limit* to her friend's poten- 
tialities, for Mrs, Harris wailed, ""Ow ran 
1? But it's frrejuung-me Van. I can't stand 
to see a child abused. 'E ain't got enough 
meat on 'is bones to sit down on- tt 

AJ| of Willis Gardens knew the story of 
little 'Enry Brown and the Gussets, a tragedy 
of the aftermath of the war, and, alas, too 
often repeated. 

In 1950, George Brown, a young American 
airman stationed at an American air base 
somewhere, had married a waitress from the 
nearby town, one Pansy Con, and had a son 
by her named Henry, 

When at the rlose of hU tour of enlist- 
ment George Brown was posted for return 
to the L'nilcd Stales^ the woman refused to 
accompany him, remaining in England with 
the child and demanding support. Brown 
returned to the United States, mailing back 
the equivalent of iwo pounds a week for 
the care of the infant. He also divorced his 
wife. 

Pansy and Henry moved to London, where- 
Pansy got a job, and also met another man 
who was interested in marrying her. How- 
ever, he wanted no part of the child, and 
the price of his making her an honest woman 
was that the boy did not live with them. 
Pansy promptly farmed out little Henry, 
who was then aged three, with a family by 
the name of Gusset, who lived in Willis 
Gardens and had six children of their own. 
mairied her lover, and moved to another 
town. 

For three years ihi- pound a week which 
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Far all children and grautn-ups 

. . . n delightful shvrt story 



Setting and figum treated fty artist ARTHUR BOOTWtQyD 
Color photograph by KtiTH BARLOW 



ONCK upon a time ihrrr was a dull who lived in 
a locoanul shy. 
A cocaanui shy i* pari of a fair. People come 
to ii and pay their money to throw wooden 
hath at cornanucs set up on posw. If anyone hits a 
cocoanut ofl the post ho can keep it It is quite 
diiTiiult, lint lots nf tints are won, and it is great Etirit. 

This particular shy kept by a young man called 
Jack. 

There: are many cocoanut shirt in u fair, but Jack's 
was different, ft had ihr name three-sided tent, the 
amp red -.imi -u hi i « ■ posts for the nut», the same scarlet 
>>i>t-,unKi-. !•■; ihr ball , it had the HHtftt flags and 
notices and Jack called out the same call: "Three balls 
f'r threepence: seven f'r a tanner." (A "tanner'' is what 
Ja*:k called a sixpence. } 

All these wrrn the sam* 1 , but still this shy was differ - 
cm, fur beside it, on a stool, Jack's dog sat up and 
begged by a little el re tr it organ thai Jack had found 
and mended till it played (he called it his music box). 
On top n\ thr box was a liltlr wooden horse, and. 
.L-- ihr mi^ii [jLiv.-d. ihr- hntv tiirnrd round and round 
and frisked up and down. On the horse's back sat a 
beiMihlnl Htu£ doll. 

T he dog'st name was Cocoa, the horse's name was 
Nuts, and the doll was Candy Floss. 

Jack was thin and dark and young. He wore blue 
trousers, an old coal full uj holes, and an old felt 
fiat; in his cars were golden rings. 

Cocoa wan brown and tufty Like a poodle; he wore 
a collar for every day and red 'blne-and- white Ijnw for 
work. Cocoas wnrk was to guard (he music box, Nutt, 
Candy Floss, and the old drawer where Jack kept the 
'lolly (which was what he called money). 

Nuts was painted white with black spots; hi* neek 
was arched and he held his forelegs up, He had a 
blarV painted inanr and wore a- red lames* hung with 
hells. 

Candy Floss was. made of china, with china cheeks 
and ears and nose, and a little china smile. Her eyes 
were glass, blue as bluebells; her hair wan fine and gold 
like spun tonVe. She was dressed in pink gauze. When 
she needed a new dress Jack would soak the. old one 
off with hot water, fluff tip a new one and stick it on 
with »hie. Oh her fr»*i were painted dancing shoes as 
red as bright red cherries. 

Tinkle-tinkle went the music-box. Cocoa begged. 
Nuts, frisked. Candy Floss turned round and round. 
All the children made their lashers and mother? stop 
to look. When they stopped the fathers would buy 
balls and Jack was kepL very busy, calling out his call, 
picking up ihe halls and the heap of pennies and six- 
pences in ihe lolly drawer grew bigger. 

When the eocoanuts were all gone Jack would 
empty the lolly drawer, put out the lights and close 
the shy. Nuts was covered with an old red cloth 10 
thai he could sleep; Jm k pur Candy Floss into his 
pocket (there was a hole handy so thai she could 
wc rnii 1 , and, with Cocca at his heels, went round the 
fair. 

They went on the merry-go-rounds where steam 
organs played ■''Yankee Dnodlr" and "Colnnel Bone* 
and other tunrs Jack sat on a horse or a wooden 
swan, a camel, or an elephant, with Cocoa on the 
saddle in front of him and Candy I lots saTc in his 
pocket; round they went helter-skelter until Candy 
Floss wax dizzy. 

Sometime* they went 10 the housie-honsie booths. 
Once Jack won a silk handkerchief, bright purple 
printed with shamrocks in emerald-green. Cocoa 
and Candy Floss thought it a most beautiful prize 
and Jack wore it round his neck. 

Sumetimes they went »n the bumper cars. When 
the cars bumped into one another the girls shut their 
eyes and squealed; Candy Floss' eyes would nor shut, 
but she would have liked to squeal. 

fWi ■ >f all diry went on ihe ferns wheel, with its 
seats that wrm up and up in ihe air high over the fair 
mod the lights, so high that Candy Floss trembled even 
though she was in Jack's pocket 

When they were hungry- they would eat hoi dogs 



from the hot-dog stall; Cocoa had une to himself, bul 
Candy Floss had thr tip end of Jack's. Sometimes 
they had fish and chips at ihe fried-fish bar; Cocoa 
had a whole fish and Candy Floss had a chip. Often 
they had loflee apples; Cocoa used to get his stuck 
on his jaw and had to Maud on his head to get it off. 
Sometime* ihry had ice-cream ami Jack made a liny 
cone out of a cigarette paper for Candy Floss. 

When they were tired rhcy came back to an old 
van ifciat Jack had bought din cheap (which was what 
he called buying for very little money). Jack put 
thr- music -box and Nuts in the van, too, so tliat they 
would all be together. Then (hey all lay down to 
slucp. 

Jack slept on Samff sacks and an old sleeping-bag. 
Cocoa slept at Jack's feel. Candy Floss slept in (tic 
empty lolly drawer which Jack put beside his pillow; 
he lidded up ihe shamrock handkerchief to make the 
drawer suft for Candy Flos* and tucked one end 
round her for a blanket. 

As she lay in th'e drawer Candy Floss could feel 
Jark big and warm beside her; she could hear Cocoa 
breathing, and knew Nuts was under the cloth. Out* 
side the music of the fair went on; through (lie van 
window die stars looked like sixpences, Soon Candy 
Floss was fast asleep. 

Fairs do not stay in one .place very long, only a 
day, two days, perhaps a week. Then Jack would pack 
up the cocoa tun shy, the lights and the flags, the 
posts, the run*, the stands and die wooden bans. Fie 
would take down the three-sided lent, put everything 
011 the van, start it up and drive away. 

Sometimes the new (air was at a seaside town, and 
they would have a picnic on the bearh. Cocoa would 
chase crabs. Nuts had some seaweed hay, and Jack 
found Candy Floss a shell for a plate. 

Sometimes the fair was in the country and they 
picnicked in a wood. Cocoa chased rabbits, nnt crabs. 
Nuts had moss for straw, and Jack found Candy Flow 
an acum cup for a drinking bowl. 

Sometimes: they stopped in a field. Cocoa would 
have liked tu chase sheep, bin he did not dart-. Jack 
made daisy-chain reins for Nuts, Candy Floss bad a 
wild rose for a hat; but no matter where they stoppen 
to picnic, sooner or bier the van would drive on to 
another fairground and Jack would put up the shy. 

Cocoa would he brushed, his bow pur Oil and he 
would get up on his stool. The cloth came off the 
music-bos. and Nuis would be polished with a rag 
until he shone. Then Jack would Hurt up Candy Floss* 
dress and wilh his own roinb spread out her hair He 
washed her face [sometimes, I am sorry to :-ay> with 
spit) and sat her carefully on die saddle and switched 
on the music and lighis. "'I "hree Tr threepence, seven 
f'r a tanner," Jark would cry. 

Tinkle-tmfcle went the music-box; Cocoa begged, 
Nuts frisked, and Candy Floss lurried round mid round. 

Sometime* thr other fair people laughed ai Jack 
about what they railed his toys but, "Shut up out of 
that," he would say. "Toys? They're partners." 

"A doll for a partner?" Ihry would jeer. 

"Doll! She's my luck," said Jack. 

That was tnie. Jack's shy had more people and 
look man; prnuie.s and sixpences than any oiher shy. 
Cocoa, Ntiis, and Candy Flow were ptoiid to be Jack's 
partners; Candv Floss was very pmud t«i be hi- lurk. 

Then one day they came lo the heath high up 
above l-ondon which was the biggest fair of all. Only 
the very best shies and merry-go-rounds, the biggest 
Feitis wheels were there. There were a mouse circus, 
three rifle rangers, and stalls where ynu covdd smash, 
china. There were toy sellers and balloon sellers, 
paper Rowers and paper umbrellas. There were rows 
and rows of hot-dog stalls, fish ban and toh*ee-app]e 
shops, 

Cocoa had a new bow. Nuts had new silver bells. 
Candy Floss had a new pink dress like a cloud. Jack 
bought a pile of new roroanuu. "'Com' to make more 
lolly'n ever wr done," said Jack, "more sixpences 'n 
stars in (he sky." 



Tinkle-tinkle went the music-box, and how well 
Cocoa begird, how gaily Nuts frisked, and Candy 
Flcrss turned round and round as ijrarefully as a 
dancer. The wooden balls ilew; pennies and sixpences 
poured into the lolly drawer. Thai's my luck," cried 
Jack, and Candy Floss felt proud. 

Now nol far from the heath, in a big hoti*e on the 
hill, [here lived a girl called Clementina Davenport. 

She was seven years old, with brown hair cut in a 
fringe, brown eyes, a small straight nose and a small 
red mouth. She would have been prrify if site had not 
looked so cross, "I don't know what to do with Clem- 
entina/' said her mother. "What can 7 give her to 
make her happy?" 

Clementina had a day nursery and a night nursery 
all to hrtself and a garden 10 play in. She had a dolls' 
house, a white piano, cupboards full of toys, and two 
bookcases Itlled with books. She had a toy kiLten in a 
basket, a toy poodle in another, and a real k'uien and 
a real poodle as well. She had a cage of budgerigars 
and a puuy lo ride. Slill Clementina had nothing 
to do, 

"Whal am 1 to do with Clementina?" asked her 
mother and she gave her a new trlevinon .set and a 
pair of roller skates. 

On Saturday afternoon when the garden was full 
nf dalFudili, and blossoms, the suund of the fair came 
from the heath, over the wall, into the garden and, "1 
warn to go to the fair/' said Clementina, 

"Not a nasty common fairT' said her mother. 

M l want to gn, M said Clemriflina and stamped her 
foot, and so Iter Father put on his hat, fetched his 
walking-stick and took her lo the fair. 

Of course she went on cvcryuiing: on the little 
merry-gtvround where she rode on a bus and wanted 
to change to an engine, on the big merry -gu- round 
where she rode (MB a swan and clianged to a camel and 
wanted to change to a horse. 

She went on the bumper cars, where she was angry 
whrn hrr car was hit; on the swing boats, which she 
did not want to stop; ;ind on thr Ferris wheel, whrrr 
she wanted lo stop at once and shrieked st> that ihev 
had to slow it and take her down. 

Her father boughi her a toffee-apple which she 
licked once and threw away, a balloon which she 
burst, and a paper utnhrella wok which she hit at 
people's legs. 

Having evrrv'umg yrm want can make you very 
lirrd. "I fajfj (ike imrs," whined Clementina, "T 
want to jp Itoine." 

"Com' along then." raid her father. 

"Fc n the car," said Clemenrina, but motor-ears 
. ;mi it go im.i f.iirv 

I m afraid you will have lo w.ilk," said her father. 

Clementina was getting ready to cry when she heard 
a gay loud sound. 

Tinkle-tinkle. She turned round and saw Candy 
Floss. 1 

She xaw Candy Floss sitting on Nuts, turning round 
and round as Nuls frisked up and down. Clementina 
saw th*: red shoes, rhc pink gauze, tfae gold spun hair 
and. * l ] want that doll," said Clementina., 

People often asked to buy Candy Floss, or Cocoa, or 
Nuts; then Jack would laugh and iay t "Candy 
Floss? Why, slip's my luek, couldn't sell that." 

Now Clementinas father came to Jack. "My little 
girl would like to buy your do||. I will give you a 
pound." 

A pound is forty silver sixpences, hut, "Not Tr hun- 
dred pounds" said Jack. 

"Cive him live hundred pounds," said Clementina. 

Jack smiled at Clementina, "I said not Tr five 
hundted pounds, little missy." 

I cannot tell you how furious was Clementina. She 
scowled at Jack {"'srowl" mean* lo make an ugly 
Tace). Jack stepped closer to Candy Flow and Cocoa 
urnwled. and "Vou cut along to yer pg/" said Jack CD 
Clementina. Jack, of course, ireated her as if she were 
any little girl and she did noi like tha(. She made 
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Did these six decrepit old people represent a threat 



to Freueb security? . . . This was Monsieur Flngeol's 
top-priority problem to the exclusion of everything 

else, even the charms of lunik ... a short story 



BY PETER USTINOV 




AT what age should assassins retire? This hurning 
question was cicercising Monsieur Ambroise Plageot, 
the ncviy appointed head *A ihe bureau of the French, 
Surete entitled ''ftloigneuiriit,' 1 The purpose ol itm 
depariuirnt in to safeguard the person* of foreign dignitaries 
visiting France by rounding up all potential assassins and 
sending them away lor a while M Ftagrot'i brow furrowed 
as he looked up from the pile of documpnM before him and 
stnrfir-d the figure of the man who was seated opposite him. 

"You -o> that you had a pleasant relationship with my 
predecessor, M'Fiisii-iir Latille 1 '" 

"Oh, ves, sir. It was a hit of a blow to all of in when 
he- retired." 

"All of you? There an.* more of yon?"' 
"Six in all. Members of the Nihili-r Internal kraal.' 1 
"Nihilism went out hefnrr ihc turn of the century." 
'That's what many people think." 

Plageot sighed^- He was half amused, half mystified, but, 
being a pood civil servant, he could allow himself to show 
neither emotion. His eyr roved onre again over the docu- 
ments. The earliest one was dated July IB. l f J03. It was 
yellowed and fragile. Auav-hed lo « was a dignified photo- 
graph of a youth with a vast shock of black hair whose long 
ner k emerged from a butterfly collar several sires ton 
large. 

Hi* uamr was Rraiko Zvoinitch. The spindly, nervous 
hand of some long-dead policeman proclaimed that he had 
been detained at the request of the Consul •general of Monte- 
negro as a suspected member of a tcrroriirt organisation. 

Briefly Plageot fingered his way through the other papers 
in the Zvoinirrh tile In HID, when hi- was a errs led ng.tin, 
he wut railed Bruno Silherberg. 

"Why did you change your name to Silherberg?" 

"Did I? Oh, you know, I've had M many names in my 
life, I really can't remember why 1 adopted this particular 
one." 

"Why choose Silberber^? Vou'rc not Jewish, arc you?"' 
"If I had been I would hardly have railed myself Silurr- 
berg'. You have to be a Gentile to choose a Jewish name 
voluntarily. I think I occasionally chose a. Jewish name 
in order to identify myself more closely with that threat and 
victimised race, Revolutionaries ran really exist only when 
they are in the minority They are the living ronsrienre nf 
mankind. They are the forerunners of progress, ihe martyrs 
who lead the way. They act thr dream instead of waiting 
lazilv for the realttv which may folluw a eenturv Eatrr." 
"I see." 

Plageot locked over hit glasses and compared the face of 
the dark youth on the phntngntph with thr wizened and 
asthmatic figure before him. There was no hair Left, not a 
strand, not the irare of a rooi. Thr head was polished and 
tucked into an awkward stooping position by some mis' 
fortune. His inability to move his head, the wrinkles at 
the bark of his nerk, and hie great hooded eyelids, imi : of 
them billowing over three-quarters of his right eye like a 
sail, gave him the aspect of a tortoise, at once wise and 
ridiculous. 

The name of thr maker of his jacket was dearly visible 
as the garment stood up of ih own accord to enclose flesh 
which was no longer there. Hi* perperual smile was not 
humorous so much as ironic, as though he expected little 
of men, but thr firm lines near the rorners of hit month 
suggested that he was used to taking more than they offered. 
There was something Levantine about the sultry sweeinrss 
of his expression, a resignation, a closeness |o history, a 
inmnnleoce brought about by years of intense hear, a low 
jpjiiion of ihe value uf tangible things, a weary exasperation 
with the rph.cme.ral. 
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When he spoke, it was in a voice which was scarcely 
audible, clogged with dusr and black tobacco. His words were 
formed del irately out of wlu-esy gusts of breath and sounded 
as though Ihey came from far away. Plageot rutildn'l help 
UL inn ihe fellow. He had substance. 

"Remind me of sumr of the other names I used," he said 
suddenly. 

Plageot obliged. "Vladimir llikov, Rene Saboureau, 
Wolfgang Tichy, Antal Solomon, Cuunt Napoleon de. SottCJ 

At rhe mention of the last name he broke into frank 
laughter, which was transformed almost at once into painful 
coughing. At length the fit subsided, and he looked up at 
Plageot, exhausted but dimly amuaetL 

"I was always at my worst when I tried to be aristocratic/' 
he wheeled. "I cuuld never think of a name. Napoleon 
de Sotici . . . What an idiotic ideal The Organisation or- 
dered ntf to infiltrate the royal family of Saxony (rum the 
inside in order id facilitate the murder of one of its mrtn- 
l*ers. We were aiming low in thone days, 

"They saw through me, of course, I no sooner presented 
my card than I was rushed away and deponed. 1 didn't 
look like a Count Napoleon de Souci, you understand. Come 
To think of it, I can t imagine what a Counr Napoleon de 
Souci would look like." He grew more serious. "No, I was 
my hest, at my most dangerous, when I was a man of the 
people." 

''Dangerous?" asked Plageot. "And yet, looking thirQbg$j 
your file, t cannot find the evidence of a single crime you 
committed. Certainly no murder. Always you have been 
arrested on suspicion." 

"1 was never lucky in France," said Zvoinitch, with a sigh. 

"Then why did you stay there? You seem to have no 
family ties here, and certainly no lies 0f blood." 

"I love France," murmured Zvoinitch. "Unless you kick 
me out, I will never leave. 11 

In spite of himself, Plageot was moved. I fr closed the 
file and In a Gauloise cigarette. "Very well," he said, ll lct 
mr recapitulate. I cannot reach any decision tinier the 
problem is clear in my own mind. I took over this bureau 
yesterday, and you have consistently indicated by your in- 
sinuation* ihat I don't know my way around yet- This E 
understand as well as ynu do. But put yourself in my shoe* 
for a moment. A man of eighty-four enters my office — 

"Eighty-five." 

"Eighty-five; I beg your pardon. Far be it from me to 
ithorten your lib- Ynu enter my office, supporting yourself 
on two sticks, and announce that you are a violent and 
nniuriuus av^miii. Because J am polite, by nature, I ask 
yon to sit down. You do so with evident relief, having 
negotiated four Rights' of Hairs. Then you produce a copy 
of this morning's paper, in which the imminent arrival of the 
Imam of rhe Elrjjar. is announced, in order to promote 
better understanding between the Frenrh people and his 
people. 

"I ask yon what thn f.n t has to do with your visit. You 
express inrprive, and tell me that my predecessor, Monsieur 
LatiUe, would have uridmtood. Since I insist, you explain 
to me that the life of the Imum is in danger. 1 become 
interested, and ask you if you have any information which 
leads you tn believe this. You smile pityingly, and tell me 
that you may be templed tn kill him if I do not deport 
you for one week (o Corsica. My dear fellow, have you any 
idea where the Hejja* is?" 

"It doesn't matter where it is," replied the old man. **I 
am against all autocrats, and ihe people of that unfor- 
tunate land, wherever it is, deserve to be liberated. No despot 
is safe while 1 am alive," 




t| TeIl me/' asked Plageot, "what would ni\ 
predecessor. Monsieur Latille, have done? ;t 

'"There was no argument with him,*' re- 
plied 7,vuiiutfh. "He recognised the danger 
which we constitute to the guesU of the Re- 
public, He would have signed the authorisa- 
tion at once, and we would have bona on the 
plane tonight." 

"Tonight?" I'lageot was frankly surprised 
"But the Imam does not arrive until the day- 
after tomorrow.'' 

"Monwur LafihY was not one to take risks 
where desperate men are involved." 

"1 see. By 'we' I presume yuu mean your- 
self and your five coHeaguci." 

"Yes." 

"And where are your five friends?" 
"Thry are all packed and ready to go," 
"How is that?" 

"When we read of the visit of the Imam 
in this morning 'a paper we held a meeting, and 
[ was sent as a delegate representing our 
group." 

Flugeot took out a pencil. '"Would you 
mind giving mr the names of your friends?" 

"U that necessary? Monsieur Uuillr — " 

"Monsieur Latille is no longer here." Plageot said iharply. 

"Very well. Asen Pnpnff, of the Bulgarian Nihilist Inter- 
national. Yahuda Achron, of the Foluli branch, Professor 
Semyon Gurko, of the Ukrainian Separatist Nihilist Union, 
l .i/.u Prrlew o, ol the Nihilist Centre of lb*- IVtrut. And 
Madame Fcrleseo. better known in Nihilist circles: a* Rosa 
Liechtenstein," 

"Well, 11 said Plageot, "I cnn'l give you an answer today." 

j£vninilrh made no attempt to disguise his annoyance. 
"Tomorrow may be too late," he said. 

"That Is a risk we will have to take," 

Zvoinitch ruse with difficulty, seeming to think that he 
was more impressive at his full fivr-foot-eighr "You are 
vonnit." he declared darkly. ''Anyone who is young in 
charge of a government department must be considered 
promising. Your career may well he ruined by your short- 
sightedness." 

"Do you know what I think?" Plageot answered "I 
ihink you should see a dorleif. " 

"Is that so? Before long ynu may find yourself in the 
position of being seen by a doctor." 

"Arc you threatening mc now?" 

"I threaten anyone who stands in my way." 

He tucked his miserable suitcase under one arm, took a 
stick in either hand, and hobbled lo the door. 

'It nvAy interest you to know," Zvoinitch wlusprred, "that 
ihe Imam of the H-ejjftJ arrives on Air France, Flight 178, 
from Baghdad at 7.48 on Wednesday morning. He is stay- 
ing at the Hotel Raphael. He leaves on Sunday for Mar- 
seilles on the Blue Train. Guard him well." 

He was gone. Plageot stubbed out his cigarette in irri- 
tation, lie rang for Mademoiselle Pelhec, his assistant. 
After a moment she enlered. hhc. was one of thrrte devoted 
functionaries who haunt French ministries, walking hither 
and thither with bits of paper, forever stamping sumeihing. 
An open pair of scissors hung from her belt on a chain.) 
Her blouw was home-made and ill-fitting enough for one 
strap of her brassiere to be permanently visible, gathered 
.with the strap of her slip in the loop nf a gigantic safety- 
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it had been the most perfect 

wedding, but note Domta hnew, 
as he took her in his arms, 

that they must face the reality 
they had not admitted ...a story 

SLlGH 
Tl It A HILL 

LLUSTRATtD IT LASKIE 
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Deception 



THE Barclay residence, an imposing 
brick rdificc on the rdge of town, was in 
the stale of excited confusion thai fills any 
dwclling on a wedding day. Though the 
ceremony that was to uniie Dora, one of the 
twin-, with the young Knglishmaii would take 
placr in St, James' Church and the recep- 
tion at thr Shore Cluh, there watt still a stir 
within the big house itself. 

In .in attempt to rust ore order after last 
night's rehearsal dinner, old Howard, who 
had worked for the judge's father, was fusing 
nervously about the downstairs room* with 
tn casional help from his wife, Katie, who 
seemed even more nervous than he. 

The dinner had been given by the barclays 
be a use JMrek Melville, the- bridegroom, was 
alunr. The sudden illnefiM of his mother had 
kept his parents rrom Hying nvit front £ng- 
Jaud and had detained Derek himself until 
three day* ago. Then he- had come, a 
stranger to a strange land, to claim his bride. 

Thr judge now was pacing hack and forth 
in the library: Aunt Jane, her dress over her 
arm. '.-..is hurrying from a rear bedroom j 
Coin in Hattir and Will, her husband, could 
I ■ .:id in their loom arguing good- 
tiai i redly about the best time to leave to 
i ll- ■ a parking plate; and Tom, the son of 
rhi -use, who was to be be hi man, entered 
the front door and took the stairs on a run. 

I In- upper halj, hr tailed softly lo his 
sisf* Donna, the other twin, who was to be 
chicl bridesmaid. She came out, clutching a 
negli ,- e about her. "'Look, Donna, check 
witii mn, will you? See if I've forgotten anv- 
thii I Nave the ring. Goj\h, do I havi- tin- 
no, T feel it every few minutes lo make 
fW The big bs^s are in the ear, And (he 
on< MTh rhe gntng-away r Inches are in rhe 
irounu at the club. IVe attended to the 
nimsbotu, Anything rlsr?" 

"I don'l think so. You've done a good 
jol 1 om, 1 ' she .said, smilinc- 

"S.iy" — -he towered his voice still more — 
"I Fhink Dora has done darned well for her- 
aeN. Derek's a good Rtiy^ 

"V/s*, he is, isn't he?" 



"I row is Dora today? She certainly looked 
hushed last night." 

"I know- Dreadful! She left definite in- 
struuiun.s brJurr she went lo bed. She said 
she was going to sleep till one u'cluck, and 
then Katie could bring her a tray, You know- 
mother was adamant about her and Derek's 
not seeing each other today till thr wedding." 

They both laughed. "Gh, wire/' Tom mid. 
'flail luck and all that. Mother will have h 
all rnirftt. I'd hetrrr gv.t dressed." 

'Til go in soon and help Dnnv She looked 
mi dune in last night, 1 thimeht I d 3rt hrr 
rest cilT thr last pflfrffojp moment," 

"Oh. she'll peril up all right/' Tom said. 

As a matter of fact, the excitement wa* not 
all in tide ihe house. Across the *lrret a group 
of small boys had gathered to see the bride 
corae nut when ihc lime came. As they 
waited, they n-hrarwd the farts as they had 
heard them. There were tn be almost r 
thousand gncstsl 

Dora, thr hririr. had met th»: young man 
when die was in England but summer, and 
now l hey were being married in Septcndn.-r. 
Thr florist truck drew up, and the boys 
craned their necks to watch. 

Old Howard received three white boxes at 
die door and had just placed Mum un the 
hall t.iblr whi-n Mi>. Hart lay feam-d over the 
banister ami failed to him. "Catch the florists 
man, Howard, njutck before he loaves. Tell 
bim rh-r* l.»ndr«ii;nds' hniirfints are rn he Irh 
at Saint JumrV 1 ** i i r i ] t Mollm*. Hurrv!" 

"What\ the matter, Mother?'" Donna came 
out of her room. 

"It's that stupid delivery boy from the 
florist*? I le'< likeK lo leave I he othrr 
bouquets at Saint Patrick's if he isn't re- 
minded again. 1 simply couldn't beat it if 
there were the least slip-up now." 

Durum went iuco hrr mothers mom. 
"There woti'l he," shr '.aid. going lu he 
perfect. Where's dadi*" 

"He's in the library having a lam cigar. I 
believe he's more excited than anyone else. 
It's stirh a e.reat day fOl him, going ilmvn 
the aisle with Dora on his arm and all our 
worries over. He like* Derek so very much,'' 

"So do I," Dnnna said, 

"So do we all T " her mother amended, "just 
lISp luv dress over tny head, dear, will yi.m? 
Aunt Jane wanted to help me, bui J knew 
she'd make me nr.rvons- I'm shaky r-in.ni>;h 
as it is. hut it's all jov and relief. After our 
terrible anxirtv abnut Dora and Rusty — ■ 

"That's all pair. Mother. Don't think of it 
now." 

''Only as it mak« today the more perfect. 
And the bishop to marry them! His coming 
really fills my cup to overflowing. Thanks, 
dear. You're always so soothing. Z)n run 
aJong now and check on Dora. She laid ta^l 
night this was one occasion when she didn't 
have to be nij iirrie 4 >inre nothing could bap- 
pen till she fiot there. But 1 don't want her 
to be late. The cars will be here at twenty 
to four." 

"Yon lonk lovely. Mother," Donna said. 
"Now try to be calm. I'll sec to Dora." 

Donna went along thr hall to Dora's room. 
Dora didn't like anyone fussing over her and 
would prefer to dress alone. Donna was the 
same way, She was all ready row, even in 
make-up, except for the bridesmaid's gown, 
and tt would rake only a minute ^to gel into 
that, 13ul ■■!•« frll Dora wnuld br to 
•Cfept a little help, with her veil at [east. 

She tapped on her sister's door, lumed the 
knob and stepped inside. The wedding dre« 
and veil lay like a mass of rloud on the bed. 
Dora was evidently in the bathroom. 
Donna moved toward it t then saw through 
the Opfn door that it was empty, She ran to 
her own room adjoining Doras. That was 
empty, ton. 

"TWaf" she called. "Dora!" 
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Her heart was racing, although she felt 
no real fear. It was so like her sister to 
lake even her wedding casually and be hire for 
it) She might even be ir thr kitchen with 
K^itie, having a snack. Ye*, that's just where 
she would bc T Donna thought. Then sud- 
denly, she saw the letter on the dressing- 
table. It was addressed lo her. 

She reached numbly for it, her heart nut 
raring now but tiill and cold, 

4 'Oh T Donna darling/' the note read, 
"you've all your life been getting me mil nj 
scrapes. Clan you possihly help me with this 
most awful, most iragic one? I tan't go 
through with the wedding. I was afraid last 
mghi This morning 1 know. It's Rusty. It 
always has 1 hem and still is. Oh, Donna, I 
Kited so hard. Pkafe make them all under- 
htand that. Especially Derek. 

"1 cuuld kill myself if it would help, but 
1 know it wouldn't. I'm slipping nut (he 
luck way, with Katie's help, to meet Rusty, 
and he'll lake me to his sister's. I'll stay du re 
until we ran he married. You can't fight 
aft*xn*t ' avYl - * nt> K'wl- Oh, try to keep 
tbcm aJJ from haling me loo much." 

Donna stood still while waves of heat and 
cold diook lier. Thr i hrik oid tm part three. 
The wedding was at four, In exnedy half 
an 'hour they should be leaving for Saint 
James'. She thought of her father wailing 
proudly in the library; of her lumber in her 
beautiful gown, rapturously teady for the 
crowning hour; of the guests soon beginning to 
airixe at the church; of the bridesmaids . . . 

She saw her own face in thp mirror and 
behind it the bed with the wedding dres* and 
veil spread upon it. Then she went into the 
hall, her legs, unsteady, and began to climb 
the itairs to the third floor, where Derek, the 
bridegroom, had the guest suite. .Shf tapped 
on DrrrVs door, and he opened it. He 
iitnih'd at her, a nicr irnilc that lighted his 
lung English fate. 

'"May I come in, Derek? 1 must see you." 

Mis eyes showed surprise. "Of course," he 
said, opening the door wider. And then, 
when she was inside, his voire quickened, 
"You're shivering. Are you ill? Is anything 
ihr matter?" 

"J)erek," she said, "are you strong enough 
to bear a terrible aback?" 

She saw the muscles of his face tighten, 
"I've been rhrough a war. Thai helps. What 
is it? Is it Dora?" 

Donna's words came quavmngty. "There 
is another majj, Derek. There always ha* 
been, but mother and dad disapproved, iind 
that's why they sent Dora lo England to 
Aunt Josephine's last summer. You know 
the rest, except that just now, when I went 
into her room — " 

He held out his hand for the note, and 
she gave it to him silently. As hr rrad it, 
she saw his face whiten. Then he fulded the 
paper. "Ye*, vei. Of course." he said, in 
what he tried to make a matter-of-fact voice. 
"If she loves ihts other chap, she couldn't 
marry me, could she? But we'll have To 
work fast to cull off the wedding. Tell me 
what 1 can do to help you." 

Donna went rlose tn bim and caught his 
arms, partly W support henelf and partly to 
make her pleading more rffertivc. "Derrk, 
wc can't call off the wedding, now. Don't 
you see? Father and mother have been so 
happy over this. Don't you see that to lell 
ihrm at ihis hour, to have a public announce- 
ment in the church, would be too cruel? Thrv 
aren't young, and moilicr'u not too strong. Tm 
truly afraid of what it mijdit do to her." 

"And what do yon propose?" 

"Me, Derek. Dora and I arc sn iilike. 
She's prettier than I am when we're together, 
but even our best friends sometimes ger us 
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mixed up when we're apart. The only real 
ditrrrrnrr i« our hair. Hers is darker than 
mine hut the veil has a Juliet cap, and 1 
could tuck my hair under it. If you cuuld 
just go through wilh the ceremony and ihe 
reception, you would, of course, be perfectly 
free afterward?. Father could attend in the 
legal part. Oh, Derek, could you?" 

He stood for a moment looking into her 
face. "You mean you wmild marry mc? : " he 
said slowly. 

"To save my parents such awful shock. 
Just for the time bring. Just lor — " 

M For the honor of ihe family?" 

"Yes. That's it. Could you possibly?" 

He hesitated, then nodded gravely. "I 
think I can.' 

All M once, tears flooded her eyes and ran 
down her cheeks* "I've sounded n selrish. 
talking of father and mother all the time, 
but oh, Derek, my heart simply aches for you. 
This is so terrible! I can't, tell you how I 
grieve for you. And how I thank you for 
being willing ro dn what will be unsprakably 
lurnl lor you." She reached op suddenly and 
kissed him uu the chuck. "You are wonder- 
ful!" 

"Tt is you who are wonderful," he said 
gently, "Now you'd better hurry. Have you 
sumrthing you can take? Ynu're still OnL- 
ing r you know." 

"J "U be aJl right. I have to see Tom now 
and o il htm." 

"IW Derek said. 'Til talk to Tom. You 
go Bttd get ready." 

"Oh, would you? That's a great relief 
Toms an awfully steady person. You caus 
d.-penrl Tin him to help you, Derek," She 
turned to go, then stepped back. "The namr," 
she said, "as we lake the^ — the vows. Dora and 
Donna sound alike, and il wc sort of muffle 
our words, nobody will know which one we're 
saying," 

"Bui ir will be your uamc." 

VY&i Yes, I'm afraid it must be." 

He was still holdrnp the folded note as she. 
left hum, 

Onrr bai-k in Dora** room, she dried her 
eyes and slipped the while satin drev over 
her head. It fined, nf course. They were the 

tame itefc She put 071 (hr Juliet rap with - arr, 
making Mire her hair was well covered. She 
Ici the veil fall over her face. Until alter the 
rerrmony, no one could possibly guess There 
wj.\ ,i uihstkute bride. 

The biggest problem now was to stop the 
|e&f$ they persisierl in romin|j. Shr threw 
back the veil, wiped her ryes again, and 
clenched her teetii at she put on more make* 
up. Then she dropped the veil and took her 
place at the half-open door of rhe room. 

There was a busy stir in the lower hall. 
She heard her father's voice. "You look 
lovely, Frances," he was saying to her mother. 
"People won't know which is the bride!" 

"Oh, David, how silly I But I'm glad you 
like the dress. You look handsome yourself." 

"Well, well, it's a happy occasion for us. 
Where's Jane?" 

L Tm ready/' she called. "Hattie and Will 
liave gone on. Oh, here come DcirJi and 
Tops." 

Derek did not pause nn the way down- 
stair*, but Tom stopped by Dora's room. 
Hi? face was tense as hr took Donna'* hand. 
"An: yutt sure you want lu go through with 
this?" he asked. 

"I have tn, Tom/' sh"e said. "!t's the only 
way.*', 

IW mother's voice rose excitedly. "Are 
you ready, Dora?" 

"Shr's all ready," Tom called. 

"Good. Don't lie nervous, dear. We're 
leaving now." 

To pope 45 
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Fashion fun on the 

Isle of Capri 





TAPEKED PANTS, beautifully cut. ore a 
specialty of Capri fashion. On the 
Mediterranean isle there's such a medley 
of glamor resort wear no single fashion 
could ft* taltclted "typical," but this 
kind of out/it is popular for day wear. 
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MAD COLOR is a key to smart dressing 
an the hlr of Capri, and this novelty silk 
three-way "balloon" has all the require- 
ments. Elasticised round the legs, it's 
fashion fan team like this or when it's 
pulled danw to be.rmuda or dress length. 
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LETTERS 



BEATNIK 



l/GSS 
tviinietl 

JS Australia too democratic? 

Wouldn't the country pro- 
gress more rapidly if there 
were less voting by people who 
are not really intcrestedi 1 A 
democratic country may be 
ideal when all the people arc 
interested in its wrllarc, bul 
more [tood would be achieved 
limn- qnickly if the heads Of 
State had more power. This 
haft been proved throughout 
history and i* bcitui proved in 
some countries of Ihe world 
now. — fill Prior, Oaklands 
Park. Sid. 

. . , but more huts 

¥"Vfi h.H'dly ever seen teenage 
cJrLs wearing hats. I don't 
think any outfit is complete 
without one. There i« a church 
not fur (mm where I live, and 
girls go in tiler'* on Sundays 
bareheaded! Some say hats 
are too expensive— why not 
make one? It's simple. — 
Georgia Cuntmingi. Cuiiamv. 

iVo wonder 

YOU Beatniks sit in grimy 
clothes 

And rave for endless hours 
About the things thai you 
uppose 

Like barbers, bath*. and 

showers; 
Vim ifii your heat to svard off 

jobs; 

You fijrht fur each defeat; 
You work |0 hard at beins 
slobs. 

No wonder vnu are heat. 

—»•.(•;. MMlf Park, Vie. 

Expensive gift 

"]>l /./.LED" iT.VV.. 7/W/60) 
asked if it WW wrorn? for 
her to accept an rxpenuve 
present from her Imy-friend 
while they are saving lor a 
home. Of rraor you «wn'l 
wrone — you deserve it. It isn't 
easy to save, especially if your 
I t tends, seem to spend all their 
money on date?* and clothes. 
Your boy-friend probably ra- 
ised this attd gave you an extra 
special tjift As for those jeal- 
ous "friends," do their opinions 
really matter? — "Vwn," lltgh- 
rlt, Vic. 

First dute 

J RUSH to the bathroom 
And soak for ati hour. 
My hair noes ail wiry, 
The tiMilhpaste lasles sour. 
I ladder inv nylons, 
N.iil polish won't dry. 
My ryes look like spiders, 
I'm tempted to cry. 
It's now seven-fifty. 
lliA I'oniiirj; at eiirhl, 
And everything's spoilt 
For my verv first date. 

— flit Parkinsitn. Maiditanr, 
Vic. 
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There are no holds 
barred in this forum, 
and we pay £7/7/* for 
every letter used. Coti- 
tribution* of » h o r t 
stories anil articles are 
alxa invilrtl. tint only 
those accompanied by 
slumped, addressed art- 
Lelopes will be re- 
turned. Send. them to 
Oox 7052WK . G.P.O.. 
Sydney. 



OUR PIN-UP: This 
week on page 12 Is film 
actor John Saxon — tall, 
dark, darning, nod 24. 
He has been named one 
of the five most eligible 
bachelors in Hollywood 
by the film city's Bache- 
lor Girts' Club. John is 
currently making "Posse 
From Hell," with Audio 
Murphy, for Untversal- 
Inte/notional. His last 
film was "Portrait In 
Black" — recently shown 
in Australia. 



Decimal money 

*y^E diink that when Austra- 
lian money is changed to 
the l.enniul Ssstem it should 
be named after the AosTi.ili.ui 

national animals. For example: 
ld.=a joey; 5d.=a wallaby; 
10d.=a koala; 10/-=-a roo; 

— an emu; .CIO — a kooka- 
burra ; £;10— a cockatoo; 
£10O=a platypuv — Ann Gor- 
don and Mary Jam (iVtVu'/is;, 
Frankslun, Vii. 



Sure our teeth 

JT has been estimated that 
about 9H per Cf.m. of Aus- 
tralian schoolchildren have 
badly decayed teeth. Instead 
of iprndiri*,' so much money on 
initieiisiiiry projects such a» orn- 
ate statues and fountains, why 
not spend the money on the 
ihiiitiiliilliin of the water supply. 
^Itiih would lie of great prar- 
lir.il value to the etniie piijiu- 
lattoii. — Andti-a llthim. A'ut- 
manhurtt, N.SM'. 

.41 feudinc) Sunerals 

J^ICXNTLY my Iriend's 
inotbej died and her little 
sister, scho is onlv three. 
Attended the funeral. After- 
wards a group of my friends 
were dfcttwrtg whether or not 
lite three-year-old shouftl have 
jroije. Mom of the rtirll felt 
that she waj riirht in rtnintr. To 
show n-spei t. Oilier^ ,.,",,1 th.il 
she was too young to under, 
stand such n eeremony and ii 
would have been brtter if she 
had not Rone. What do others 
think. 1 ■Jeiuuftt Dane, Toi~ 
Tfinjrillt, SA. 

Fine needed 

'pHf.RK should be a fine for 
running over animals in the 
urei ts This would make motur- 
ists more c.treful. I Jiave had 
three dons *'nd each has been 
run nvr r without the driver even 
stopping to tell someone or lo 
see if it was still alivr. — "A 
/?«jt» f^n.rer," S\dn*y. 

Mrifce it oourselt 

j-JKRE'S a holiday make-it- 
yciurself idea for the girls. 
Take on attractively shaped 
botiie atid paint it. Sprinkle it 
ts'ith i oetimtt and when dry give 
it another coat of paint. Put a 




"And a Happy New Year to you, too, cfodrJy-o . . . 
Which port oi the room di'rJ she say she fires in?" 



candle in the bottle and 
di'cotate with svlrali-ver happens 
to take your lain y. filrr (.'ror- 
fey, Cttn Irti, Vic. 

Ten-pin bowling 

'TEN-I'IN bowihig is the 
gti-ati-st. I lutve just had 
ut\ first iiatne and it is one of 
the best sports I have. i«vcr 
[>layed. It is a grear ourlet for 
teenagers with too much energy 
and vitality and it ii alio jrood 
exercise for the laty oim. 1 
love it. — "KattdiJ," Hutilvfflr, 
N.S.W. 

Youth €tub 

I READ the item under the 
heading "Tn-niiger< Form 
Their Own Club" fT.W., 
Ifi/ll/tiO) and thoo(iht you 
mijrbt like ro know about the 
c I ill i my boithrr and I formed 
in February. |S)6ri. It is Itnosvo 
as the "'Greeruicrc Tecnap«r 



Club," and .si presern we have 
a membership of about 'Ml Wf. 
have functions such as danrinp 
(both 50/50 and rotk-'n-roll ... 
triuiis. liikiutj, and barbecues. 
The aim nf the club is to pro- 
vide omjanwed activities for 
teenagers and to help local 

charities. We have a I in of 
rule.- and regulations by which 
all members must abide. The 
joinintr fix is ID/-, but if you 
..ii' '.rill at srljool it in 7/rj, and 
there is a weekly fiiivincru of 
— Julir Pnrim, Greenacte, 
N&.W: 

Be polite 

JJOW many pupils think of 
going hack to thank their 
tearners after they receive ex- 
amination results!' Wc should 
show Mime common politeness 
by thanking them for their ser- 
vices in the past year — whether 
w'e pass or not. — "Thought- 
ful," Warrnamltnol, Vic. 



Giri urged to live Iter awn life 



J i KEL sorry for ym.- Firstly, 
It b not your fftafy tIuit 
you arr the only rhilrl, and, 
vrtinsjly, it is your iifi* und 
yuu biivp to live it T not yaur 
tjan-nn. But the carr^T you 
rhnow slinutci nr»t rauiir n rift 
l«*[wrcn your rKtrnitv and ynu- 
— "B.C." Eatl Brighton, Vit\ 

I ENTERED nursing uvu 
yciir> ijO after worViiifi in 
a bat>k for a yrjr T Jitid nt- 
th*iut;h I vrry happv in 

the baiii 1 un cv^ti happirr 
in my nrw canrcr, Evtrryimc 
(rk'd (o Ufk rn^ out of nuri- 
inR r inrludin.n my mother. I 
Aft\ (rainfnt; in a hr«pitjij rime 
It* homr, tiutJ iliis niahln nw 
to irr my fjimily ofirn 1 
bav* also li-arniid tfi .ipprp« i,it«' 
home >innr I hnvr had to livn 
2,v/3y from it, — "Happv 

a new traini't* for the 
Rovid Adrl.iidp H(Mpit;d 
and h^vr not ro^ri'tu'd mv d,*- 
ri^ion I h.itJ a cood ]t*h li-*- 
lor<* I ranir to Adelaide, Uul 



# SliotiM a girl leave Louie, family, a good 
j t*b in a hank to do qii rising? n^ket] 
"Wondering" fT.W-, 9/11/60), especially 
as she is un only eliild and her elderly par- 
ents. >vi[| be l<iaely wilboul her, Morit readers 
said that she nm&t learn io live her own life. 



I wanted to tjtrrtnnf a nur^f. 
It will serm Imitl io Ica.vi* 
yaur parents living away 
from borne* but I'm sure ynu'll 
not rffire I i t . ^'^ u r pit rr n T * 
wun't want tn rtialtr y*m un- 
h;ippy by refusing to U;t you 
du wh.it you want to do, rs- 
ncrial'Jy serins, that you mlf 
fw 1 scr\ine luintanity. — "NJ*.," 
H.A.H., Notth Tntac*, ,Ur- 
laide. 

JF I w^rc lJ \Vnndi>Tmp" 
I w imMn'i linitaio. B*-Kidr<- 
having the opp'»rtnniiv «if sc<'- 
iiiL- mere .if the world, I fceJ 
that she'd f*el tTiiich happier 
yrpritmj iciih [.iris of her riM r n 
age. Her p.uctrfv uill prob.ibb 



miss lier terribly for the first 
rtlonth or vt, but they will 
soon overcome this if ihc 
vi^ir . ilii'in on her free sveck- 
eltds and writes the "onee-j- 
week'' letter home.— Alinr 
Altenni. Margtrtt Hirer. 
W.A. 

"YpONDKRlNG" would be 
unwise to leave her par- 
ents niilre- she will be able 
to Her lilem at least once a 
weelt svlien she is nursing. Our 
parents make many .sai-rilice* 
fur ils, surely the le.ist we ran 
do is spend it small part! of 
our lives with them rvliin 
they are old. — "Dae," Chtl- 
mrr, Brisbane, 



pKRHAPS "Woode r i n s " 
doe* not fully realise the 
hard work entailed in training 
as it nurse. In fos-e sror'res the 
pretty nurse marries the hand- 
some doctor or a rich patient, 
but iiur-int; is Ions; hutirs on 
your fret, dp-aling with diffi- 
cult patients. I think the dilu- 
tion to ,l W'ondcririi»V' pr«.li- 
lein is to join thn Rrrl Cross 
V.A.D.s and woik in hospital* 
for a while. — :'<■■:•:■ Trim- 
Jeff, Ashfielrt, HtSiW. 

J AM not a teenager, but 
had the name prciblem as 
this lass. I was an only child 
at school till 1G. When I 
starred nursing I lelt a job at 
£7/ Ml/- a week in an nffke 
ti> work at 25/- as a nurse, I 
was sery happy. I Iqvcd the 
work. My parents did not with 
me to leave home, but I 
found thry were pleast'd that 
I was happy mid were very 
proud parents when I sva. 
hajided nrv i.rrtttu ates. — 
"/iv-iViiMe," (7n///iti»rnii. S..1. 
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RESOLUTIONS 



FOR 

19 6 1 

By HOBiBi l/Mlfi 

• Weil, CbristmaH dinner might be only a 
ineuiory now, but there's one ham you haven't 
yet finished with — me! And the gift I'm poll- 
ing out from the stocking this week m u list 
of New .Year resolution suggestions. 




AS this is traditionally a period 
of peace on earth and good- 
will towards all, etc., I'm even go- 
in^ to tip of! the boys T ton. 

Btlcirc wc git suing with the list, 
let ■ ■ nnsidpr the New Year resolution. 

It Li a time- tji mnrcd institution that, 
used ernuinely, can be of infinite value. 

f 'M Inibils, bad habits dir hard at 
ait) time, and harder still as New Year 
rnthii'iasiiii diminish .is the months go 
by. 

B> ihc example built up over con- 
turieij now 15 the time 10 -.; 7 down t 
examine iMir shortcoming* and promise 
to dt> 'iiii.' tiling about them. 

Su U:i\ have a look at how, whan we 
rinp id the New Vear, we can all ring 
<"it •••■yl'-iin-'i . . . 

FOR GIRLS 

• Rcnke that ynu will he on time (or 
dam in 

It'll utnlltutl sense and common cour- 
tens in be resolute about this. 

A boy it p.ivnii; you the compliment 
of .jj-oding hi? time with you when he 
pint:- ,i date and obviously you expert 
to have a good time — so why wa.ste 
th<' r precious moments? 

• Resolve that you will relist the 
tcrnpiaiioo to "put ud dot;'* with people. 

"Put on dog 11 and you're barking up 
the wrong tree! 

1 1 vuti dii mi,hi.ii.t to foul people 
wnli libs about fantastic exploits they— 
p.tninilarly hoys — feel that yuifrc sug- 
ei ihotr they are inferior. 

II your storir.s art true there's .still 
thr ihlcrenic that you are drawing 
odimis comparisons. 

• Kesolvc that you wiU not have «lr- 
lusUini of gastronomic grandeur when 
you are taken tn dinner. 

Ion many girls feel obliged to put 
eating like a horse before thr a la 
t-ole -just to keep up appearances in 
a smart restaurant. 

Having to provide chicken Maryland 
just to satisfy a silvcr-spoun-in-thc- 
tumillt prelenre soon makes a bloke 
want to be carried back to old Vir- 
ginia, who is happy with simple fare! 

• Resolve that you will water down 
s/Dur demands on male chivalry. 

No boy should object to making the 
little gestures of gallantry — walking on 
thr outside of a girl, opening ear doors. 
liWpmg her to a seat, etc. 



Howcvlt — particularly in the fatr of 
constant claims aboul females belonging 
to thr stronger sex — we object to being 
automatically obliged by tradition tn 
give up well-earned seats on transport 
to no-morc-descrving damsels, cart 
,1 round incredibly heavy parrels, and 
similar nonsense. 

Mi'. I hmv pt' I ly lens. I'OI tlii* 

reason alune I'd like to see a girl stund 
on her osvn two feetl 

• Resolve that you will join the Three 
Wise Monkeys instead oF apcing/ that 
repulsive person, the gossip. 

Talk is cheap — and too much of it, 
aboul other people's business, is 
cheapening. For the talker. 

Dnpjte female claims that fellers 
are the woi-st Itisscrs.anil-tcllers, there 
seems to be an open and shut (up) 
case ".m. :r: girls. 

I'll like a lung-play for every time 
a lass has declaimed, "Now, I'm not 
one to talk— BUT . . > 

If silence is golden it's reasonable to 
assume that a titers! s i r | would lind life 
pans out better! 

• Resolve that you will give mother 
nature's handiwork a lair trial — and 
stay as ssveel as you are, 

I'm appealing, of course, for a lighter 
hand un the application of make-up 
.ind cuhec beauty aids. 

Wi-'s-e hcen through all this so often 
that I'm worn dosvn ro a ieyel shadow, 
so sufficient to say that in 'til it would 
be an interesting experiment to see if 
girls could still catch boy. with 
one-color hair (the real color!), pink 
fingernails, and no blue eyelids! 

* Resolve that yuu will wear ihe 
clothes you and the moles who has'c fa 
look at you driirr. 

Yes, it's high time girls made up their 
own minds, considering blokes' tastes, 
instead of bcinjj dictated tn by French- 
men who obviously think a tomato 
ought to be shoved around in a sack 
like a potato! 

FOR ROTS 

* Resolvr (bat you will always act 
like a gentleman, who is simply what 
the ward lays— a gentle man, 

To thr discredit of mam' nJ today's 
blokci, charm and thr- an of being 
gallant with a girl has become to a 
great degree a lost art 

"C'mon, how about getrin' up . . . " 



i.u heard too often at danres imtcad of 
a formal, polite request. 

Thr gesture* -unnecessary, bur nice— 
of handing n lass into a bun, scat-iiiE; her 
.is a table, standing wIhjii nlic niters 
or Irtivcu a room, and so on aren't seen, 
enough cither. 

When a girl give* a guy her time 
she's highly honoring him. 

That's whv the lady TSN"T a tramp 
— and shouldn't be treated like oncl 

• Resolvr that ynu will recognise that, 
with a girl-friend, your lime is not all 
your own. 

Most girls arc prepared to make sac- 
rilices in spare time |o keep the friend- 
ship or a boy. 

But fellers aren't always so selfless. 

Saturday afternoons are '"out" for 
dates bet ans* he has to play tennis 
(she't welcome to ennte along, nf course, 
he grandly invite*., and certain nii»his 
are for going out with the boys. 

This is not fair. A boy-girl friend- 
ship is a partnership, 

And any feller who thinks a girl 
mu4t be a junior partner should soom 
he told, quite rightly, ,L I'l» be lenior"! 

• Rctolve that you wilt meet a girl 
half- way on the problem of where to- pi 
on a date. 

While it's the blnkr's right and duty 
to organise an outing, never forget th;.t 
the lau deserves to have her say ia 
whm^ doing- 

If you go ahead and insist on doini? 
what vnu want without corutderitin the 
team-mate in Ihe fun and games, ynu 



ron the risk of enjoying yourself alone 
the next time. 

• Resolve that you will broaden your 
horivons of general knowledge ta make 
yourself a more interesting partner, 

All play and no work makes Jack a 
dull boy, too. 

I refer to work at keeping abreajt 
of citnent affairs. 

Conversation — a must important 
social jjrracr — can only be kept up if 
you have jsnmeihing 1 to talk about. 

And, although you might find your 
pet 5port or career fascinating, it doesn't 
always follow that girls you're out with 
do. 

• Rcwlvf that yon will drt-is to kill — 
not to be a kill-joy. 

While boy* might not always agree 
wi in fe ma le fashion styles, we m us t 
concede that they take a lor of time 
and trouble to look niee for us. 

Often, on the other hand, a boy's 
dressing for a date doe&n't match the 
girl** standard. 

This h dtvnurteouj. If a lass pays a 
fellow the compliment uf being smart 
as paint, the least hr can do is fallow 
'sint, literally. 

Well, those are some resolutions I 
suggest prli and hoys (including my- 
self, of course j could do well to make 
for the New Year. 

I muir add that IVe .missed, per- 
haps, the most important one: 

• If you make resolutions, don't forget 
(o resolve to keep 'em! 

A happy New ^ear to you all. 

Twonn' WWI, - rnft« 3 
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• This week, for the first time, young Australian 
Tillers are to compete in overaeatt ponj'-eluli competi- 
tions — at Pebble Beach, California. 



LYNETTE i.FW/5 





HUGH FOLBTTA 



MARGARET MtLWARD 




TN the team are five 
* girls and one boy. 
Four tome from Victoria, 
two Irom New South 
W air.*, an d the! r ages 
range (mm 12 to 19. 

Selected by thn Puny Club 
Association officials of Victoria 
and N.tiAV , they are chaper- 
oned by Miss K Irving, chief 
inunit if it <>f the Victorian 
A^soeiutioti. 
Ame i iran f u i ni i i ' ■-■ inv itrd 

tlir*HL di MS)! -l • IJUe&ni JLJiE lufill 

pony clubs .!<<■ providing Iimvi 

The youngest member of the 
AuttiulUii team is 1 2-} ear-old 
Fiona IK cm, of Gunnedah, 
N.S.W. She started riding 
hones on her parents' property 
when *he was three, mid wa* 
only nine when she lirsi Code 
over jump.* at Sydney*! RoyaL 
Easter Show, winning two ■■pi n 
rVi'nu against uditlts. 

Last year she was Royal Syd- 
ney's girl champion rider, She 
ha* won moat of her awards 
with h<T favorite bone, .Stormy, 
one of Australia t. best jumping 
ponies. 

Fiutiii has not derided wh.it 
career she will take up when 
she leaves Abboisleter. School, 
Wahroonga, where she is a 
boHtdCfj but her favorite .sitb- 
jert at the moment is science. 

Helen VJ ir. 14, of 

Tainwnrlh, is a le anHttJI te of 
Fiouu, and together they have 
won pri7ej at the last ihree 
Royal Shows in Sydney. 

1 his year Helen won the girl 
rider championship, and was 
runnt-r-up to Fiona the year 
before. 

Her ambition is (0 lie a enm- 
merrial artist, fur which die u 
studying by eurmpondence, in 
addition to her rrguUr whool 
work. 

Of thr VVio-rwris, the 
youngest in lunette Lewis, 15, 

to Hie AtntmfuM Wanwi i W«*Uy — 

JnnBDiy 4-, IK] 



who has hern riding sinre she 
was fiv c, when her pa re n t s 
taught her her first pony. 

This year she won ihe dufd 
Hands Challenge Trophy at the 
Melbourne Royal Show and (fct 
Pony Jumping Competition, 

She has four ponies at her 
Christmas IiilU home, is; u 
pupil at Firbank, and wariu to 
work iti her father s nffire when 
she. leaves school 

Margaret Milwaid, 17, has 
three horses uf her own at her 
Kracsirii: huiue, where she helps 
with nffire and ouisidr work in 
her lather's boarding kennels 
for dog*. 

Margaret belongs lo ihe Mel- 
bourne Huu1 Club, and at last 
year's Melbourne Royal Show 
the wim riret and, Wfund plac- 
ing* in two cvenis in the Quali- 
fied Hunt. This year she won 
the Ladies' Riding Kveol over 
Obstacles. 

Oldest member of the team 
to go to America is 19* year-old 
Sue GriiFiih, of Frankston, who 
won the Three-day Event at rhi.s 
year's Riw.il Melbourne, a gruel- 
ling lest which includes dress- 



SUE GRIFFITH 



ape, a 1 3 -mite steeplechase, and 
jumping,, 

Sue gets up at live every 
morning to work her hone be- 
fore going to work as,a seen*- 
Uns in I jandrrione. 

The only boy in the team is 
i 7-year-.ibi Hugh Fulerta, of 
Cnleraine, Victoria. At last 
year's Royal Melbourne he was 
a mejJiber nf the winning team 
in the Pony Club Jumping 
Event with lus >iiter Keren, lb, 
and broiher Geoffrey, It Be- 
tween thcrn, the Foletta chil- 
dren uon 14 ribbons at ihe 
Show. Hugh has jus* finished 
a _ wool -chitting counc, and 
hope* to stay on in America 
after the competitions to see 
something of American ranch 
life and cattle industry. 

Australian puny clubs hope 
thai ihts trip will be the begin- 
ning of regular international 
competition. They hope thin 
the American* will send repre- 
sentatives to Australia to com- 
pete in the annual Victorian 
pemy dtihV i-otnprtition irr May 
at ihr Melbourne Hunt Club. 
C ran bourne. 
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Famous business 
run by a girl 



By ELS A IIAItKI II. in Loudon 

• She's just 19. dark-haired, anil very pretty. Slit' works 
60 hours a week running a million-pound international 
business ami says lliut a teenage tycoon ueetls to have a 
split personality to remain sane. 



SHE is I'iamm.i Ncrra- 
ganto, daughter of 
SatvwtofG Fensganto, who. 
before his death, was the 
world** leading shoe de- 
Mtiiier. 

Fetrjeaniu invennd wedge 

i i * and platform soles. Hr 

made sllurs from hiiiinninp- 
hirrU' fc.it hers, and 18-r.srat gold. 

When hr died in AuguM I"" 
Wt fununu, the eldest .i( his 
m\ hUdrcii, in rOaotrol ol hi* 

hii-lh'ss. 

.Sinrr thro l ; iamnta ha? run 
the tWO i. ii r. .■.-!■■- ninth iniilir 
Ftna^amo abort, and the three 
ihop* which sell the shoe* in 
lt«lv, checked thl disiriUiii'-n 
«l lines in morn than rnnn- 
tliei around the world, and 
«l I'll it spiiiiL! , olleelifnt. 

t mrc Fiamiua En the Iioud 
Si.. ' shop whiih sells Frrra- 
mann shoes in London. 

Shr: svas wearing a slim (Trey 
niirt, , ai ry jetsrs And -» -invle 
■if pearls She ufleird 
ni" i cigarette, then lit ii with 

hrr n'.ild i ignri'tte-liiditer. 

"I in here To show my spring 
.-nl! . lion to itye English 
I- . >lir said. "I made the 

tii lull,- rounder, ihr htcti 

a li le hriijiHt'r, nnd chose 
briivvii ,i% the predominant 

color 

Si far, thank goodness, the 
latins have liked it."' 

Biggest worry 

Shr Bashed a smile at nir. 
'■ I . inning Is the must Hurry- 
ing part of my business, I 
l i.' to think up \50 styles 
for ''ar.h rnllri-liiirt. 

I've hits of [ilain ivoutlrn 
and jurs of didon-m 

d paints jn tnv office in 

rTnrencr- When ! get an idi\i 
for a jtylr I pnim ii on a last 
' Ma ii looks," 
Th pring injhvjriiii was nut 
ihi- Tint Fiammii di-siitnrd. Shr 
itarred working with her father 
|UM after her seventeenth birth- 
day, 

Ii seems my father knew 

Ii" vsas BOine, lu (fit! soon." she 

tnlo me sadly. "Mv mother and 
' "anted me to no to univri- 
'ill to study languages whin I 

Wl WhiHll. 

I tut my father said no II 
■ii -*ird 1 come ititn the hiisi- 
Rew and learn about it while 
In mold trarh me. 

"For A year hr lonk me 
"' rvw here with him. In the 
I'-i-iuriet, the shops the offices. 

^"^pfement to The Australian Women 



in iri.iny countries- lelfini: tne 
all hi' knew. 

"Then he iii.-camc ill, and I 
hull to take over I lined lo 
come Rome al ni»hr, £»o lo lii.v 
bedioom and trll liiiti ivh.it ! 
had done, lie wmilcl tell mi* 
ID) mistakes, and ihe best way 
10 t orreet them. 

'In March lie told me 1 
would have to design the 
jutimni i ollrcQon fur him. 

' U'lirn f had hns'-lii'd | tooli 
the "shoes into his bi'droom 
IN' puked up every pan and 
examined them . Iom j Iv i,irh.iiit 
say int; n wtmi. 

' Winn he looked .11 the la<t 
pair, he put them down care- 
fully, and then looked up lit 
lie- tot the first time and said 
he w3i very pleased viilfi ihe 
■ otttrccjoo. 

' I svai. very hap]n." 

Uiijh heels 

AllJuiuyh li.imtn.i lias llie 
poise of a woman of :lt"l. -.hi- 
-'till gets awestruck at some of 
the people who buy her dwet, 

"Marilyn Monroe went intrj 
a -store in New York in sir 
mj autumn roflecltott," «hr 

stiiti. "She lit.. , j ii .,. much, 

she oidei'ed 12 paiis to he 

rlelii d to h,'L hiiine imtne. 

diaoiy ' 

I Ullilll., h.i- .-'". fi.nr. ..| ,h.'..'|- 
aOd liromjhl Ii patei wiih her 
lo l-onduo. 

She ,ilwny> weal* at least 
tliter-imh hiith heels. 

"Hifih heel- tlnn't hint us," 
she said. "It ii the badly faiths 
shoes whirh min woim-n'i (eel 

"Win-It mil lau shoes, vim 
^lioidd see that ynut Ulr< ati'll't 

eramwd, and tout Ihe shoe tits 
yi*ltr irLSlep pcrfesaly 

EJte most Australian tcen- 
aeers Fianunu Ions sniminuii! 
.md tennis, hnf unlike mwl 
Ail a r.ihaii' ihe ha* vrri' fittle 
lime for iport. Shr works ten 
hums a day six dayt a ss-rek. 

She drive* lu ller olTire in 
her p»c Wue tat eaci ntorn- 
ini> al eilrhl uilork. 

Her firwt job is to answer thr 
50 or Sli letter) in the uiernitiL! 
mini. Then i nines dettj^rihtg, 
chrekins orders, shos*inu hnv- 
en the efjlleitimi, and ^efllintf 
disputes or ptoblnns in the 
facRintu 

KVtwrrn fine n'rloek and 
three oVfoefc -he has hllli'h. 
as Is the nulom ill Itals. MitJ 
then bark to het desk .nijifi 
mini eipht oVlosk. 

» Wt=kl» — Jonoory 4. 1«1 



And svhru ahottt 1'iamma's 
*plit petsiiualitv ! 

T ifiauite mv ni-rsonality as 

' 1 Ir.ive file i ilf hi- at 

rusjln," she fold me with a b)Ugb. 

"After dinnt'i- I invite some 
nl my Irimds aTountl. 

"We [day rei-utd,. inrliiduii; 
f..i k-'n-roll . ■ t ■ ■ I d.iiier and 

MIllJ. 

"My mother tnlk me itlC 
noisr is dejfelHag, but I iell 

lu-t thai is thr way all tceil- 
rujeeg relax." 

TTie lest of the family prob- 
ably makes quite a hn of noise, 
too — Fj.niun.i has live htotheia 
and sistert. Futvia, Masthno, 
Fen-uehio, tiiovanna, and 
Leonard n. 

Sienora Fel'iattatnn has very 
definite ideas on how they 
ihotdd behave. She insists that 

the lillle flirls elinsy wlo-o in- 
traduced >» guests ami the hoy 

should kiss wiirneit's hands. 

Ifu- IV trains m os have iwo 
boautlful houses — a summer 
sill. i by the sea. tailed "forte 
dir Marmi," and a town noutte, 
"Villa 11 I'aEio," which' user- 
lixiks the Amu River in Flor- 
.'iii .- 

l iaiiiina i« dniue a niaii-si/ed 
joh. tiLnniti'j' Ihe lmsiness at the 
at£i of iy, but she takes after 
her father -he made his first 
paii of .shoes at the net: of nine. 




flAMMA FERRACAMO walks happily with her famous 
father not long before his death. Below, she reods (its 
outoiiosjropAy "Shoemorrer of lOreams" fo fier young 
hrofher Leonardo. 
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Where it 



• Where do tile buy* go during vacation lime? 
Thar* a question asked by girl* all over the 
world as they plan their own holitluys. Host 
Australian girls fiml the answer in resorl towns 
around the coast — the saint- answer llial Corral* 
Francis and Yvette Mimieux find in .>!.(».. VI. *s 
latest teenage movie, "Where the Boys Are." 
They go to Fort Lauderdale, Florida, and there 
find George Hamilton — along with 20.000 
other university ami high-school students. 



"THERE HE IS!" crows Connie frond's as she poind 
George Hamilton, who, as catch-of-the-season Ryder 5 iii, 
owns a mansion and a cabin cruiser. Connie, however, in 1 
quiet role ol university student Angie. laili to catch t. 




i 




Supplement to The MHdlian 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829043 



The Australian WOMEN'S WEEKLY 



ILY 




4 




WjrWnt to Tkc AmtfmVmm Ww»' s W«kTy — J«nwrt 4, 19*1 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829044 






About 



4 Ib/\mehCA a tuff£.e of YeARS 9g 0 





a c4leP fit LP JwmWSH, 




ohcE U5«J To Uf MaSRieJ, 
hA4 DiM of 
feveR. 





t3 





11-20 



im 




•*IY when He 35Kt *R To 




f HbOR a Men Wf» c t 
we v« ry h^cks jay/ iwafL <7 "M^J 







\v I » " '■' But - ft ■ 

' for o |s 
need i li si 



8 *flJ,* 




WW, Wmkt, - ttumi 4, mi 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829045 




GLANCES 
iGilbraith 



JEa\ it's yoni duly to ask 
JroM. The Government 
lh* additional ten on your 

salorv'" 



■V Larry 

<f\<* I-»idun Punch 



• Chria, Amain, wad Kool, ihr monster from Rigel, who have escaped from the space station 
in their space sail bout, reach earth's shadow steondw before traitors Aquiia and Basil can Ore 
on them. An they fall into earth's orbit, their radar shows enemy Calllstan saucers approaching 
the suae* station and bearing down on earth. NOW -HEAD ON ■ . • 




By Run Wint&boiham 



WELL — UH 
AS A MATTEL 
OF- FACT 
ESCAPEE? 

girr ne<$- 

AEMED 
CAH'T 
1NTEEFEEE 





WELKIN'S PHOTON 

SHIP EME&S>ES 
FEOVt THE E4ETH'S 
•SHADOW, TO MEET 
CALUG-TAH GAtSCBtZS- 
ABOUT TO ATTACK 
THE EAPTH 




CHElS T1KMS THE SAILS SO THAT 
THEY FOCy* COOMTLESS PHOTONS 
OF- SOLAR ENEE&yOWTHE INU4£-_ 
I rJS FIE6T— [ - 





r SO, R*SfL.' WEUCIN WAS DMABMeO ArJoJX 
HAPMLE5&— EXCEPT FOC THE MOST 
FtWEKFOL W/EAPOW OFALL~-TMES(tol/ 





i upp to awp t to The , 



4. l«l 
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wu mean vtxj woulnjt want to 
wftRRy a man who could give you 

FABULOUS CASTLES AMt> FURS 
AMP JEWEUIY AND ALL 
THAT?? 
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ie boys are 





THE CHARACTERS of 
Connie ( a bo r e ) and 
Yrette (at right) are re- 
vealed in their clothes. 
Connie, a casual type, 
lands an interesting jazz 
musician, while Yveite, 
floating around in filmy 
falderals, is attacked 
by a lout and lands in 
hospital. Other stars in 
the film include Dolores 
Hart, Poula Prentice, 
Barbara Nichols and Jim 
Hurt on, 



MIMMEUX MOODS 




are revealed in Iter hairstyles — 
from semi-beat to denture to exotic 




SupptfffifUl lo Tfie Aialrglian Womcn'i W«kf>r — Jonuory A. 1961 



TctMfen' W«tl f — Poac 7 
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Here 9 s 



■ 



yvur answer 



Too much tilling 

"JTARLJER this year T wu going with 
a girl for four months. But ibcfl 
she told me sh< liked unrioo much, and 
shr hadn't sjwki n in mr since. How 
enuld I make it up with her again? E 
am IB and she is 17." 
H.H.. NS W 

Kni'j 1ht lj | > or rail at Kr r place and 
tetl hrr you'd like to lake her in the 
pictures, and if she would like tn 
go with you. If thr -I*.. yuu're ri"tit. 

/Vice, 6hY shy 

"I^OR quite a white now 3 certain boy 
has said in me, "Hi* or 'How- are you 
going;*' every time v>r happen to meet. 
I su.illy it k at his plate, and be seems 
1o be always at the galr waiting for me 
id pass. Would it be current for nic 
tu ^tup and talk to him / He seems very 
nice, hut shy. Also whit could 1 say 
to him at these moments? I ran never 
think of u thing tu say." 
"Wondering," Vic, 
It would he quite rorrwt for ynu to 
Atup and talk to him. Right now U 
tin- linn* for easy conversation. "Merry 
Christmas'" is the remark that starts 
every 4 r>iner?annn iheitf day*, and it is 
raw tn tack nn .something like "Are 
mi going away?" or "Du "you have a 
lip celebration at home/" or "What 
du you want in your ilrxklng?" 

h v Hi don't eateh up with him lie- 
f'Tf C ri"i( r n-i->. nyln up to the midrlU' 
of January if - (he 'hing to fray "Happy 
ffen Year " Tat; question* fur this re- 
mark euulri be "JWl the holidays gu 
quickly?" it "Arc 'yon dning I he Lrav- 
wig lhi* year "or nntt year? 1 * 

If ynu want m be mysterious, ynu 
coulrl lay snmi'thim; like "What's your 
f .1 vori t e color ?" aii d uli ru h 1' sa vs 



"Blue, why? - ' ynu cuiiW say. "Tlitu lrlle 
mr a RtroV dent nbou! ypuf 1 wliw'lt 
^luinld Mirt-lj k.'i-^ ih«* rimver^jH.iori roll- 
ing along whilr he askj, 'What?" 
Sounds to me at if you'll br at that 
Cvnc for hours. 

Socuil custom 

"J^ECFA'TLY I received and accepted 
an invitation from a hrry to take 
me fn a soeiab As this is my first dale 
of tin- kind, could you please tell mr 
whether I should dance all the time 
with this boy?" 
"I nsure." N.S.W. 

1 think ii would br terribly dull m 
dam < with the same buy all the even* 
Eng, a«d just a* duJl far the boy, too. 
finr sttinriuiu's it is thr custom, and 
other boys just don't ask you for 
dances. What I'd do is grin and bear 
it if nu imp elsr a*k* ton, hut if other 
hoys invitr you to dance, accept with 
pleasure. 

"Common** blonde 

"I AM a girl of IB and very attractive- 
I have blond hair which most con- 
sider attractive. However, my boy- 
friend, who is 21 (and who say* he is 
deeply in love with me], cannot stand 
nn blond hair. He consider* \\ luoks 
cheap and eonnmoo. Will you please 
suggesl a suitable remedy 1 in the 
narure of a dye which cli>es not aflcct 
my fair complexion \. Please don 1 ! ing- 
gc*i that I drop him, as that j* im|ins. 
.sible, us I am crary over him I. am 
desperate, as he refuses to take mt aut 
a 1 night." 
]!.h\. Qld. 

1 f y a u want to lake this ex 1 rem c 
Mi-p. rnnsnlt a skilled hairdresser and 
have it dr«nf* properly. Ynur hny- 
frlend i* lootine the bill, of coufte. 




"Now I'm REALLY mixed up, Jimmie Pat Boone soys io gt*e 
you another chance, and Miss Lonely Hearts calls you a c« ep ' 



• Atthaufth prn-nnmri tti\4 initial* 
ore ttlwajM m- (f, [etlrr* usili nol br 

• •;,'•»•• "-i unltiit r. <:t name nnd tsd- 

§fmtf of MenJrr im (irc/i «n ft ffUflr- 
enffi* (») gawt faith. Privalr antwer* 
to pntbtfm* eannnl he. giprti. 



I think hi* atliludr is quite ridicu- 
lous, nnd so it yours. You re Just ask- 
iil[£ for trouble, big trnubh- lntrr on. 
Hui if you do get your hair dyed i 
uuuld iiiiist he ditr\ thr sarnr, Win 
-.hi'ulJ ynu go out with a hoy with thr* 
rnrmnijii, ordiuaiv hail lie wai bom 
with? 

Lipstick at 13 

"J AM Ml] and my nioihrr will not 
allow me to wear lipturk. All my 
friends wear it. My mother lo!d me tr> 
write to you and your advice will he 
iinal- What do you think?*' 
A.B.. N&W, 

] think girls of l.'j h»ok yefy ni. <• 
with a piile pink Hp^iiik on for ^rn'cial 
CKicasioru — but not at ichord. fJps-iirk 
m— . not $o with school uniform) 

When you buy your lipstick, (bough, 
. lmri-i»' i .irvfiilly nnf of the prrlty pinks 
— ihrii're iln* inrtvt then* days — and 
learn to put it un properly, *» it doesn't 
Stnudnf, \rncar. jikI uet all ovrr vnnr 
terth. 

Job with parents 

"J HAVE a problem which I consider 
is becoming serious and would 
value your opiniun. The trouble Ls I 
am a shop worker and my bosses are 
my parents. I have nothing whatsoever 
against ibcm; they are ai good 
parent* as any girl could wish for. The 
key to alt thr trouble is I don t like 
my job, and my parents have made it 
clear that they doji'l want me to leave. 
As the summer season is cuming up in 
a few weeks, 1 would not consider 
leaviiur before the end nf January s>r 
early February. There is an office job 
vacant M (he moment,, and I would 
like it very much, but, M 1 said, [ 
wnuld not leave al ihi* lime of the 
year. There is a chance thai the same 
rypc of position with the same firm 
will be available next year. I will 
he 111 then and if would suit pie 
fine. Do ynu ihitik it would he unfair 
of me to apply for this job? 1 really 
would like to, 1 would appreciate your 
consideration very much. Am 1 being 
me.m thinking of irtv*clf like thtftf 
M.V., ft&W. 

I don't think you arc beitiir inr;in 
ihinkiru; of yourself. We all have to 
sometirnr. But whrthrr you an- being 
fair or not to your ;■. .•■ni t in thiiikiiti^ 
of getting iitmiher job another mat- 
ter Why they dun t wain von in leave? 
the family nusjurs* is the other side "f 
the mistier They may be being selfish 
thrmsHvrt, or they ma) have some 
very real reason why they don't want 
yon in leave. 

1 ilttnk the only thing is for you all 
U) have h Touodtablc ronfu^renre about 
it. Mint girls want to he indepriiil. nr 
nf their parent, stand on their own 

fern, nnd gf*l khe job they want, ft is 
one' retail da bte. 

It would he interesting for you to 
try BnotbiQj job. pji another itrint; ta 
your hu w profeiisu mn lly . and get to 
know til her people. 

Why don I ytm ^ugyest to your 
parents that ynu get unmhrr job, ;m 
office one. for a trial period of six 
Ininilhs after the lummer rush is over? 
Try it during the -l.v k winter season 
and see if yon really like it, Jf you 
da, I'm sore they'll ayree tt» Jtr/Tj <<->t\- 
timung mi a itctwgraphct 

You prohahlv <J-.n i luljeve me, but 
it is quite true th.it what patents want 
im.ii of nil is for their children to be 
happy, .ind they go to Kjrear Imyths Tip 
»e* that they are. 



A WORD 




DEBBIE 



J T S a foolish gi rl who 
doesn't take advantage of 
(he fact that some of thr 
□ icesl clothes now being de< 
:^n - - ■ art: rxrlusively for 
teenager* and business girls. 

(t oflen happens, however, 
lh at with thr best intention* 
in the. world a giH simply 
does not know how to plan a 
nardrobe or how 10 assemble 
it once il is planned. 

The following hints and 
*.iiggrstioiw may prove helpful 
in a prnlilrm that U not pecu- 
liarly the teenager s. 

I'o hi?gin with, ask Yourself 
these questions: Is your ward- 
robe jammed with rlothing 
and yM run in in* "nothing <o 
wear"? Arc you forever hoy- 
irrj. hits and pirces, not to 
t nmplrtr a particular outiJl 
hul to cram your drawer space 
so lhai it fairly hursts with 
In It-, -.carves, ribbons, bows, 
jewellery, and gcodnr-ss IbWWI 
what ctee that you H'ldom ni 
ever wear? Do you fall fur 
every new fad and fancy of 
t.i-hinn, regardlesi of the Cact 
that you may not be at all 
the- type for il? 

If you answer "yes" to any 
of ihrse qurslrons, dn make a 
Mental nntr that you — thr 
kind rjf person that you arc— 
and your figure should always 
govern your selection of 
clothes. It is aU very well to 
WMl to run with thr herd, 
hot* if a pleated ckirt makes 
ray look like a balloon or a 
shrath turns you into a string- 
hean, don't wear ibcm. 

If your legs are not cxactl) 
preMy. be careful about the 
Irngth of your skirt tu see 
that it doesn't cut across ihem 
at the worst point, Watch its 
tit, tno, so that it is not so 
■Jim and light a-, to direct 
attention to- the less* 

If you arc the quiet, 
studious type, don't, no mat- 
trr hov much you attmiff thr 
^vvacious tomboy, copy her. 
If you ftrE a big girl, destined 
to grow into a tall, gracious 
woman, never dress coyly: 
coyness will never go with 
mur size. 

1*1 ra«V figure aud per- 
sonality decide whether you 
can wear bulky stealers, 
bouiiaol skirls. up-and*down 
siripes, solid colors, noisy pat- 
leras, bright colors, two-ptecc 
or one-pirre outfits. 

Fabrics, should Hatter your 
ligUTe, never call attention to 
any faults il might have. 

Whm it comes tn gelling 
. buhl together, a basic ward- 
ii>be is the best bet. Acces- 
sories chosen for the nghf 
elfert when thr wearer Ls 
finally dressed ean he added. 
ITiese should either match or 
harmonise or attract by con- 
trast. 
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LISTEN HERE 

— tvittt Ai it slit* Raker 



• With lota of lui-ky peuple enjoying well-earned holidays, this 
it* a good lime lo Stock up willi a few all-purpose parly *1ik<*s- 



YOU can'i please every- 
body all tic time, hut 
most of the following LPs 
will pay their wa\ in the 
weeks ahead when you can't 
be toti sure who's going to 
drop in or what's going to 
turn up on the programme. 

Fur a lively teirnngT? scssinn 
ihrrV* no hi'tit^r narttv ihan Lrjs 
Jlaxier's "Tccn Dn-W (l^ipirat), 
II hold 1 * a lot of tlrjrigc, exciting 
uuff you've nL'vpr heard before — 
(.»r the pond reason that mm\ of 
at wiu nrvi'r written down, hut 
ju.^c happt'iial when ilit 1 recording; 

nkxa go, undrr way. 

Ruck-'twull's daddy, Kill Ilalcy, 
.■-!!!■> back intu his country p.r-i 
'■i.iiiw-ihintf not rvrjyonr krn*ws he 
h id with "Bill ilnley\ Juk<- Box" 
iWnmpf Brcn. - Snror of the 
p Leasing, ^rsuaiive tune> that 
eraerst: arc "Cindy Kisses," "Cold, 
■ I Heart." "'IhU U The Thanks 
I 'Jet." Ht? goo irjlo orbit on this 
LP wild hi,t Gomel* us mi ml. 

. good mail trj bfrVC along with 
rou on holiiJ.iv is Ray Conniff, 
«pL"f.ial[y when he's present with 
In orchestra and rhorus, as hf. i* 
an "Say Ir With Miir-ir" Gmo- 
i! A touch of Latin, but n ■ »i 
too much, ftddv an extra ibmerhfafl 
bo a bunch of better iUndnrd* 
«ifh a* "'Stranger In P;inidiM.- r " 
N'igfia And Hay," "Deep Purple." 

In "Lut'i Have A Party*" the 
Lieht Music Club has a disc lhat 

; .islts to ije packed into a holi- 
ti.'v miira.se. Agninsl a barkgeunid 
df happy party imiw* Pal Dodfl 
ji. j His Boys reel uff no fewtrr 
itim 45 proved party Lilts, some 
with vocal?". 

\t you never know when wmc 
European t'ount or Baron riiighi 
drop in, a dash of the Continental 

i" mightn't be n bad thing to 
hive on tap. especially when il'a 
"Iiflttfly Dune" by the aceoin- 
phsbrd Jacfcy Nogucz and Orches* 



tra [Pye International). NmruVrs 
geittn^ the "oh ta La'* treatment- 
include "Ramana," "CinrJex^lb, 
Slav 1 it My \rni»," ' ( Double 
Dure Yuu." 

- If your crowd likes t«» nn w+\\U 
loose, one rerord that wili grt a 
hit of playing is Top Rank* 
'■Rattle Of Thi- Groups' Vol. 2. 

J .i K ii i ^ part iii the fiay an- utile 
Anih'jDA and the [ni peri a Is 
f "Shimmy, Shanmiy. K.n- Ki» 
Bup The Chanlcis ("I'm dm- 
rvs^iii' ' '. Hie Fiumingos "Lovrr* 
RfcWt S*i* (mumI-Iiu'-"' , ,md Thr 
Dubs i "'Don't Ask Me To Be 
l.rmely" I. 

Such tuim a.i "Love Is The 
Swertent Thinn, 1 ' "I Wanna tin 
Married.'' " I.ovr Is The Rciisun" 
give The Ray Charles Singers a 
f-vly-nunN- lirle, ' I.ove And Mar- 
riage," for their Top Rank. LP. 
The st vie is lifihr and i :uvf rve. 
with tht- ao:eiu more on romance 
than on matrimony. 

Loei»] Uttanli' \v, n- n ... i 

Sott if Australia's Lt* Gardr Twins, 
Torn and I -*\ qualify uml-i the 
Loeal Talent heading. At IS they 
started singing at !-» J rmleu* Jhd 
agricultural ?hows. bin had to £<j 
to America la have ihen labor 
dejveloped and rccogtusod I p i >■!■■- 

brate their return hunn* Ilt ,t 
Ii'i^tni.i* visit, fj^nd^n has issued 
n Kindle rouiaiuin^ an rxi client 
Tfntuoiln hallarl, "Where U.m 1 he 
L(jveligh[ Be?" and "Haby Siiter," 
a bright arrr.unt of thr perils of 
that chancy t.ttupaiion — both 
tune* by the highly successful 
Hoiidleux Uryani. When they re- 
turn to America the boys will itur 
in "The Pnwdt-r Ri\'i ftsi^S,* H 
new TV series. 

!**pps: After iwo yrar* of col- 
laboration, whith produL-ed such 
quod >i'Hers as ^Teetiase t I n 
Love" and "When Or WQCte, 
Pioa ^nd The Be|ninnl% have iplif 
up, the oftirial reastwi being 




BILL HALEY 
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"sepa rate goa l\ . " So nove j t * ^ 
Uirwi i» ■ mJ.» Mahal »uh 'I^tU- 

Teenager" (Top Rank 45). O.K. 
h-r lanl\ juniKi ir-eiu wInj d<m •■ 

mind li>u:ulnii to KMncoac beiag 
9M<ry for himself. "Little Mis* 
Blue" is on th* other *ide_ 

JN the hand?: of thi- knowiuic Mr 
Prrry Ci>mo a jnmauLir IjjiII.il] 
N hki'k to rtune (Hit rumantii 
PLUS. And That * the way it i- 
with "Cone Is My Love" i'R.t-,A 

the Hip, "Yotl t\inu- A Long WftJ 
From St. Ijjuis," though I'm not 
too uire lhat happy Perry's the 
ideal mnn to sing it, 

i NEW vfjjn* an thr Aittiuiew 
charts Ls that of 21-ycar-nkl 
Jerry Rut I cr, v\ h | se ti rsi sing l< ■ . 
"He Will hunk Your Heart." wenr 
up iiHa the mp |f) a Jerry % gonprl- 
sin^iiig background ronies lhrnii^h 
(occjally strongly in "Thank* To 
Vou" an the tlip TTop Rank:. 



Ifoi'i^ musiv: ■ J . ■ i k ] n I u h i 

a kick out of Inning ui-uaic of thr 
laieM bic: films on hand .if hnni^ 
cun be rtghl up io the miiune with 
the ''Spin lk'u*-" koundtraelc nlbtini 
(Festival LP i. Otttttn^ter Atcx 

North Liuidiicis iirtamn! 

orrhwtra m the effective score hr 
ha* \sr'tUr*n for thi<. - pii ' I In- 
folder-type package Lurries rnrdab 
linn pi^rtraits of ihr. f ast, and opens 
ta t huge color picture nf Kirk 
Fhmjjlat, "Spartaeii*," himself. 



Classical: Schubert's glonoo- 
"Lniumhrd" Syinphonv, die No 
8 in B Minor, and Moxart*x 
,i\ il. Itulnoil "P.irn- KJ'-ini 
NaxhtmrniV arr tempiiuuly pairrd 
on a new W. and CJ, LP. Th»- 
orchestra is (he Wmm;i Kr-iriMi" 
and tin* rthinluciur Philip Vernal. 

PIANIST 

ronstdffril hv hi« tlrtruilui* 
:is. altoRt'ther tun duiliinc .ind bv 

llist jcimirrrs a\ a n .ii \nr 

shnvvi whill he cin do with 
'"Bi'i iliovi-ii Variatiara" 0*1 M 
HM.V. LP TIhtc's ihc iaxinir 
"32 V.iiialiuns in C Minur" \u.wii 
Uy Bct:thovi:ii 10 tC5l his riinsi ad- 
\;inrf l i1 srudmrsj, ''V.-irLilirm-> 
.1 RiiSMari ihi'me," thr pupular 
■Rundn .1 t'.i|irii ' in," ihr srtrn 
Xloil Savr The Kinc" vjiwliim«i. 
.ind 1 he- Sonata No. 22. 



^ RKCIORD 10 »dd dniiniriion 
in any cnllfTtinn, iind onr 111 
linen t» with gtwing appriTia- 
tiun <ivi*r tllr vrara, w the. Frvtival 
IX "Muiic Of The Medir»»l 
fJourl And CoumryMdr For Thr 
Chrifim»i SrMDn." Noah Crwn- 
J«*rs;'?i ni>H crliHaralrd HvM ^ urk 
fro M«*iiJi AntiqDC, wuh hi rr- 
cfinstnifted mcdiral miuumrnu 
and drvrHrd bmd of Mncrn, *rr 
nunotuiblt- for a nommnby 



How to be 

an Angel-Child. 




Others like you for what you are 

Just be the girl with a bright mind behind 
j liLippy face — and keep your grooming 
sky-high in smoothness. 

And. above all . . . don't give underarm odour 
a ghost of a chance. Keep your bath- 
fresh charm, with Mum. 
Murri Deodorants are the safe, gentle 
deodorants — the deodorants you can trust. 
The special ingredient in Muni Deodorants. 
hcKaehtorophcnc. kills the bacteria 
causing perspiration odour and keeps 
you protected 24 hours a day. 
Muni Deodorants are 
Ihc most convenient, 
most ellective 
deodorants you can 
buy. They're 
absolutely safe for 
normal skins and 
cannot damage the 
finest fabrics. 

Slay up-to-date dainty, 
with Mum 

: r. front Mi/m trrem- //O-.t/J. Mum Stlch: 
f>jS. and Mum Rptlett*: T/6; at all 
< nrmi.fli tinri tjuuliti Horn 



ANOTHER FINE PRODUCT OF BRISTOL - MY ERE 




TO RECORD COLLECTORS 

P aau u'flni ut build up your collection of records 
in 1961. the hest und cheapest wav is 10 join 
thr Popular Record (Jlnh. Thr JOINING FEE 
o( 10/- rniitlrs ycrn to a copy of Club Di^cil, liitinK 
all nrw irlrav-. each mondi, and u REFUNDF.D 
j1 miu buy a retorr) wilhin 12 month*. 

...... CUT OUT AND MAIL TODAY 

To POPULAR RECORD CLUB. 
Bar 3410, C.P.O, Sydney. 

1 vrah to jaw Tour Club and cjicIok membership 
fee of 10/-. 
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"Shut up about Cms" Edwin totd 
RamhOj tiffing the cactus section 
menacingly, "and beat it.*" 

Pofl* 10— T#*rtog*n' Wtifcly 



¥T was early spring, not tottg 
*■ before Cress* fourteenth 
birthday. In the gulJy^ a 
quarter of a mile south of Uir 
Dclahanty farm, cactus was 
already blooming. Meadow 
larks sang their liquid, worldly 
son^s. Butcher birds, rich in in- 
sects, impaled their surplus 
stock on suitable thorns. 

Buvzard* floated low, their 
shadows dark oo the #\i\>>b. which 
i'ii sun, almost down, was pi I ding. 
Ilni the .tir was still warm* tlic tiny 
Mill lovely, rfiici i he gully continued 
to who, as it had for the p:i-,i hour, 
with die statdicst measures ever 
moulded by ihr lip* of man — the 
long, rolling periods of Virgil. 

"Am ora H c pn ten iac i t urc, stan I 
In -r* puppes," Edit in rum LuderJ, 
Liking Kin eyes fitim his invisible 
.unJirtue Add Urf.it in ij incjuirinrjlv ,it 
Creiw, who sit arrow the ravine 
fioni him nn ii larije, sun-warrtied 
hnuklcr. 

"Hepin at tlit' briziiiiiini! and say 
1 uver again," Crc*s urged. "Not 
ih;it I iNin't i hi nk you're perfectly 
riirhi rum, " slir added frankly. 

Edwin relaxed somewhat, hut still 
looked worried. "Perfect means m- 
cnpnlile of improvement," lie re* 
minded Cress. 



"WrIL, I don't see how \\m can 
improve it/ 1 Ores* protested, hrr fair, 
fierktcd fare flushed with sunlii/ln 
iind her pleasure in Edwin. "Yon 
know mry word by heart, and you 
prTtmotmw every word right. What 
more could you do?" 

Edwin iinwU-d newts the narrow 
gully as if its smallneiis hampered 
bis imagination. "If I was pood 
enough," he said slowly, "1 could 
put tar. whole %pirii of Vireil in it." 
He paused and tanked earm-nK at 
Cress. "IF I was good enough t 
could put the wholr spirit of the 
ancient world in it," 

"Well, O.K., then, 1 " Cress said en- 
thusiastically, "Let's do that. Let'* 
he absolutely terrific." 

Edwin replied a little stiffly, "1 
wasn't joking" 

"Mr eilhrr," CfttS estf taimrd. sur- 
prised. "Wasn't that what you 
meant, Edwin?"' 

U I wasn't thinking about being: 
terrine ot anything like that." 

Cress, who hud been, said, "I'm 
sorry, Edwin," 

"Ynu kind of always overstate 
things, Cress." 

"Edwin," Cress asked, leaning for- 
ward, "do you think. I'm impetu- 
ous?" 

Edwin removed hi* stccl-rimmed 
spei lac les and rlejnrd ih'-m j ■ r ■ an 



tibtoog of white canton Hannel neatly 
featheT-slttrhed in bine around the 

cdflCJL 

"Do you, Edwin!*'' she. repeated. 
Kdwin resettled his spectacles, 
"I think you're pretty ha»ty snnie- 
limns, Cress." 

Hasty was nut thr same as im- 
petuous, and Cress returned tu Vir* 
riJ. "Gn on. Edwin," <^he said. 
"Say your pari through from the 
beginning again." 

''It's your turn to say your pari./' 
Kdwin told her. 

■My 

"A chain is no stronger than it* 
weakest link," Edwin said honestly, 
"and your lines have dirir plate in 
the play." 

Thr play "Scenes From 'Thr Acn- 
eid 1 " was to be presented in one 
week s time hy thr Latin itudniu 
fif Tenant High School. Each npnoi*, 
wearing togas and hauraches, L-.it- 
landed with eliaplets of eucalyptus 
leaves and carrying short gworfis 
carved Irom wooden orange boxeiL, 
thi* Latin ctassei drmonsirated iu 
av*rrubled parrnts ihrir mastery of 
thr language. This year's demon- 
st ration wax uousunlly ambitious, 
a nd Kd ^ in as rtarru la r was, a iter 
Aeneas himself, its most important 
male perwnnee. 



SspplnH*«F to Tic Auitralimi Wompn'i W«kly — Jonuory i, 1KI 
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CRESS DEliAlIANTY — I'AItT 

By JESSAMYJV WEST 



3 




Skinny. The Romans would" vo ex- 
jHKUj-d you at birth, 1 ' 

Mi-: . 1-' "'u,i g, while considering this 
statement, thought it probably Lnic, and 
w;u proud nf her final solution of the 
problem pusr.d bv Edwin. She developed 
the pari of narrator for hint, und kept 
him u(f ihr stage entirely. 

Kdwin straightened himself as if 
tu recite aguin, then lowered Iiij rhin 
and looked about. The gully, while nar- 
row, wits deep, a sandy, golden, caclus- 
filled waste, lonely, strange, and, at 
this time of Jay, a little mysterious. 

"This probably ~ looks a good deal 
like Africa." he mid. 

"Ali jt-ii Cress asked, her diou<hls 
far f rom there*. * 

"Whrrc Aeneas met Dido," 1 
■ "Oh! It's a Lj'joJ place to be practis- 
ing, isn't it?" 



El 



Looking at F.dwin now, Cress thought 
that, with his dark hair falling in a 
jtfgfli'd line acro.ii his hiph white fare- 
Lrnd and his eyes lifted, hr looked like 
j (real tragic actor, or perhaps, except 
for his glasses, Hamlet himself, 

"Edwin,'' she asked, "would you likr 
le [Jay Hamlcl?" 

Hwin shook his head.. Hi- liad no 
tlluMOns rtlKHIt hit qualifications as on 
artor, i ir about thr problem he had 
piepcnted lo Miss Freitng, Latin 
teacher and director of the play. He 
Wn the bent student in Miss Freitag's 
r]nit*, and he could memorise Latin 
v*n? more easily and drlivrr it with 
{resttfr sonority and conviction than 
other of l)«-r pupil*. 

But his appearance was woefully 
uru lassie and hs knew it. 

Mwin warned to be a [otirhsitiine of 
reality. The minuic he stepped on 
to ihc At.igc. chaptcu, which, until that 
[inn- had been easily recognisable as 
of the true laurel, became nothing 
mure than circles of wire incompletely 
covered with rtiraly ptus leaves. 

And the toga, whirh on the other boys 
*ai a picturesque and difirnfivd j;ar- 
otnit, appeared on Edwin tu be a cos- 
tume downright unsuitable for public 
Near. 

Miis Frcitag had fried putting 
1 ■ in into a short tunic, but that had 
Otto even wortr. Atlas Peakr, the 
foneftl of the piny. look tine look at 
ruin, thm scantily covered, and said, 
"Von *rr rate hitkv to be living today, 
iupplumsflf to The Auirrohnft Womsn's Weekly 



DW1N nodded. "It T a funny, 
isn't it. Cress? Here we are reciting 
Virgil, and Virgil didn't even fcnnw the 
New World existed. Let alone the United 
Starrs." 

' i ■ i alone California/' 
"Let alone \h\\ gully and yoa .nut 
me ui it," Edwin sani, and he and 
Cress tu".h laughed. 

"Maybe he dues know." Cress *nid. 
"Maybe he'* alive some place and listen- 
log." 

"Do you helievr in life after death, 
CreM?" Edwin asked irrioualy. 

OrcM ii>jtird wiih pleasure. PerlLip* 
diry would now have a philosophical 
discussion. That was out of the thiuRS 
she liked lo much about Edwin; he was 
intercited in everything and wuidd taJk 
nhgjt everything: life, death, honor, 
immortality, transuh« tan tuition. Did 
everyone see the umr chair? 11 you 
could hear din intcnali of silence in 
muiic, would ihcy he musir, too? At 
what minute did a bird swallowed by a 
cat ceitse tu want to chirp and begin 
to want to meow instead ? 

Now ahr replied judu iously, "Yes, 
1 do. Edwin. Don't you?" 

Hut Edwin «nly shook his hriuL Evi- 
dently he was not in the mood for u 
philosophical diicumion this afternoon. 

"Vou not time to hear me through 
once more?" hr asked. 

"Of - i-ourse," Cress said. "That's 
what I'vr been wailing for. He^in at thr 
beginning rkgin at 'Anrw, 1 ains;, and 
the man,' " Greta imitated somewhat 
Edwin's polished derl amatory style. But 
without the Latin wordi the innLition 
was rather flat, 

"Anna viminqur cano Tmi.ic qui 
primus ab cm," Edwin began, hi* i\ 
liquid u water, his vowels Hke trumprt 
notes. Ife had g.one ai far Dido's 
r urn", "Et iam prima novo »pu.rf^ebnt 
luEjjtnr icrr--.," when glnnrin^ .it thr 
hank abow Cre.w' head he brokr ofT, 
"Hi. there!" he said in a llai vour. 

Cress tlrrned about Theie, above hrr, 
was CUireiut' Rurnbo. He was known, 
iHrcause of itis red hair and ability to 
cover ground. U the Crimson RstronJer, 
Trie Crinuon Rnmbfer now itood. le^ 
wide apart jnd iundi in pockr is, re- 
i'.-.r.liii,; her and Edwin curiously. 

"The Rajnblrr himself," Cress said 
without enthusiasm. She .mil Clarence 
were nor on good terms. He had passed 
her a note in study hall whirh the, nfirr 
seeing die first few words, had taken up 
lo the waitepaper basket and niirnia- 
tiously lorn into a thousand piecea with- 
out further reading. Now, as Clarence 
dropped down into the jfullvt Cress 
looked with renewed distaste at bii red, 
good-natured fare and hii small reddish- 
brawn eyes. 

"Nice hide-out you two ^ot here/' h* 
observed . 

"Hide-out \" Ctrsj exclaimed, 

lJ Veh, hide-out. What you two dft 
down here, anyway?" 

Tht ? We'rr practimirvg " Cre« told 
him wIili dignity. 

This iirnck the rtimblrr ftl bcins; very 
funnv and he l.mshcd immoderately. 

— January >S6I 



"PractHmB!" be was finally able to *ay, 
"What yuu two pracusin« down here iu 
your htde-out, Crcisf" 

"We're rehearsing for ihc Latin play," 
Kdwin »nid. Hr pulled his <up> cA 

"Scenes From 'The Aeneid" " from hh 
pnrkcl ai if to prove it 

This uuio seemed vrry funny lo the 
R.iinliler. 

'SLrnes From "The Aenrid" 'I Say, 
did you ever bear thii ? 1 ' hi: asked ihrrn. 
"Ladrt is a languapjre, 
Leaat it u»rd lo be. 
First it killed the Romans, 
Now it's kiUiuE; rne." 

"We've heard it," Cress said. "It's 
very, very funny. Also very, very old." 

"I know snine more," Claremru said. 
"New. Want to hear come more?'* 

ht Beiit i|. Ramho," Edwin (mid 
out of here- We're busy." 

The Raoibler luoked at Edwin very 
coolly. "Drop dead, Skinny," he advised, 
"and save lie doctor's bill." Then he 
Turned again to Cress. "You want to 
hear some more, Cresi ' I can moke 
up poetry. Latin poetry." 

"Yon and Virgil," Cress said laini'ly, 

"Sutc, me and Virgil- 1 sing uf arms 
ajid die WOsSSSrh. 

"Shut up, Riimln>," Edwin said 

"I'm nol lalkinn vuu. Skinny. You 
£o oft" some place and practise. Practise 
actinff alive This poem'i atxiut yuu, 
'['■:.. Amu, arxias, -im.ir, Drlnhaniy's 
plenty hot. How d'you like that. Cress? 
More truth than p«M*try. huh?" 

Edwin threw "Srrnei Frunt "The 
Aenrid*" to the ground. "Cut thut out. 

Rjimbu." 

"Oh, hell, Skinny." Clarence said 
easily, *'don*i let it worry you just br- 
caune it didn't COmc out of a bpojk 
You'd he surprised what ain't in booluL 
fifnidrs that's jun the bcgirming- Amo. 
anios, onxat, Deliihajity's . . . 



V^LARENCK stopr>-d sud- 
denly and Creu, who had been watching 
him, loo amazed and ihocked to speak, 
turned towards Edwin. Edwin wai hold- 
ing threateningly aloft a large and very 
spiny ncciion of the ractus plant beside 
whith hfi stood 

"Don't that hurt. Skinny?" Clarence 
aikrd finally, a Httta uncertainly 

"Yog shut up/' Edwin told him, "or 
you'll soon find out." 

"Why, Skinny," Clarence said, "don't 
you know that's just like pulling a gun 
on an unarmed man?" 

''O.K." Edwin said. "I've got a 
gun and you're unarmed. And you hel- 
ler shut up and gel out of here or 
I'll fire it. And anocher one right be- 
hind it." Edwin extended his free hnnd 
in the direction of the cactus plani at 
his side. 

" Two-gun Skinny [" Clarence** voice 
wai heavy with larcosm- 

"Threr-giin, faur-ffun, if you don't 
beat it," Edwin said, unmoved. 

"1 wai only making a Little joke. 
Crrs? don'r ..." 

"Shut up about Cms." Edwin told 
hnn, lilting the cuctui section men- 
acingly. ";iad beat it." 

"You don T t have to keep saying it/' 
Clarence iatd. "I got no deu're to hang 
aTOutid where I'm nol wanted." 

He climbed the embankment slowly 
and unconcernedly. At the tup he 
turned around. "Any tune you get 
brave rnou.yh to meet RM without a 
gun, Skinny, just let me knnw." 

Whistling loudly lo show hi» indiffer- 
ence to the entire affair, Clarence dis- 
appeared, When he could no longer 
be heard Edwin dropped the cactus, 
walked over to the boulder which Crest 
had vacated, and sal down. 

"Does your hand hurt, Edwin?" Cress 
asfcd 

The fi.it,.! wnh whirh he bad, held* 
the pirt-c of cactus wai red, full of 
spinei and already swelling, but Edwin 
shrink }\\\ head. 

"I guess you're pretty ashamed of 
ine," he uiid in a low voice. 



"Ashnmed!" Cress exclainterL 

"Pulling a gun on an urmrmed man 
that way, 1 guest that was pretty 
tricky, all right. And cowardly." 

"Cowardly/' Cresi repeated vehe- 
mently. "Why. he'd have beaten you 
lu nothing. Edwin, if ynu hadn't. And 
iuiil anything be wanted to about me." 

"A brave man would' ve fought him 
on even lerrrui." Edwin »aid dejectedly. 
"Knuckles to knuckles." 

"'Knuckles to knuckles! 1,4 Cress cried 
in disnust. "Why, you did fight him 
on ever* terms. He's got muscles and 
you've gnt brains, You fought his 
muscles with your brains." 



A'VE got Mine nuiMlrv.' 

Edwin .ui 

"Of roune you have. But Clarence 
R,iili1ii)'3 got ten timet murr muscles 
th.in anybody 1 know. It would be 
like David's throwing .iway his dini;- 
shot and ftoing out to wteidr with 
Coliiith It would be rtupid. Knm klcs 
lo kfiurkle*/* nhe K n'd again sr.arnlully. 

"Is thai the way it teem* to you 
CrcM?" 

"Yes, it U. And brsidn. il didn't 
hurt David any to aid his sniit-*,iuji 
ami it must have hurt ynu terribly to 
pick up that racLui. In faiiL it was 
the most couragcou* thing 1 eVer saw. 
Or heiird uf." 

Cress hurriedly lifted EdwiiTs hand 
and began lo rx^miue iL "I can pull 
out these big one.* now/' ihe told him, 
"but I can't do anything about the 
Mule ones without tweeieis." 

When must ol the large tt miles were 
out Edwin said, *'You never did get to 
say your part, Crets." 

'*I don'l care." Cress (old him. ''Any- 
way, 1 think 'The Acntrid' is silly, 
really.' 1 

"&illyr" Edwin sounded shucked 
"The men are all right, I gurus. But 
Didot Km Idiii j hrmell a funeral pyre 
because Aeneas wai sailing away from 
her " 

Edwin was silent while Cress worked 
on a final needle. Then he iiid. "Dido 
kiVcd Aeneas." 

"Well, of course." Cress amwcieri. 

"What would you have done, Crejj ?" 

"I would havr built myself a boat 
and sailed ri^bt ufter him." 1 

lEdwin said nothing. "Which would 
you warn a woman to do, Edwin?" 

"I don't think anyone's goini; to 
jump on a funeral pyn for me or sail 
aflrr me in a boat, either one." 

Cress finished her work on Edwin's 
hand before he *poke again. "Of course, 
in this day and age that'i joit figura- 
tively speaking. Funeral pyres and sail- 
ing away in boats and so forth," 

Edwin iio^d up and with his good 
hand pushed hack hit hair, 

•Figuratively speaking," he said, "I 
wouldn't like you jumping on any funeral 
pyrei. CrrHi." He examined fnc re- 
maining cactus nerdlrj closely for a 
M-cond or two, then looked up. 'Thau 
is, tf I were sailing away —which I 
wouldn't be/* 

Crcsi' heart gave a sudden deep throb, 
w that there seemed to hr no room left 
in her chest for lungs or breathing, She 
walked over to where H S«nei From The 
Aeneid* " lay, picked it up and returned 
it to Edwin. 

The iun, just setting in a flood of 
gold and CTimson and the meadow larks, 
as if aware ihal day was mding, n.ang 
with a kind of sad sobriety. Cress, 
able to breathe easily again, looked 
about. Ir h s a thousand times more beau- ' 
tiful here than Africa ever was. she 
ihuLiifln and iiarted to say so. But re- 
membering wh.n Edwin had «aid about 
oversuiemenu, she contented herself 
with, "J bci Arrica'i nut half this br flU - 
ful t Edwin." 

• Next week — Cress falls 
In hve with Calvin Deart. 

Teeoogers' Weekly ■ — Puje 1 1 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829052 




National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4829053 




CrLAtAOft far evening wear in Capri. The 
glistening gold nylan^md-lur^x shirt 
worn over tapered silk panlt in an ideal 
■ombinalion in the gay, after*five uncial 
life of the retort. Countless fashion bou- 
tique* dot CaprCs winding cobbled streets. 



T JfHE glamorous Isle of Capri is a Mediterranean 

playground for everyone from European royalty 
and society's "International Set" to the average 

btulget-ivalching tourist. And a* it'* an exciting, 
colorful melting-pot of holidaymakers, so it's an 

exciting, colorful melting-pot of fashion. The tempting 
boutiques flanking Capri's winding cobblestone streets 

are packed with exclusive designs, alt different, 
but all unmistakably bearing the Capri signature. 

Specialties of this island couture are tapered 
pants, beautifully tailored to order in a vast 

choice of locally printed fabrics in vibrant 
colors. Bearing the same Capri signature are boldly 

printed silk thirls and wonderful straw bags 
and fiats. Capri is a leader in high fashion 

funwear, but it's high fashion at little cost 
by Australian standards. And it's no wonder that 

within hours of arriving there, all women — 
rich and poor, fat and thin, young ami old — are 

dressed in sunny Capri style. — Cynthia Strachan. 




AS CAY AS CAPRI itself is this shirl-and- 
troutcr twosome in mrm sunshine 
colors. It mould east a coal 20 thousand 
in Italian lire, but this in Australian 
currency is just over £14. The cute 
■ Irate hat is another Capri specialty. 



AlKTOAlMN WOMEN! WkJULT - Jj«Rlirv 4, 1461 
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How 



OiETMtOLE 



rFJ.ur maps 



rzirfs in weight control 

An effective treatment for the overweight is to control 
the number of calories in the daily diet. DIETROLE, 
the new low-calorie diet food, offers a new technique 
to achieve this control for simple weight reduction. 

The formula contains a regulated number of calories 
and provides, as well, necessary proteins, carbohydrates, 
fats, vitamins and minerals. Because DIETROLE 
is a complete dietary food, the balanced nutritional 
formula provides a safe treatment for simple 
weight control. 



Each eight-ounce can provides a complete day's diet. 
When mixed, the can of DIETROLE makes up 
into four meals — for breakfast, lunch, dinner and 
supper. And this meal-in-a-glass satisfies the appetite 
while it controls weight. 

A variety of flavours helps to overcome the monotony 
often associated with other diets, for DIETROLE 
is available in five flavours: butterscotch, chocolate, 
coffee, pineapple and vanilla. 

It should be emphasised that excessive obesity is a 
medical problem and a physician should be consulted. 

DIETROLE is sold by chemists. 

otvTAinr roov nrvraioH — audutt LABOHATtniitt rrt ltd. 
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A short story 

BY MARGERY 
SHARP 




[ARY MACDONALD was too tall. She 
look after her father's side of the 
family; Commander Macdonald was 
six-foot-four. Why rouldn't ibc have 
tifcen after her mother, 1 neat five-foot-two? 
Jntil she entered her teens, indeed, it seemed 
as though she had. At eleven she was just 
ri^ht, a trifle leggy, perhaps, but everyone 
sjtd she'd fill out. Only she didn't fill out. 
She shot up. 

It wouldn't have mattered if she'd wanted 
to !*■ (her brother Tan's suggestion) a police- 
woman or (her brother Toby's idea, and 
even worse) a showgirl. Her nice cousin 
Silly suggested that she could be a model. 

But what Mary wasted to be was a bal- 
Irrina; and was technically well on the way 
Itthich made it all the more hard) to he- 1 
coining at least a coryphee, when Madame 
Vera, at the end^of Mary's penultimate term 
ii j famous ballet school, summnned her 
Mo the principal's roam for a little chat. 
No pupil in the school but trembled be- 
the prospect of a little chat with Madame 
I Vera. Even established performers, juit 
there to brush up their mime, trembled a 
litllf to find a note from Madame Vera. For 
the pupils il was a sheer agony of expecta- 
tion, because, though Madame Vera was 
probably going to say something scathing 
shout one's elbows, she might also he going 
to say one might walk on as a page in "Swan 
Like." 

Thus. Mary Mattlonald entered the Utile 
adit? shaking all over. She but glimpsed 
the Bakst sketches on the walls, the framed 
programmes of Diaghilev's first season in 
London, a wonderful impression of Nijinski 
in ''L'Apres-midi d'un Faunc," Mary's kneel 
(however straight she kept them in class) 
wire practically knocking together as 
Madame Vera bade her sil down. 

"My dear child," said Madame Vera, 
'litre is something I must tell you. I have 
writien Co your parents already. But be- 
cause you yourself have shown so much talent 
and such good will to work, I tell you per- 
sonally, too. You are too tall," said Madame 
Ve/a, 

"I've tried not to be," said Mary foolishly. 

"My child, nr> rme is blaming you! But 
you are not only too tall already, you are 
i-ull growing. You are growing like a bean- 
stalk!" said Madame Vera, compassionately 
but firmly. "There isn't a dancer I can 
think of you wouldn't overtop already, 'sur 
1*1 pointes.' 

Suppose you needed to be supported! 
But even among the coryphees you would be 
unacceptable on stage as loo tall. My dear 
child," said Madame Vera, "I know this must 
br j painful moment for you, as indeed il is 
for me; bul it is my duty to tell you that for 
■V ballet you are altogether too tall." 

Darling, does it really matter?" cried Mrs. 
Mirdonald. "At any rate, you've learned to 



move! It's such a treat having a daughter who 
isn't lumpish!" 

MaTy, who was very fond of her mother, tried 
to louk resigned. Children try to spare their 
parents much more ihnn their parents suspect. 
Upon Ian and Toby, however, when they came 
up with their suggestions of poliresvoman or show- 
girl, her misery found vent. 

"How would either ul ymi feci," demanded 
Mary furiously, "if you found you couldn't go 
into the Navy? Jusl berause you were color- 
blind or something? Besides everything else, be- 
sides being too tall. I've got two of the stupidest 
brothers alive," cried Mary, "and I hope yuu both 
fail your next exams!" 

She even turned upon her nice cousin Sally, 
who suggested she might become a model. 

"Or clotheshocsr!" snapped Mars'. "Of all 
the silly, useless careers! Are nil my relations 
such complete idiots?" 

"1 only thought." said Sally mildly, "you might 
marry a millionaire- Lots of models do." 

"Not if they're as plain at t am!" snapped 
Mary. 

Unfortunately, there was sense in this. 

No one at the ballet schonl had ever worried 
about Mary Macdonald's face, so long as her 
knees were straight and her elbows curved. But 
she really was rather plain. She had a high fore- 
head and her father's long nose. As a blank 
canvas, ready for the magic of make-up, it would 
pass; bul even Mrs. Macdnnald, rejoicing in a 
daughter who moved well, never imagined her 
daughter to have a pretty lace. 

It was decided among the Macdonalds that 
Mary should learn shorthand-typing. 

Mary haled the secretarial college. 

She hated impartially all the teachers there and 
all the other girls. Thai nearly all the other 
girls adored ballet wa\ simply an added irritation 
They knew nothing, didn't want (u know anything 
of the lonir, arduous loil before the final perfec- 
tion thai enchanted them: the audience. 

To pogt 46 



It was a bitter disappointment to Mary when Madame Vera told her 
the would never be able to be a ballerina. 

r 'n AurraauAN Womihs'i Wsiult - Jsnuirv 4, 1961 
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They g 



met 
at a 
party 




SttK: "I don't Inlaw him from Adam 
. . . but hi drettes iee.ll . . . quiet tie 
... my own taste vxarlly" 




H£ : ".S'/ip*a only a girl . . . ulitL a rhap 
has tit be sociable . . , anil Dad said la 
bfbate . . . my irord, she likes mrecfj."' 




SHE: hat a nice boy . . . he desrrvex 
a bin feiM ■ • -" BBl "Well- ril br blamed 
. . . still some siveet* /or tit*', loo. 1 ' 



At Home ■« 

Margaret Sydney 



Vm sure llurVs a funny side to preparing for 
a family holiday, if only I could get? it! 



PAST experience tells me thai I'm 
going to love it when we get 
there, but in ihe last few days before 
wc leave, when there's so much to be 
done, T always find myself thinking 
"Why? I'm only going to have to do 
the same old cooking and cleaning jobs 
under more difficult conditions." 

We've taken a cottage, siyshi unseen, winch 
k always a bit of a lucky-dip, The agent 
assures thai it hit* artfomrnrrtJation for six. 
"This." says Mike, riKftJtfttg from past expni- 
riicc, "nir.iLih ic has fivr beds and unt* m-called 
scttiM made nut iff boards and barbed-wire', 
for me 

We need that riixth Ln'd, berauflf we arr 
L'cui'j away loi three work* with the usual 
arrangement: each o! ihe iljiUlien is allowed 
r.i n.vue WW Friend Iot om* wtM'k. 

Kallirrine and her friend Pat [first weckj 
will In nn truuhlr tn anyone. They will spend 
must of tin ii urn- mi tin' beach, they will 
BbSflhihpU decline in come fishing whh tJw 
rtSl bl tile f.miilv. -uitl when iht*s are In ihr 
cottage rhrv will spend iheir time in .■n.ll.-s, 
SpltO Vpce rnn venation, like a pair of spin 
.ill"-:' to he aenfaiitthed in hostile territory. 

Diana and hrr friend Janet (srennd week) 
will bare the lime nf their Lives, and br a 
considerable nuisance 

Ain tiim- they'll- in l In* COttltgt! the radio 
w ill be tuned to rock and roll T punctuated 
b\ llieir shrieks of lauphtrr; rhrv will never 
come Iionn* from rhe brio h in linn- for rnrals; 
they will ipend a great deal of lime demit; 
thru own and eai h other's hah in nifirr and 
more unsuitable style.*; they will vanish a* if 
by magic at thr hint nf washing-up lo fjc 
*lc tnr ur KUQCthiHg needed troni the «6li!J 
end thej will havi- m» murh lond and hil^ri- 
i.iLu iljji ih.ji piiilulrk Hi <.|iall all '-n/'iy ihai 
wcrk moifa than any olhri. 

The childrtn'a Louiio Rogrr (third wet-kj 
is always .ViiWu rhoU'e when he's allowed 
tn lalif! ,i Jni'iid auijy, Hugh and J /'jh nwitt 
undrnirtnti why, brcuusf thr\\ Ii$kr ntmoM Bfl 
noSirf of each nthrr the what* tintr. 

By [Be ihird week Vlikn- wril] ntr^scti liavr 

si nn L up in mi ftirml^ltt[ii» with nrij>hborin^ 
lii-'lid-^-iiial:"-^, whkh will Ik- jtisl fu wrll, a.^ 
Kogrr m vt r doei anything hut doc HurH's 
frunsu ps, tub with hini, e&ta thr catch for 
him (ii" any!), and wash out tin- hoa!, 

Mikr rrnin^ jnd inmriimrs spending 

his day with the fatnily. vometimrs roapprar- 
inij niiU wJwn hi iv^nt- u> vat. Apparently 
he and R<iE»r tinct ibii a vrty s^titifaetory 
arrnnge-mnit. and Mikr wunldn't think of ask- 
ing anyone else in share his holiday, 

Wanted fine days on 



beach* wvt in garden 



J'VE been trying to set the ^ardrn in order, 
m ii ha* to nuioa^* three wrrts without 
any water All the wernN I v<- pulled out, 
hanowtoadK of ihrin, laid round the 

rnon mJ the shrub", to help keep the grniuid 
nit tint. 

*1 hr last oF my precious stork of poultry 
manure Vvr put round the fucKsias. -.vhu h 
are now* in my gardtn and \im beginning 
to bloom. 

A friend of mine tells me that for rrallv 
ipettarular rexulis they should be watered 
twir p a day in hoi weather. 

I don't like lo pray for wet wrathec limine 
our holidays hut 1 do hale lo think what iht 
Rardefl will look likr n* we pet the M»rt of 
wuther the rest of (he family wani^. 

The wmr friend has yyw e a i!nod tip 

for i;ruwim; dJAtlhtgly whin- axaleai. She 
says once a week yon >h<>utd mve diem ibe 



Fisher m en uh it 



live 



on sttwmgpii 



tra-leaves from yemr ptu, welt diluted wiih 
water. 

1 haven't tiied it yel, turause |t*i such a 
bra wail from the kitchen lo utv whit> 
azaleas. Perhaps I'M have moie energy aftrj 
in> holiday, and Mart the treat mem then. 

In between bouts nf gardening I've been 

wrevding wtth < tootes and paeldng. Pm 

always loin l>rtMet'ii the idea that we .don': 
need 10 Lake rourh on a holiday, and th- 
idea diax if 1 take plenty I won't hav* 
to buther with minh washing and ironing 

Duma ha* to hr restrained-— ithe feeU hei 
entire w,aidiulM* will Ik* hardlv -ulTit ictti fi- 
lter neeoS. Mikr would be satisfied with In 
snorkel, his Hippers, and his mask, and tb 
rlolhi's hr NlantU up in 

Il'AfltrLrcr wt do, ihr body and rhr bom 
and thr tnaf of thf ear ititt hr ottf loaded 
and HhzH wdl hoi, at it °lumh. tn usual, an<: 
say. "WJwtj bo pram/" 



Baked tomatoes 
— a la Sydney 

'yilT. nicest Cihn>tinas utfCjfettl I was ^iven 
thisyeat tuilto faun (Catherine and Diana, 
who flubbed toirrther and tave me a VfQJft 
rlcrfiil CO&H&tan of little tjlaii^ brittle^ rd hfil i\ 

AmonR them arc rosemarr, coriander, mar- 
joram, mace, tarragon, aniseed, IWMI batdl, 
and ground taraway. 

I Ita^e to confess that mObl of do in arr 
just w on duful -rounding nanirs to inc, and 
I haven't very much idea how I shouJd (OC 
I hem. 

On. Boxing Day I made a potato s.dari. 
which I sprinkled liberal K' with ru*enuiry. 
Huph r who doesn't much tike potato salad, 
said if at Le*tt made ii "patablr. K iihenin 
and 1 lovr-d the tUivor, Diana said rt VrO* 
"jnustv," and Mike, whu always tisca his eyes 
mo iv than his Heme - i taste , took it to (>■■ 
pepper and insjsted that it was hot. S« 
my first rxpcrmiem with m> t|CW heilw. wasn ' 

.III LimiLullhi-d *-Oi K sx. 

But my second (nimther vviul utal) in thr 
dark] "i.-d a culinary triumpli by tin* 

ijitire fjirnily, 

1 rut some largp, firm inmntoes in half, 
put them in ^ flai ratcc-ttq wrJA just enough 
water to stop them sticking to the tit:, 
sprinkled them with salt and a htilVy duslin; 
of powdered caraway, and put them on it' 1 ' 
boltum shell of rhr i>ven while .i joint v - 
ennkun^. In three-quarters uf an houi fch j 
h.id ,m:k,-il ni;lii thmuuh \viiliinii yin . 
mushy ot brvakiim their «-kins, 

Thi7 were delicious. I refute to loofc ■ p 
UU proper use nf caraway in case 1 find 
that Miineone else has thought of this first 

I II be able to hold mi own with th ^ 
aggravating pcoph- who say. "Oh. 1 m-Mt 
Oft recipes; I just tort of create as I go." 

/ thall .lay, "Have you tried Tomatot ■ 
la Sydney? It's an ri.onomwal httU dtiK / 
rreaffd nn* riming wktn / had thrre mikuio 
with abtoitittfy >■ . L to dn." 



JUry niLcid Mremi lo hast: run mi fo»d t tlollie>- 
and the garden all ihe week, I've warned 
the family thai I'm s»i"S w «<>P ihtrikmif 
altfiut all these thiurr*. as soon ns our holi'U> 
|jeij;iiis, 

Hmrh tell* me I needn't think about f*^ 
;h all Appairmlv all 1 have tn tlo "m mis. 
a harrel of brttter and leave the rest to rlw 
fishi'rinen. I rather doubt that. 

/'re (Wft on these /I'tAinp hotidtyt %Se\ i« 
t'iuaUy fish appears very infrequently on tm 
menu, and Ihr lo na u in j>t ion aj bar bet ud 
..'■.>;■■ nnd Jduas^rj tt ■ i ■.' '^.r,' 

Tm AusmAiiAM Wonift * W eekly -J*rmarv 4, t*Wil 
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3-pctfje feature 





i SHELLCRAFT 'U* ? 




.V, 




9 




P .V * 



T/i/s 3-page feature has been designed as a guide 

to the fasrinating hobby of shellcraft—the art of designing 
and making beautiful things from seas/tells. 



SHELLCRAFT is a hobby which appeals to all 
ages. Children have great fun collecting the 
shells, and they can be taught to make simple orna- 
ments and novelties. 

I' will pay dividendx to tin- hoim-wife, too. Jewellery and 
"ii ■![u*nts make ideal s^ifw for friends, .uid can be sold to 
make pin-money to swell rhc birdger. 

Must of the attractive jewellery and novelties pictured in 
the itext two pages, and instnirticjris ior making theru. vjrWc 
""I to us by Mrs. Vailinu Gallon, of Albany, U.-i.m 
\t i.ilm 

1 'if* vane cif (liiwcii made from shells and shown overleaf 
wi made by another Wcstralian, Mrs. Lillian ftase, ol 

Cf'irr'Jlloe. 

"Almost rs'ery shell on the beach is worth urantj.'' Mrs. 
Rfl [old us. "'Even those dark, rourrh shells can be used 
f Ii ives in shell flower arrangements, and barnacle* are 
u'lriu! for ornamentb and nrwelties.." 

Mi*. Gallon savs that there are unlimited po»ibilities for 
taia^i to make with (u IK 

s ' > lls has'e wti been used for makine, toad-., ' she s.nd 
'TV North-writ Highway, just south ot tarrurvnn, W.A.. 
*nn "i-alrx) with the help of shells from the llamelin Pool 
deans ita." 

Here arc some of Mrs. Caftan's s Questions for using 

Jh-IU 

rot the garden; Shell wall- korbj, ornaments, rockeries 




•fei-'Tated with shells and ptamed «ith car til, shell name- 
fil.i"-., and letter-box numbers 

M ■vaics: Then' are made from selected pin cs of weathered 

w 

^"■iclties: Animals, birds, Hsincrs, etc. 
Ilixilt ends. 

V<s*» and Hower bowk: The large one* can be fitted with 
contralcd liehting, and they are most effi'iiive 

I'i'hes: Pin-trays, ash trays, etc, These are simple to 
mute, and ideal For children to do. 

"all Plaques: Pelican- shells. painted will. water-riilon, 
*re ideal for these. 

Jewellery: Brooches, carrinirs, bracelets, netklets, shoulder 
'I'* v., hatpins, mid shoe decorations. 

Box covers: For srw'ing-baxrs, jewellery cases, etc. 

< 'i turns; The shells arc glued to press-studs, wlirrh can be 
reuirjyed when the: garments are washed. 

Hells: Using soft leather or a rnffiu hasr. Each shell is 
bilrrcf and attarhrd inrlivirluatly. In this way the belts ate 
plwlile and contfnriahle to near. 

Hals; As decoration for straw Ijcu.1i hats. 

lie AusTKM-tast Wrnro'i \V't.F«t v - January t. 1961 



You irifl m «»«>«! 

1. WORK SPACE with r-ond nattiral lighting. Pnn of 
a vciaudah, a snap' room, oi ]xxhaps a cleared section of 
tile family svorkshop, 

2. CHAIR OR STfyiL. Ii mint be fairly hitjh, so that 
you are looking sjnun on sour work. 

X RFNCH OK STURDV r.-VBLK. A pain.'-, , l 
stand is an asset. 

i. A WORK BOARD (lain, by Shi bv 2i n . *eop3 f.,r 
ln'iinL* and r il ■ ii-.- sht'lh on. HamrnrT a smttl] nail irt rattr 
lorrn-r ol this (Kurd, so that whi-u you make jewcllrrs 
necklets or bracelets — the raffia can be looped over the 
nail and held hrntly while plaiuntt. Then cisvei the board 
with several tliiekiusscs ol thick, open-wrave rlttth to help 
pweiit the more delicate shells from being scratched and 
hroke/i. 




5. P.\STE. A cement -like mixtim- is needed in stick (be 
shells hrmls in place. Piaster of Paris is ton erutnhlt, antl 
il is tint durable enough. Tbr plastic rftttclttl are iniirp sur- 
cessfiil. Tltere is a plastic wail patchrr on [lie market whieh 
sells tor .irHtut 2/K a packet, or a water putty*, selling for 
approxirnately the sume price, which are both quite satis, 
factors. For large ornaments, such as shell walls or roi k i n- 
dec'iraled icidi shells, a uaterptin.il icmt.ul adhesice ielline 
for about 'A/S a 'ioj tube should be u-ed, 

6. SMALL HANDHJRILL with several v.-tv line srec! bus 
These hitt are asailablc in hardware store* for alxiut 1/3 
each. 

7. THRILE-C:ORNF.RV.n KILE. The tor,| d, piniiinit 
of any hardware store will have these. 

8. SMALL SCISSORS. 

9. SNIPS. TTtese are used l ot hnldtii" shells in place and 
for rutting them to lit. You can buy them in the tool llepatt- 
menr ol any hardware store. 

Ifl. TWEEZERS. These arc used hir holdiiie the vrrjr tinv 
shells- Ivonn-hantlled mee/ers are the best, and can be 
bought from any medical store. 

II. DARNING NKJRDLE. 
11 THIMBLE. 

13. RAFFIA. Available in m:\ny ■..lor... 

14 PAINT-BRUSHES. Yon -sill need about a dmen 
cheap brushes las-ailaLle from chain stores) and 2 or S 
sahfc hair-brushes {art shops have these) for water or oil 
painting: 

15. PAINTS. Tlte choice of these will depend "n vour 
personal preference. Vnu can use on shells water-colon, nils, 
house paint, china paint, or even nail wtrnish. 

Ifi. TURPENTINE. 



17. SAUCERS. These serve as paid Its for mixing colors. 

18. WORK KNIFE. This should be short, with a curved 
blade. Tins is used for cutting the shrlls to the rcinmed 
'hapr. and can be honrrht Irnm the tool dopartrncrir nf any 
hardware irore. 

II). STEEL PENCIL lor applying putty. This can be int- 
provjscd ttartl pad "( a si rrl knillinx needle or a compass 
point. 

20. CLIP or similar container with smooth bottom lurface 
and sides. This is used fur mixing ccm.-ni 

21. --(.RAI- BOX lor Iweping tlf ^hel^ toj;cil,e, 

fl. MIEE IS OF COLORED FOAM RUBBER as a base 
for ornaments and novelties. 

2.1. PirE CLEANERS fut making the turtles ( see. overleaf ) 
and niher riovehi'A. 

24. EARRING CLIPS. You can buy these cheaply from 
'. I i,i tn siores or haberdashery shops. 

25. BRIXICII CLIPS. These are cheap and ran be oil- 
Mined from chain stores. Or son could mm- iinld >a fcty-pins, 
oliiamalile in various siy.es 

26. CIJiAR VARNISH. All your shell pieces nhriiild be 
iTcnr-s'amished when they are completed. This helps retain 
dleir enlnr. 

27. COVER to lie placed over your work while it is drying. 
This prevents dust Irom adhering to wet pami ,ir vamish.' 
A Luei- i leai sheet of plastic is most suitable. 

28. OVEN OR BAKINCj KILN, This is nor absolute, 
necessary, as il is possible to do most thintrs with your shells 
without baking-in the colors. If you do a great deal of 
sheileraft, however, it is an advantage to have one, as the 
colon will last indefinitely. 

The almvr list may seem enormous, hut many nf these 
riTjiuieitictiK ran he found in the home or the family 
workshop. 




lift siv steps 

First wash thr shells. If ihry are very gritty put them in 
cold vinegar and bring them to the boil. 

If the- does not remove all the grit, use a solution of water 
and spirits of sail (hydrochloric acid). Yuu will hair to 
experiment to lind the right amount, as il will varv with the 
type of shell. 

For very drlhale shells, use plain cold water only. Thru 
dry with a soft cloth. 

Sort the shells and grade the small fan shells and 
cockles according to siie. Tiny shells found on rocks can 
have their natural color lacquered and ran br used for berries 
or small dowers. 

t fit ft mi t'tl rit'erffrl/ 
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Continuing . . . 



Shellcraft 




• Children will Icieb this tiny doll, dressed with shells 
anil 'ving in a tealtop-ihtll credit!. 




• Making attractive jewellery and novelties 
can be fun. Directions for making thes« 
appear on the page opposite. 



tJ^HE pictures on this page 
imtJ opposite show only 
some of the things you 
run make with shells. Fol- 
low our instructions at first, 
but as you become more 
practised use your imagi- 
nation and sense of color 
to create something that lias 
the stamp of your own 
persowdity. Some of the 
basic essentials wilt be the 
same, of course, but the 
finished work should 
always reflect your iWi- 
viduality and taste. ' 

Page 30 
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. . . hobby for a holiday 

• Instructions for making the jewellery and novelties pictured opposite 
and below nre given on this puge. All the shells used 
are common sea-shells found on most Australian beaches. 



Turtles 

Select shell* which resemble tunic backs. In ihr picture* 
ekw, iwo different kind* of shells have been iih>(1. Ai left 
limpet 1 and right a cowrir. 

For {hi?- Lurtlr made from a I impel shell, take iwn pipr- 
- Iranerv, aim them, and press them inin the hallow of the 
-hclL Trim pipe-cleaner* mj they arc [he flight leuyth fur the 
urtte's feel. 

Fill Jhe hollow in the shell with cement paste, anchoring 
the pipe-cleaners firmly. Shape a head and short rail from 
the cement and fix inio place. Ur the shell on i is. buck 
jtid id low to Set for vkMtl I- hours. When set, paint the 



baxk of the turtle a* shown in the picture and the legs, he; id, 
.end tail with a plain rotor Faint with clear lacquer. 

Thr cowric-Un-ll untie is made a little differently. The 
■inr pictured wav made inLit; wire instead nf pipe- 1 leaner*) 
.■lit yuu tan use thr cleaners if you prefer. 

For thu turtle you wili need three pieces of wire or three 
I iipe~c (carters. Crot* two pieces and press into the crevice 
.it the hark of the ahcll. Cement into place.. Tale the third 
jic.ee. nf wire and place it lengthwise down the shell. This 
\atW the base for the head and tail. 

Glue on small cowrie shell* for the head and the feet. 
Ine liiil has been made with a small rone-shaped shell. 
Allow 10 set for 12 hours, Ijrquer. 

- *PPgHIU 

Tfee pengum is made from icallop *helh. 
Join two large uallup sheila inside to inside. Glur two 
mailer shells on to the body to form wings. The head is 
made from a mussel shelf. 
Clue it on to the body, 
Tapered end to the front . 

Then glue on two small 
while shells for the eyeball* 
and two tiny black shells 
for the pupils of the eyes. 
Ghtfl nn j small pol tiled 
shell for the beak. Allow 
to set. 

Now take a smaller 
scallop shell for the pen- 
guin's shirtfroUt and ejue, 
on. File shell pieces to a 
::niall triangular shape and 
guar on to the feet !see 
pii* t urr opposi t e ) . All ow 
to set. 

("ui out two pieces of 
foam-rubber the same size 
a* the |ieiij;uin's feci and 
?lue on. Paint ihe penguin flossy black as shown in the 
;iicturr, leaving the shirifronl and the fret. I'ainl these 
white and put smalt black dots on the shirtfrojit to represent 
> i • i ■ "1 Paint on a bow-tic- 
Let the pain* dry and cover with a coat of dear lacquer. 

Shell babies 

Buy a tiny plastic doll from a chain store (about 3d. 
^arh). 

Using a steel pencil (see pa^e 29), mix a smull amount 




of putty or plastic cement (thr type marketed as eaulkiiu; 
compound ,' i .-.II. i shape the top of the dress. When this i 
set, paini with nil or house paint.. 

1 -ijuL fresh putty or rement, shape hair for the doll and, 
while Mill damp, arrange the small shells and (.oral hi il 
to form thr hat. Allow tu set. 

Shape more cement into lim Howycm and leaves and arrange 
m trumps around the crown. Allow to dry, then paint the 
leaves green and the flowers in different rotor*. Paint the 
doll's hair sold or brown 

Then, when all the paint is dry, cement the doll into a 
wallop or tfit kle rfiefl. 

Using tweezers and tlie fine steel pencil, cement small 
cockle shells on to the doll for hci sltirt (see color picture 
opposite). 

1 iicTi varnish the doll's skin with pparl nail lacquer or 
clear varnish. Cut nut n small piece of foam-rubber and 
trine it to the bane of the sin-]] so that the cradle shell will 
Hi iiimly. 

Jowe Ilery 

Use raffia rr> make rhr- jewellery. This a most effective, 
as it i$ pliable and strong. 

To make the matching necklace and bracelet pictured 
opposite: 

Usijisr the nail at the top of your work hoard, plait several 
strands of raffia iot>eihrr. 

For the brarelvt and. necklace rhe plaited raffia will have 
to be Jin. to -Jin. longer than required measurement. 

Lay the plaited mfTia out straight and secure the ends 
down firmly. Then lake some fine wire and rut into i-iin. 
lengths. 

The shell flowers are made by raking a small piece of 
pla.itic trmmi fraulkine compound ) and shaping il into 
a ball. 

While the cement U still soft, thread the wire through ihe 
raffia and secure both ends of the wire in The cement. 

Now place four pieces of fin:' white shell* an the rement 
to form perals Tin) pink 
shells form thr centres. 
Aliovi to set. 

Do not put too many 
flowers on the raffia; leave 
alxmt |itu between each 
one. 

To finish off the brace- 
let, divide the loofg raffia k 
at the end of (tie phii inn. Jk 
two sections. Thread cadi 
set of raffia Mrarid* with 
a dai'iiinc; needle and sew on to the plait at the base of 
the nppo-me set of strand*, making the fnap even. Os-er- 
m'w i iii- loop with another strand of raffia. 

The other end n[ ihe bracelet U finished off bv makirt" a 
raffia button to fit ihrough the loop. Thi* is, done by thread- 
ing, each strand of raffi.i through a needle, bringing it up 
under The wronn side ol the Ijravelct tbn>vigb to the ri^ht 
side, and making small French knots into a rmettc, big 
enough to fit into the loop. 

Leave for about 24 hours until completely 5 i-t [check the 
dryinp time lor the crmrw you buy), then co\*er the shells 
with a coat of clear lacquer. 

To maJtf* the other bran-lei pictured oppusiie, select w>me 
attractive shells well utatr.hed f(jr size and color. 

Now, o -iiil'. a drill and u very hne steel bit (.wr page L"' . 
drill a hole at the inp of each nefj. IMaii the ralfra ai before, 
but this time leave t>trand» at one end, twice as long as the 
hracrlcl. 

Thread one of these ends into a needle, then strina the 
shells on to the ralTia, >oUulooti ihetu injimvil i ie t - 

pit lure oppoftite). Cut the other ends fairly sluur ftna 
riniib the nafiHl 'iff wkh a loop and buthm *\s Ufou 
Paint thr sheik with clear lacrjin t 




Yaw off ilttwers 

Vli- Lillian Roue, who uimle thi> vase of flowers front 
shells, hiuj twed ii lierr j litrscreen. Sutubir nrmnucnt*, 
ml Ii is wall pii iuie* and trays, can be made usinc Ihe same 
basic ie(hnt<ioi-^ 

To make ihe vase, cut out the required shape in card- 
board. Carver with idur and carefully plarr (he shells on the 
ibtptf so that the eardhoard is completely covrn-rl. Allow 
lo net. 

When it is dry, poinr over the wholi -.iiif.-o.^ wiifi your 
chuven tolor 

If your arrangement is to 1>e plarcd on to class, this is the 
pr.M i-fhiri-- 

Air-ain!4- a spr.n ><l nrrftn-i^ nu :fi« class. Mr? Ro*e has 
used pliistic Irnw and Jilastir rose leavra, available from 
lartje dcpailmrrn -ion -. 

When you Ii a v e 
arnmijed the ferns, plur 
them on. Now, usinq 
tfnal] stu ll.x, like roi klr. 
fan. and tnunpel slielJs. 
bi-Ljiu to make the 
flower*. 

I iu.- sheik an' used 
fur the niiiftiroV of petal* 
and smaller OwSl Ebl 
1 he in i.i ■ and i •• •■ ■ ■- ■ 
1 irjy shells found on 
rock^ i an Jw l^rrpiereff 
and used for lily of the 
yallcj or berrie*- 

Dclicate Howeoj run 
be made from tlun, 
weathered Nbelb, or tin- 
more common shells tan be filed down to the required 
shupe. Each (lower is tinted with watcrculort nnd clear- 
\-amiihed to jpTescrve the color. 

W r heu )n.ikii)« the Howrrs, start with a small lump of 
putty. Glue the shells around thr outside ol ihe putty in one, 
two, or more layers, depnidrug on the rite of Ihe shells 
and thr type ol (lower you are making 

Then. ItnLsh off the centre of ihr flower with a tiny tiumpet 
shell and artificial si a mm {available in department stores). 

If you tan nut buy these, crush while shells with a rolling- 
pin, i tin, varnish ihetu, and flue on. 

Allow to si'i, then paint each shell flower with watcrcolors 
or leave them in their natural color. Leavr for 'M hours, 
then cover with a coat ut clear lacquer. 

When all The flowers, are complete!) dry, arrance a sprav 
on the j*1asv (iluint? the aprav on must be done very carc- 
fulh. 

Glue a irnall seciian at a time. Each flower muii be bcld 
in place until the ^luc neu ( us.' the quick-dry'iiu; plauto. 
c ementu). 

When the whole tpray has let, rclnueh with a little clear 
lacquer. 

If you want lo place your shell flowers under glass, to 
nuike a w;dl picture or a iray, follow thr same procedure, 
except instead of ^Iiiiti|> the greenery and flowers directly m 
the pA--, hack (hem on colored paper or paper finished with 
enamel paints 

An easy way to make picture* and firescreen* i* to use an 
unwanted picture. Take out the back of the picture, 
remove the painting, enamel the lack of ihe picture to the 
required i-olor and arrange your flowers on mis. Replace 
thr hacking 

To make the tireM teen, plate this picture on to short 
womleu 
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Tinned and packaged foods 



CUT DOWN COOK'S WORK 



0 Make a resolution for 1961 to try the wide variety of excellent tinned 
and packaged foods now available. Serve them plain or experiment in your kitchen 

by adding extra ingredients and making them the basis of many appetising dishes. 



AUSTRALIAN manufacturers arc 
proud of the fine quality of t heir 
ready-cooked and partially prepared 
foodstuffs, so housewives need not fear 
they are not getting good value when 
they open a tin or package. 

The wipes on thrsr iwu pages all have 
lome tinned or packaged Foods in ihrir 
ingredients — thus saving time and making 
the prrpnraiiun of the dull easy. 
All spoon meaiorrmcno are level. ! 

FISH WITH GOURMET SAUCE 
Six fillet of breanj or snapper. 1 bay leaf 
(crushed). 3 peppercorn*, 4 cup while vine- 
gar, \ cup water, t»lt, pepper, lemon juice. 

Re-mow lltiu from fiih fillet* and nih with 
little lemon juice, season with salt and 
pepper. Arrange in thickly greased bafting- 
dish, pour over vinegar and wate*, add hay 
leaf and |Tcpprrcorni. Cover, bake in 
moderate oven 1U to 15 minutes. Remove 
and place on heated serving-dish, pour over 
the following sauce: 

Mushroom Sauce; One small tin mush 
rooms in butter inuce, 1 packet mushroom 
soup, 1 cup water, J cup milk, 2 tablespoons 
el arc t or other red wine, salt, pepper, rose- 

Combine mushrooms, mushroom soup, 
water, and milk in saucepan, stir over heat 
until mixture hoi!* and thickens. Add wine, 
season with kilt, pepper, aud rosemary. 

MOCK MINESTRONE 
One packet tonuio and vegetable soup* 1 
packet chicken noodfe soup or chicken broth, 
8 cups water, I cup shredded mw r,ihbae<, 
1 cup shredded raw carrot, Jib. skinned 
chopped ttwiwiotv talt, pepper. 

Place packer. soups in large saucepan, stir 



in "the water and bring slowly to the boil, 
stirring constantly Simmer b minutes, then 
add cabbage, carrot, and tomato; simmer fur- 
ther 10 minute*. Season to taste with sail, 
pepper, and serve piping-hot. 

PRESTO LASAGNE 
Que and a half pounds minced steaks 1 
liiifly chopped onion, 1 clove garlic 
(crushed ) t 1 tablespoon fat, lib, skinned 
chopped tomatoes, 1 cup tomato puree, salt, 
pepper, oregano. rosemary. Jib. lasagne 
noodles, Jib, cottage cheese, {lb. Monterey 
or soft cheddar cheese, paprika. 

Saute onion and crushed garlic in heated 
fat in Large lauccpiin. Add minced steak, 
stir over heat until meat change* color. Mix 
in chopped 10 ma toe* and tomato puree, sun- 
nier 10 minutes. Season to taste with salt, 
pepper, orcgaiio, and rWmary. Meanwhile, 
took lasagne in boiling salted water 10 min- 
utes, drain. Arrange layers of noodles, meat 
mixture, and cottage cheese in ovenproof dish 
nnd top dish with cheddar cheese (cut in 
slices). Sprinkle cheese with paprika, bake 
in moderate oven 30 minutes, 

BEAN BURGERS 

One targe dn baked beans, 1 small finely 
chopped onion, 1 drsertspoon far, salt, 
pepper. J cup Soft breadcrumbs, 1 teaspoon 
WorccAten hi re -\aiice, I heaien egg, little 
milk, eitra breadcrumb*, fat or oil lor frying, 
tomato and parsley Co earnifeh. 

Open baked beans and allow sauce to 
drain away at least | hour. Saute chopped 
onion in fut until soft; drain. Maib drained 
beans with spoon until smooth, add cooked 
onion, breadcrumbs, Worcestershire sauce 
and lalt and pepper to taste Mix well. Chill 
30 minutes, then with floured haruis form 
into patties. Dip in beaten egg mixed with 
little milk, then in extra, breadcrumb*. Deep- 
fry in hot far or oil until golden. Serve hot 



or cold, garnished with parsley and tomato 
wedges. 

KIDNEY BEAN SALAD 
One tin kidney beam ( drained), 1 cup 
sliced celery, | nip mixed pickles (chopped 
roughly), \ cup sliced stuffed olives, 2 toma- 
l&e* [cut into quarters} * 4 cup sliced sJuDot* 
■ urnc giern stalk pieces), | cup mayonnaise, 
j teaspoon chilli sauce, ] teaspoon ult, 
lettuce. 

Chill all ingredients in refrigerator. Rinse 
kidney beans under running water, combine 
with celery, pickles, olives, tomatoes, shallots 
in large bowl. Combine mayonnaise with 
chilli sauce and! nit; pour over mfircdieriti 
and loss lightly. Line wooden s&lnd-howl 
with lettuce and spoon in prepared salad. 
Chill uniil required. 

CEYLON SOUP 

One tin cream of chicken soup, I large 
tib evaporated milk, 1 tablespoon lemon 
juice, I teaspoon, curry powder, salt and 
pepper I ft taste , I tin coconut chips. 

Cqmfaine in large bowl the chicken soup, 
evaporated milk, leiunn juice, and curry 
powder; beat until creamy. Taste, and if 
necessary season with salt and pepper. Chill 
until required. Serve in bowl or cups gar- 
ziiahed with coconut chips. 

BAVARIAN JEWEL 

One packet raspberry felly crystals, I 
padt-rt port wine jelly crystals, 2 pints boil- 
ins; water, t large tin evaporated nulk, extra 
l\ pints water, 4 tablespoons powdered iiiilk, 
sVsc iugar T 4 Uhtrspooos custard powder, J 
cup sherry. 

Combine raspberry and wine jelly crystals, 
add tailing water. Mix well, allow to let. 
When set, rhnp roughly. Combine evapor- 
ated milk and the 1 } pints water in saucepan. 
Add powdered milk, beat until dissolved. 
Blend custard powder with 4 cup of this 



milk mixture: stand aside. Add sugar to 
remaining milk mixture. Heat until boiling. 
Stir into blended custard powder, mix until 
smooth. Add sherry, blend well f and allow 
to cool. Arrange layers of chnpped jelly and 
cool cu3.ta.rd in one Urge or two smaller 
glass Mweei-Jhhrs. Serve well chilled. 

COCKTAIL TORTE 
Two packets pastry mix. water, milk. 
M ix pastry' w > th wa ter as directed o ri 
packet. Roll out thinly on Mourn: board 
and tut into four 9in. rounds. Flute edges, 
prick all over with fork Carefully place on 
greased oven-trayi, glaae with milk. Bake 
each in hot oven 20 to 25 minutes. Cool on 
ovon-irays, sandwich together with the follow- 
ing: 

Filling. One Large tin chilled evaporated 
raXLkp J- cup sugar, 1 tablespoon lemon juice, 
few drop* almond essence, 3 des^crfspoocu 
gelatine dissolved in J cup water, 2 tins fruit 
cocktail (drained) , 

Beat chilled milk until thick, then beat in 
sugar, lemon juice, and almond essence. 
Gently fold in dissolved gelatine and fruit 
cocktail. (Reserve some for decoration, ) 
Sandwich between pastry rounds, leaving 
some for the top. Top with remaining mix- 
ture and then .with remaining fruit. Serve 
well chilled. 

CURRIED TUNA 

Two mips chopped onion. 1 cup rhopjwH 
Apple, 4os. butter or substitute, 2 tablespoons 
curry powder (more or less according to 
taste 1, I targe tin tomatoes, salt, pepper. 2 
tins i una, hot cooked rice, chutney. 

Melt butter or subs titute in pan, add 
onion and apple, and saute until softened but 
not brown. Add curry powder and tomatoes; 
cover and simmer 30 minutes. Season to 
taste with salt and pepper and add tuna; 
mix well. Place bed of hot rice on serving- 
dish, top with curry mixture, and serve hot 
with chutney, 






SIMPLE yet substantial mock mirwstrorw. a lasagne cas- 
serole which would be ideal for weekend meals, and a special 
mushroom sauce to serve with fish are the dishes illustrated. 



CEYLON SOVP, served hoi or cold, a nutritious kidney- 
bean salad, and patties made from a tin of baked I MM are, 
shown above. They are all ideal dishes for summer meals. 
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y LEILA C. HOWARD, 



OUR FOOD AND 
COOKERY EXPERT 




GLAMOROUS DESSERT which can be mailt! from peak- 

uurtl pantry-mix^ tinnrtl f-cnfMiralf.il milk, anil tinned 

fruit cocktail. See recipe for cocktail torte oppotite. 




<4 




SPARKLWC CUBES of jelly layered with a rich, amooth 
turd make this attractive yet timpte hot-xveother (tester*. For 
variation use jelly crystal* of different color* and flavor*. 
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PINEAPPLE SPtCE SQUARES 
Three Lahlcspoom butler, \ cup brown 
tajj-ir, I large tin pineapple rings, 2or. 
cherries, 1 pkt, spice c*kc nUx, I egg, water 
Id mix. 

Melt butler in small saucepan, blend in 
iiiEcir. Spread over hue of grcaicd shallow 
Inmington-tin. Drain pineapple and arrange 
ring* and cherries in hstic tu form attractive 
pattern. Prepare e*ke mix as directed on 
packet, uitng egg and water. Carefully ipoon 
.at i pattern in baie of tin, bake in moderate 
oven 30 fninutei. Invert at oner, cut into 

1 urge square*, and serve with pineapple taure. 

Pineapple Sauce: Make up pineapple iynip 
to 1 cup wilb water if necessary, Blend 1 
tablespoon cornflour or arrowroot with la l tic 
extra water, itir into juice. Stir over heat 
until thickened and clear, ndd any pineapple 
(chopped) which may he mtr from sweet. 

VEAL WITH RAVIOLI 
Sir ihin veal fillets,, sail, pepper, garlic 

iaJt T 1 itor, till ravioli En tomato and meal 

sauce, 1 tin spaghetti sauce, I ireiaLI tin 

mushroom* in sauce. 

Season each veal fillet with salt, pepper. 

and gar-lie tall. Cover half of each fillet with 

2 individual ravioli. Carefully fold over 
other half ■ of veal and fasten securely with 
luoihpicki. Arrange vea| pocket* in greased 
casserole dish and puur over the spaghetti 
sauce and mushrooms in lattcc. Cover, bake 
in moderate oven 'JO to 40 minutes. 

FROZEN FRUIT CREAM 
Two (in* fruit cocktail, 10 mars fin allow*, 
I pki. cream cheese, 1 teaspoon sail, I tea- 
spoon tenion juice, \ cup chopped walnuts 
or almond*. 



Drain fruit rocktail. Place ma mil mall owi 
and J cup syrup drained from fruit in top 
half of double boiler. Heat over limmrring 
water until manh mallows are melted. Cool. 
Blend cream chccM with salt and lemon 
juice and add to cooled maxshmallow mix- 
ture, a little at a tune, blending; thoroughly. 
Fold in drained fruit cocktail and nun. Pour 
inlo refrigerator iray which has been lined 
with waxed pape r. Freeze un til firm w i th 
refrigerator set at eoldcsl point. Turn out 
on to platter, remove paper, and cut into 
thirk stirri, Giimish with fresh mint if 
desired. This detiert can also he served 
chilled uuEead of frozen. 

SIMPLE CREME HRLH.EF. 
Two cup* cold milk, 1 pkt, instant v A nilU 
pudding mix. [ cup brown sugar. 

Place milk in bowl, sprinkle over the 
invtant pudding mix. Drat with egg-beater 
until well mixed [about I minute). Four 
inio ovenproof [tie-plate and chill until close 
to serving lime. Sprinkjr brawn sugar over 
top of dessert so it it completely covered 
Grill under hot prill iinitl sugar melts. Serve 
at once- 

CANADIAN SALMON STICKS 
One Box. tin talmon, 1 beaten egg, I table- 
spoon evapnrated milk, \ tcaapooo ult, } 
teaspoon pepper, \ cup fine breadcrumbs, i 
cup mi lad oil. 

Flake drained saliiKin and add egg, milk, 
and irnaonint{t. Shape mixture into 3 rolls 
about 4in. long, roll in breadcrumb*. Place 
in greased shallow hakinit-diih and chill. 
When ready to bake, pour salad oil MM fish, 
bake in hut ovcu 25 minutes. Garniih with 
lemon wedge*. 



NEXT WEEK: Fr*.h 
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PERSPECTIVE SKETCH 
s/ioiu plait wall in living- 
room opening on to an 
all r active terrore- 



COMPACT PLANNING FOR 
SMALL SUBURBAN BLOCK 

• This week^s home plau. No. 921 iu our series, 
lias beeii *k-&igue<l by our experienced architects 
for the -mull Mile with :i 50ft. froutu^e. 



THE home has two 
spacious bedrooms 
and, hull l in timber, would 
cover 9.2 squares; in 
brick, 10.2 squares. 

Keynote of this p!:in is us. 
conipuu panning. Kitchen, 
laundry, ami bnuxrvKtm are 

placrtl tngmln i i pluinU- 

inn iwi', and the toilet, de- 
sioui-d as a srnnnitr loom, is 
Eics:rssibli' EhroLiiih ihr laundry. 

Ttii' spacious kitchnt. I'ift. 
by I0lr.. open, intci n during 
rmtik. which, m turn, opvitt 
into a liirgc liunE-nL.in 

This mnm ha* an nprn 
Rrcpiare, .mil rms will at 
nl.es unchiri|> on to ill .mi na- 
tive tcrracr. 

Built in timber, thr hDiUbn 
wntild <i»t £29H0-£;KW, aiitl 
in brink OfXJ0-£i4l)0. 

Accurate costs 

Tlir«r prirs'i arc ,iT>pr<t.vi- 
Itimi' mil do H"t inrUMW l>n- 

jkricc iif the Unci. 

For arruralr tests nn yum 
own viir-. pltasne fuMMilt sour 
local Homr I'bnnini; C^ntro 
iter nddirawu tit light?. 

Each of The Australian 
\> omen's Weekly right Home 
rMannmi: Centra is uildrl th<- 



uimtion fif rxrHTirnfcd archi- 
Iccrs and supervised by quali- 
tied priNOJinc], tvllo will iid- 
vise you on all aspm* of 
linmc planning and hnikiittg. 

Plints fur the house you 
rhonse arr available for 
eiO/lf)/. a full srl (Hw 
copies of full siorkintr draw- 
mcs .ind three ropier of sprit- 
ln.itirmi}. 

K»»t .t -mall for thi* O-ntrr-. 
trrll ariangc for an inspect nm 
of your proposed idle, and 
iihi-.c it* to the Inline innst 
initahle lor the land, your 
family's requirements, and 
your budget. 

Plans changed 

Modification* can br tttadr 
ii' any plan you choose front 
Ihr Centres, but if drjughliiiK 
.ind printing are involved in 
the alterations a small extra 
chal'ge will be made. 

All plans are available in 
mirroi reverse position. I liey 
. in itetirrally lie placed at any 
angle on die site, r>n sriJt*. in 
on the side of a itecp hill. 

Walk cm be const mrti-d of 
™li;i level material you like. 

If you have any trouble 
nith plan-, tender*, linancc 
MUhttrilicss, or your local 
council, pleflse return the 



pl-oi- and specifications, and 
the Centres lull deal with 
your problems and return the 
plans to you a N quickly as 

Color consultants, interior 
drc. ir.it nr». lighting specialist*, 
and oilier skilled advLsi'Ts on 
the staff of the storr in vthn li 
the Centres are knitted will 
.ism. i vou, if you wish, in 
chousing the ftimishings and 
decorations for your home. 

Cirptmi and garages arc 
not always shown on plaits, 
Inn tln-y can be included in 

1 1f desitrn, 

Add apptnsiniately £175- 
lor a larport. and £^I r )- 
CHW for a sinstle brick 

garage 




PINING 
II* - 10' 
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FLtiOR PLAX thou:, 
eompmd dtfign, wfffc 
toilet aecetfiliiv 
t&rougk i/ip laundry. 



BEDROOM 1 

It' to' 



H \\\ I 



BEPBOOW 2 
I* - I*' 



I . \MllvKU A ; Vnllions 
ffordrrn and SsinH PlT. 
Lid., tlfvre t r n i r r. 
(Plen.p irlvphnnc J2J1 1 
In c«iU5ull arebiieet at 
ihi- c entrr. 1 

UHISBANE: McWbir- 
lcr f < lAd*, r rhe Vulley. 
( lelrphnne 50121.) 

MKLilOllRNlfji The 
( alyer Empsjrioin, t "»- 
dale Siren. (Ti'lephuni: 
| :t20-t4.j 

UEELONt;: The Myer 

Ltiiparinm, Mdlup Slrfrl, 
(Plvuse lekefjlione Vo I I I 
t« eon*iilt nrrbiteel at 
this renlce.) 

ADELAIDE* J o h n 
Martin iinH tai. Lid., 
Itonille Slres-l. ("Irle- 
ahotu T» 0200. ) 

I tOB ART: I'ilrC.riiid 
and tin. Ltd., Cfi&tns 
Street, t Plenw Irlephonr 
2 722 1 lo rim -ii It nrrhi- 
leel nl ibis eenfre.) 

TOODPOOMBA; I'i ( oll 
and Cn. Vt>. Ltd.. Rvlh. 
sen Strr.-i. i rete nt ion i i 
7713.) 

^ D IN E 1 : Anlliouv 
Ifordern anrl Sanp- Ltd., 
Hriekneld till). Plrusr 
llddl'ess till iii.nl lo I lli* 
t coin- lo Home PfalM, 

Box 70S2, C.P.O., Svct. 
i l . ir B095I, 

evl. 220.) 
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CHILLED SOUP RECIPE WINS £5 

# This week-s prize of £5 iz won by a South 
Australian reader for her recipe for a piquaut 
chilled woup served with crisp br^ad croulous. 



rpHIS soup is a good starter for 
a liarbefuc or supper party. To 
keep it wry cold set the bowj in a 
larger one which is partially filled 
with erushed ire. 

AU bpoiMi mi ;iHLjrcii.rnl* atr level. 
SAN FERNANDO SALAD SOUP 

One. smalt clovt- garlic, 1 tablespoon 
■vug-ir, \\ ic3£]>ddiu %.ik, 1 targe I in mruAto 
juice, \ cup oJivt oil, 2 t.iblcspuoTi^ Irmon 
juirr, 1 icospoon H'orrfttcribin: naurr, 'S 
tocutocs ^finrly dicrd ) , t cucumber {finely 
diced}, I green peupet (Qiicly diced), 1 cup 
shrrditnl tariot. I cup ibinfy sliced cckry 
if uitaii .Jiiirt-'ft- lutniirurc i ciip par>ky), \ 



cup Lhinly diced shallois, A cum crisp 
crouioos. 

Crusb garlic finely *nd I'.oniliinr with 
tiikt^ir, uli, loniuio juice, otivr oil. lemon 
jiiirr, WcrrntcnibiiT wure "n larpr buwL 
Brjt with roi.irv kruicr \o blend in t-ljvc 
Q&, Cover. Chil! while prrpaiing lhr 
VcLjei.tlilfi. S;if in ihr t fgciatilf » Chill 
■igaifl lor nl le&ii one hour. Pour into a 
servmii-lrowl Servr rroutom sprinkled an 
lop itt ibe wcU-iihilled wup, 

Criip CroulDnA: Cut cuuu^h. llired bfr^d 
(crusU removed) inlo iifs'.li Cubrj iti iii.ikr 
4- cupi. Armngr in illicit Liycr in .lullciw 
b-akinff-diih. Tousi in a alow uvtrn a.]jdLit 
30 niinutci. 

Priic of £5 id Mrs- j. Tollard, 13 Gal- 
way Grove, Traninxrc, -*»,A. 



f'fHilitiiiltiff ... 

MBS. 1IARRIS ftOES TO NEW ¥ORK 



Rain bud iiifrred to pay (he 
f \w-- ■• i t fur little H«rtry'i keep 
rtbu? l.ikuiLi a clear pound of 
profit tor beraclf) conLiniifd to 
coicc. and lb:nry, whilr not 
exactly overfrd nn .hif .Knnir>\ 
was not much worse oil than 
the members oi the Gtawl 
brood. 

Then one d.iy the |>ound did 
not ariivr. j.nd ntT,er j.p:bin 
turned up thereafter Psinsy 
and her new hus-bund hsd 
vanihhrd rind could noi be 
tjj«-.i:d. The f'Uwcu had f ui 
;iddrc&.% for Ihr Utlicr, Ccarj?e 
Riown. wiiirwht ir in ALibarrw- 
A Ir-ncr sciu thithn deinjiidinq 
i\md\ wm returned itamped, 
"Addresjee nut krawn here." 
The Cutset! realiaf.'tl ihey were 
ituek with lhr t-hilrl. nnrl .iftor 
thai lllitlC! WLTe noi «kj good 
fi>r Henry. 

From thrn on ir becanit evi- 
dent to the tteii>hrrnrho»d tlut 
the Gusacu were tiikinj? ii out 
on the child. Uitlc 'Enry 
h;id bei nme a matter ot lir.rp 
corirerxj to the two widii^r* wht, 
lived on eilh«r Mil- ,tf the Om- 
ietu r hut in t;.it t;i til.it (o Mn. 
H.iJ-riv. whit iiMinii thut the UJl- 
h,L\t\i\ link' orpluin - hv - law 
tourhed her henrL. -And hi* 
plight invaded hr.r drfain. of 
ihr 4 1-1-5 ■mi.i ui i(n- nisrlit nmi 

If the fjtttttttl had fxen ninre 
hrutkilly rrurl to little Krarys 
Mr». H.irris> roitld have dnnc 
t-omelhtnft iinrnrcliart: ^nd drai- 
lir m CD-oprriiiioti with th',' 
police But Mr. and Mrs. Guj- 
in wcrr too imart for dint. 
No one knew exactly what it 
was Mr, Ciussri did u> eke out 
a living for hi> family, hut it 
look place in Soho, raninimrs 
dtiriTiK the ni^ht. and the 
prnrral cpitiiun held thai it was 
soiiir tintiR ehudy. % ' 

vVbntrvrr it may have been 
it was known that the Gu»ct9 
were particularly ■ ^nxtoua to 
avoid thr nttnitmni of the 
police, and, Therefore., a* far aj 
Uttlr Henry w*u comenied, re- 
mained stridly within the law. 
Ihey wrre well jiwure ttui rhu 
pctlirc were not jble in take 
action with reference lo a »hik! 
except in easei of extreme and 
viiihte i ruphy No one could 
fcay exactly thin thr boy was 
.[.ii-vmii or 5iiflcrFni{ from in- 
iurirs. But Mrs. Harris kiicw 
bi> life Wiu m.idc a constant 
IHI of short raijans, rufTi, 
pinches, cura^s,, ,i% the 
GUBiCfJ revrnfed (hrniselvei 
upon htm for the itupjiafrc of 
(he fundi. 

Htr was thr drudge and the 
butt of thr dinu'ndy family, 
and any of their two plrls. and 
four buy* ranging from the 
AXes of three to twelve could 
iwc.l, kick, and abuse him 
wilb itiipunily. Bui worst of 



from pqg e 17 

nil wu* the fact of the rhild 
growing up without love oi 
afTcrtJon uf any kind On tlit 
ciintrary. hr waj hnu-d. ^nd 
this IiotIi Mrs If-irriii and Mrs. 
Btittrrnidd fnutid die moit 
painful of att 

Mrs. Harris had ha d her 
share, of hard krioxki. herself; 
in her world these were, ex- 
pected and accepted, but site 
had n warm and euibrarinp 
nature, had saccnsfully brought 
up » child of In r own, and 
what she saw of thr little buy 
next door and the treatment 
me ted out to him hrgan w 
aflnuuie thr nature of a constunt 
pjin and worry, and ^omfibin^ 
which waa never too far ur 
entirely out of her tbousd-iti. 

Often whrn uhe wai, ai dic- 
tated by her nature, blirbr, i^y, 
licl'-i ■ ti and irrepressible 
wbout hrr work, hi-T rtients, and 
hr-r fiirnds; would come the 
luddrn sofwrins; thought of the 
plight tif little Enry. Thcr. 
Mn. Harris wmild indulge in 
one of her daydreams, the kutd 
thai a year or so aRo bad sent 
hrr off to the Rreat adventiire 
of her life in Paris. 

Thr nt*w diiydrcam took on 
tin? quality of the rocfjaiitie 
fiction of which Mre. Harrin 
wai a .great de\otrr. via mana- 
iincs many i>f her clienb. 
iiltjujihcd off upmi hrr when 
tbejy were finished with thrm 

In Mm, Harris' opinion, and 
immfcrri'd to tht: dream. Pansy 
Cott. or whatever brr new 
name now happened to be, was 
the vilkiinrn of the litory, the 
rnisxin^ airrunn ' Brown ihe 
hpro, and litOr &nry thr vii - 
lini. Pot one thiol* Mr*. Har- 
ris wai co'nvinced that the 
farhi-r wa.< coraiinuinij the lUp- 
port of hut child, and thai 
Pan^y was liniplv pockeling the 
money. 

It wa# all Pansy's doin^ — 
Pansy who had refused to 
accompany her husband to 
AnvriCt, ai was hrr wirrly 
duty: P.iniy who bad with- 
held lhr child from him; Panjy 
who, iu order to satisfy a lovrr, 
li.id farmed out the litde boy 
to this beaidy famiiv; and lin- 
ally Pan*y, who bad vanished 
with the loot, leaving the boy 
to hi* awful fate 

(George Brown, oq the olhtr 
band, was one of nature's 
noblemen; in the interven ina 
t**n in all likelihitod he would 
have made HU fortune, us 
Americans did. Prrhnps hr 
had remarried, prrhnps not, but 
whatrvrr and wherever, he 
would hi- pining for bis lost 
'Enry 

This estimate of Crorjc* 
Erowri was based upon her ex- 

rill AllSIH.sti^N WflMTN' 



pcricucr with American Cls 
in Lri^l'ind. whom she bad in- 
variably found friendly, wann- 
bcarli'd, genr:fOut. and parttcu> 
larJy loving and kind lo chd- 
dren. Shr rrinrmhrred bow 
duriug the war they had un- 
failingly shared their ration* of 
sweets with lhr youngsters sur- 
rtnindinR their hiMC*. 

'ITtey vtvTV in* lined lo be! 
loud, noisy, boastful, and 
SjK-tnlilmft. trut when one got 
iu hiow them untlrrnr.nh the. 1 
were ihe *H|t of the earth. 

They were, of course s the 
richr-vi people in the world, 
and Mrs. Harris reared a kind 
of fantasy p;dace where George 
Bruwn would now he living, 
and where little "Enry T (oo, 
could be enjoying his birth- 
rifdit if only hU Dad knew nf 
hi* plight. She had no doubt 
but that if somehow Mr. 
Brown could be found and ad- 
vised of the situation, he would 
appear upon the scene, walled 
on the wing* of a faster-iban- 
aotind jet, to claim his child 
and remove him from the 
tyranny and thraldom of the 
natty Gussel*. It wanted otdv 
a fairy Undrnotber to give the 
knobs of pate a twist and sot 
thr machinery itoin^ in the 
right direction. Jt was not 
long before, so affected w»j 
she by the plight of liitk 
'Enry, Mrs. Harris began lo 
tee her*r|J J rj that fairy god- 
mother 

Somehow in thr drram she 
was transplanted to the sjKat 
United State* of America, 
wbrrc by a combination of 
LhrrwilncM and luck lhr turned 
up Ihe mining George Brown 
almost a i oner. As she nar- 
rated the nory of little T Enry 
to him tear* began lo How from 
his eyes, and whrn she had 
finished he was weeping un- 
ashamedly, "My good woman/' 
he said, ".ill of my rirhes can 
never repay you for what you 
have done for rae_ Come, lei 
us go at once (o the aeroplane 
and set out to fetch my little 
hoy home where hr lickings - ' 
It was a very satUfnctory 
dream. 

But as It.n been noted br- 
fore. Mr*. Harris wa* act 
wholly divert lo spinning webs 
of fantasy. She was tuird- 
hrnidrd, practical, ami realistic 
ftfeoui the siiuation of tittle 
ffenrv. the Guiseis, and the 
knowledge thai no otie h.id 
bren able to locate the father, 
coupled wilb ihr fan that no 
one had really attempted to 
do *o. Undrmratb the dreamt 
was u growing conviction that 
if only civen an opportunity 
she could manage to find him, 

To page 37 
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"KLONDIKE'S 
NEW FACES 



99 



ALL THAT GLITTERS IS NOT COLD, even in the Klondike, where 
fortune* were made and lost overnight in the goldruth. Almost at bright, 
and certainly at much totight after at gold, are these ttvo nete TV ttart, 
Monde Joi Lansing and brunette Marc H Unit hard. Here, they have the 
hero of the TV script, Ralph Taeger, temporarily tamed by the camera. 



Tin: AusnuiUAN Women's Weeki.t - January 4, 
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taste is 
expensive! 




fine Ceylon 



There's no place for second best when ii conic* i» buying 
tea. Serve HARRIS fine Ceylon (cab unO you'll be able la 
relax in the knowledge (hoT your family and friend?; are 
enjoying Lire finest quality obtainable HARRIS fine Ceylon 
Teas have more flavour than any others you've laved yet cost 
only one hi-thiny more per eup! Yd indeed . . HARRIS 
line t'cyJnn lea* .ire ii ]unur> ynu '"an nlTord 



HARRIS TEAS 

Me finest Cey/one&e 6/efi<Js 

m SYDNEY'S STRAND SINGE 1683 AKD NOW 
AT ALL LEADING STORES. ASK FOR IT BY NAME 



the best seat 
in the 
house 




wrightbilt 



The only chair with patented ndtusmblc 
4 pomr iiispeniion Try the deep, Ute- 
long comfort of Wnghthilt TV chairs 
,>r olt leading furniture Mores. 




JVa case far Perry 



By NAN MUSGROVE 

• Television's mosl popular private- 
eye and brilliant attoruey-at-law^ Hay- 
mom) (Perry Mason) Burr, wants to 
come to Australia. Reports that he is *m 
bis way,, or nearly, have beoti curreul ever 
since the Perry Mason series started. 

rpHE latest "authentic" A "Bonanz a" of 

A American statement 
that he was due earlv in 



a Ii of id tt tf 



1961 to address an Austra- *JMIESE days, hnmc people arc 



I i a n "Bar Convention 11 
caused excitement in TV 
circles and guffaws from 
one end to the other of 
Phillip Street, the haunt of 
the Sydney barrister. 

The resistTTir nl the N.S.W. 
Bar Aiwiaiiou, Mi. L Os- 
hoinc, w»s Uaggcrcd when I 
ran« him to check this hiscin- 
ating pirre of nrws. 

"Terry Mawn?" he said. 
"Tim 'TV h$m$ t ™ 
assure you he hasn'i rrrrived 
an Lnviiiicmn to address lis." 

Mr. Osborne told me thai 
[he Law Council of Australia 
w indeed having a convention 
in Jul y, 1 96 J , but Perry 
wouldn't lit in at all. 

Thr, cnnvcinirm Ls far Aus- 

II :■ I:.. ! pi " I >"! 11 .' EO.iulorS, 

barmicrs, fud^e and other 
legal iunr.tionaries. 

There it always a speriul 
convention guest of honor, lull 
they're in a difTcrcnt clafe to 
the mo*t brilliant and distin- 
guished TV attorney. 

For instanrCt Australia's 
spgaxtil fpittt iii thf last one in 
1959 was Ijprd .fusthr Pearrr, 
orte of the Lords of Appeal 
from (Jreat llritain, and at a 
recr/nt Law Convention in New 
Zealand the gurst of honor wm 
Viscount Ki 1 m uii of Creich , 
(he Lord High Chancellor of 
Great Briialn. 

Puzzle for fans 

The un forthcoming invita- 
tion from Amrralia'i Iciinl 
eagles lo Perry U probably 
rather puzzling; in American 
TV circles, for off earners he 
spend* quite a Iot of his time 
an a "irniil aftrT'dumer 
speaker. And he has itidrod 
addressed the American Bar 
Association, 

At present he is spending 
one night a week in a court- 
room at the Law School at 
the University of Southern 
California. lie likes, he says, 
to watch the student-lawyers 
argmn? hypmhetiral cases in 
roun hefore real judges. 

"What these: youngsters hick 
in experienre.'' he srtyR, "ihey 
more limn make up for in 
Zeal/' 

Prrry is not larking in 7ca\ 
himself. Ever tinrr he iiarlrd T 
he ha* «peat hour* in I he law 
cou rts reading and studying 
procedurr. and as a resuh has 
been paid many compliments 
on hi* ennrt manner and man- 
ners. 

But the Law Counril o| Aus- 
tralia n-nnirri more than ecal 
Prrry will have to do a law 
rnurv* surrwfullv before he 
evefl gets' a seat ar a Federal 
law convention here. 

Uri\ hope hr eumes an a 
It i ■ E i-rJ.i v ftr^t. 



tatklin^ a femall diet proh- 
lem following die Christina.; 
ftn..l HU parties If you're 
feeling a bil vort\ lot jrountrif 
as vuu lay No. lhaitk von," 
think of that RCnial ihurjcf. r 
l>,in Btofkfl H<-i^ Canwriirlit 
of "Bonann*f" which inrident- 
allv Muris a^ain frt>m Channel 
3 at 7.30 p.m. on Friday. 
January 11 

l>iin has just upent a werk\ 
holiday at Yuwrnitr; Park, and, 
due to what he calls a "alitjhi 
oversight" on his pan, ^aineL.1 
l!i pounds in the week. 

I)nn, who weijeh* 21 stone 
lllbv. i> apoloqctie about his 




RA \ MOM* lit K/i (riphi), televisions p&putar 

altartteY* Perry .Matttttt- talks icith hi* nepfiem^ 
Tuny Vila, at a celebrity poriy in Beverly Hill*, 

eluded Dane Clark, looking 
esjcily the same A* now when 



ation Tokyo," vintage 1943, 
routine war heroics, with tl.irv 
Grjin as a tub rotninander, 

The bonus was in the also- 
rflm in the cast. 

Whb was the sub Lomman- 



TeleVision Parade^ 



weii»]it ijain. "] *;1JC55 I forgot 
mvBflf." he iaid, "lhp !ooti 
wai ton i»ood," 

Surprises in 
gM movies 

^ r ()L' %el quite u bonuj 
»umptimes wilji ihosc uld, 
out-of-datr movies, 

Take a recent film, "Drstin- 



dsr'! udkrr-tvpi' offjidpr? 
Warner Anderson ( Ben of 
"San Franrmci Brat"), loolt- 
\m> ptaitirallj a beardless bus, 
idi-nlifublc more readily by 
voice I run by face. 

Among ibe ctew wis Tom 
Ttdly I'Beii'a panne-r Man, of 
"S.J-". Bral"). He died earl)', 
but (ill then looked much the 
same as he does new — jost a 
bii younger. 

Other rrew members in. 



hi* ratbagi awav in "Bold Ven- 
ture," and Peter Whitney, 
who's always rroppinn; up in 
featured roles ill Weilernj. 
Whitnvy mi rxcrli in middle, 
a^ed forripn-ari.rlll roles 
I "Rawhidi;" and "Rifternan - 
were two this year; that it wm 
odd to KC and hear him a» a 
rurlyhaired 20-year-old gob- 

FOOTNOTE Hiihhght of 
a rcernt night'* viewing waj 
the dtttlfinR ttarher in "Thr 
Hantymeonrri ," who afftnrr.d 
m thf girli' mambo teachtr. 
Thftr ht was, etmplnt with 
satin ihitr, nonr othrr than 
Inspector Paul "tll jl \ Chattel 
Karvin) at "Jaterpai." Oh, 
well, other time i/ft/r, ulltrr 
nay!.' 



Their wedding made a million 

• The whirlwinil romance and marriage of Sandra Dee 
and «iiiger-lurned-a*:lor Bobby Darin is expected to make an 
uddiliunul million dollars for Universal-International. 



LfCH romances on 
ltjcation are not new, 
but never heiore has one 
star been so speedily 
courted and won between 
takes by her co-star as was 
the glamorous 19-year-old 
Sandra Dee by her teen- 
idol husband, 24-year-old 
Bobby. 

The film wai "Come Sep- 
tember, " in whieh the pair 
filar with Citta Lollobrigidn 
(ind Rork Hudson, thr lora 
tion was Italy, and the season 
Aumrner. 

Deltirfired with the unex- 
pected world-wide public ity 
their film has received from 
Ihe wedding, LJnivemil-lnler- 
national intends rewarding thr' 
ynitnp rouple with an exj.x l ll- 
tive wedding present. 

* * * 
ly/fc' mot'ic colony loiei 
Martha Jlyet to Mexico 
Cilx «ea-( year alien ihe mar- 
rrei thr huutiiomc Mexican 
financin ihe htu been i[uifll\ 
dating la aut-nf-thc-wiiv Hatty- 
u aall ipttti. Maitlia stilt rc- 
tme.i In divulge the name of 
her (idlniiei until iht'ir en- 
itu!>ement is annauneed- 



J JRIGITI'E BAUDOT lumj 
pmdueer lor her next 
Tilm. *'Thr l^Mise Reins," in 
which iicvscomer Michel 
Subor to-xtars. The script is 
being tailored to Bardot's 
dinieilfiian^ — as order<^d by 
the produrrr. MeaiLv\hilc 
(kne Krllv smd the French 
bombshell have been in a 
huddle over plans for their 
liitnrr* project "Tonight in 
Samarkand"- — thr wreen ver- 



sion of the intern itionally 
famous play. 

* * * 
^UDRKY HEPBURN lui 
been placed nn a hi^h- 
calorie starch dirt by her per- 
sonal physician, worried trver 
her loss of wr-ight. Miss Hep 
hnrn\ rtitctor hopes lo havr 
hi* famous patient up to 7ii 
71b. in a few months — -writer 
would be her heaviest weigh 
for over a rlrradc. 



FREE MOTHERCRAFT LEAFLET 

9 A leaflet dealing with infectious 
diseases common in childhood is ob- 
tainable from The Australian 
Women's Weekly Mothercraft Service 
Bureau, Box 4088, G.P.O., Sydney. 

NOTE: A stamped addressed envelope is required. 
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conviction not at aJI diitiin- 
ishcd by the fan -that all ihe 
knew of him was that hij. iijinr 
h.id been George Brown and 
bit hud been irt the American 

Air Force. 

'Vep in -her heart Mn. Har- 
rii was well awa_rr that tor 
her a trip To America w.u ax 
re-malt *i a trip to the moon. 
True* she had managed to 
crtitf the English Channel, and 
Itir- aeroplane had MMt lW 
intic Ocean just another 
body of water over which to 
room* but v the practical con- 
.nions of expense and! liv- 
.iii, etc., put inch a journey 
wfll out of reach 

Airs. Harris hod achieved 
hec Paris visit and heart's de- 
it> through two years of 
, r .mping and saving, but this 
tu i 1 benn a k ind of lif e t'unr 
aHurt It had taken ft goad 
deal out of her. Shr was oldti 
and aware that die wij 
,, longer capable of malting 
lhr effort In amass the necc*- 
us-, number of pounds to 
■:■!,.'- such an expedition . 
True, 1' affaire Dior had been 
. Mil by the winning of a 
hundred pounds in a footha I ] 
■pud. without which Mrs. Ilar- 
Ht might never have undrr- 
nk -n the tadk of auiaising 
.... her ihrer hundred and 
fife, , She continued to play 
i lie pwl), but without the 
bLi:ing conviction which wine- 
time* lead* the face of fortune 
to vmile. She knew' very well 
in*', that kind of lightning 
sever struck twice in the wine 

JIUV.'C. S 



AKT ,il the very 
thai hide Henry. 
nr.i'iT the cover uf thr abysmal 
pr^Iiilit of Kcn»llf ky Clfll- 

k'.we, was being ruffed about. 
■:. t h r kil chen cif n i imbe r 7 
'ii lia (.Lrntcnn and sent io hrd 
> i .mother night inniffinen Llv 
ii:,iriih.td. fare was already 
■>*. ms thf* irroundwnrk for an 
n. rrldihJe «]iangr in the life 
mi only of himself hui likewise 
\> i Hurrii and Mr*. Buttrr- 

m 

There was no mirurle in- 
tf-iYed, nothing more super- 

■nr.'l than twQ pen of men 
liing one another either *ide 
1 the directors' table in the 
Hard and conference roam of 
: gigantii Hollywood film and 
irleviiion studio- six thousand 
m:le* .iiv.jv. glaring at one 
mother with all the veiuun that 
\in be mustered hy greedy men 
-r gaged in n baulr Tor powrr. 

Srvm hours, one hundred 
bid three cupi of coffee, and 
h -rty-t wo cigars later, the 
i: jlevolencc of the ejare? had 
iot diminished, but the battle 
it-ni river. A cablegram was 
■i'.ji.-.n jn-ii which had conse- 
quences both direct and in- 
direct in the live? af a strange 
:issorrmrnt of jjeople, fomr of 
whom had never evrn heard 
if North American Ptciurei 
ind Television Company Inc. 

Among the clients for 
whom Mr*. Harris "did" not 
only with re^uhmry hot * n- 
■nuai.nni. iLnrr she h.nl her 
favorites, were Mr. and Mrs. 
Joel Srhrrihrr, who had a six- 
oomed flat on the top floor t>f 
une of the reconditioned homes 
Eaton Squarr. Joel and 
Henrietta Schreiber were a 
middle-aged, childless American 
-ouplr who had made their 
home in London for the lust 
three years, when- Mr S< hr*-i- 
I sr r liad ac ted as En roptSaJi 
representative and distrihution 
manafter for North American 
Pictures and Television Com- 

p * ny * f j 

It was through the Iciminras 

af llennrtta Srhreilier origin- 

ally that Mrs Karris had l>ecn 

alilr to rhiinpce hrr hard-eamed 

[Kjundi for rh<- nrretiarily m- 

porrablr dollar* wluch had 

enabled hrr to pay for hrr Dior 

drc» in Paris. 

NeirtVr of them had had 

any inkling that they were 

hrrakins the law in dairiff this 



PnntrC by CamirrxK PtlnUnB 
t.,r;i.i-i for the puhlJiticr, Aua- 
tratmrk Cimautiiln:^ Prrsa Mnntnl. 
Cultrrcsiti Sired Sy<lne> 
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MRS. HARRIS GOES TO KEW YORK 



As Mrs. Srhrrihrr saw it, the 
pdund notes wrrc remaining 
with her in England, and noi 
leaving the L-ouniry. which w.vi 
what the British wanted, 
wasn't it? But then Mn. 
Srhrrthcr wax one of tltcigr 
minh lli-d people who never 
quitr 1*4 tch on to (he way 
things operate, or are luppoxed 
to operate. 

With the daily help and ud- 
vice of Mrs. Harris she had 
been ahle to acf.uslom herself 
tu keeping house m London, 
■haj>pinK in Elizabeth Strrri, 
and doing her own fuuking, 
while Mrs. Ilarrii' euerflciir 
appraraqre for twe* huura a ditA 
kept her flat inuuaculiile. 

Any itiddrn rhanges or 
problems turning up wrre 
likely to send, Mrs. Schreiber 
into a Ruttrr. As one who 
before fouling to Ehghitd hid 
been compelled '■>• cope with 
the type of servants available 
in Hollywood and New York. 
Henrietta was a frrvniT ad- 
mirer of Mr*, Harris- speed, 
rffiiitnry, skill at making the 
dust fly. and. above all, her 
ability to cope with almoit 
any situation which arone. 

Joel Schreihcr, like Napo- 
lcon T i cveTy-mnn iQldier who 
rarried a marshal's baton in his 
knapsack, poues&ed an imagin- 
ary president's corporation Kr.il 
in his briefcase. A luird-headed 
bus'meslman would have worked 
hi* way up in North Ameri- 
can Pictures froiit office boy I" 
Ins present position. hut 
always on thr businesi side he 
also had nourifthed dreams of 
arts and Irltrrs, ^nd what hr 
would db if he were preiident 
of North American, a ron- 
tingency io remote tha l he 
neve r even so much ai dis- 
rusied it with his Henrietta 
Thr kind of job Mr. Schrribrr 
had did not lead to presiden- 
cies, formations of policy, and 
conferences with the great nnd 
nrar-great itars of the him and 
television world. 

Yet whrn the alrea dy- 
mrnTtoned conference in Holly- 
wood was over and the cable- 
gram dispatched, it was to 
none other than Joel Schreiber. 
with instructions to nrnvc his 
offiopf as well as his domicile 
to New York for the tenure 
of a five-vear contract as Presi- 
dent of NoTth American Pic- 
tures nnd Television Company 
Inc. Two power combines 
battling for control of North 
American, neither strong 
enough to win and facing ex- 
haustion, had finally agreed 
upon Schreiber. a dark ■hurt'" 
uutHider. as a compromise Cstts- 
didatr and eventual President 
or North Ameriran. 

Following upon thr cable- 
gram which reached Srhrrihrr 
at his office tnat after-noun 
were long-distance telephone 
calk , miraculous ^conference' ' 
conversations -spanning o<<*,!-n- 
and [outirienls. in which five 
p^Hi'jl*- our En London, two in 
California, two in New York— 
sat at separate trlrphones and 
talked as though they were nil 
in one room, and hy the time 
Mr, Schreihcr, a stocky little 
man with clever eyes, returned 
home that early evening he 
was limply burning with ex- 
citement and news. 

TheTe was rtfN holding it in. 
h.- >pi lied it all in on e load 
upon the threshold M he en- 
tered hi* flat- "Henrietta., I'm 
it' I got news for you. Only 
it's real news. Vm President 
of North Ameriran Picturn. in 
charge of everything! They're 
moving the off ires to New 
York. We've got to leave in 
two wrekn. We're gumg lo 
live there in a big apartment 
(in Park Avenue. Thft com- 
pany found one for me already 
It's a double pcnlhouse. I n. 
the big square now. Henrietta. 
What do you think of it?" 

They were u loving and 
uffrclinnate couple, and so they 
hueged unr annrlu-r and 
then M r. Schreilter danced 
Henrietta around the apart- 
ment a little until nhe was 
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breathless nnd her corufcirtable, 
matronly figure wa* heaving. 

She said, "Vou dejerve it. 
Joel They should have done 
it long ago." Then, to calm 
hi-rself and collect her ihou^ht*. 
shr went iiy thr window and 
looked out on to the quia, 
leafy shade of En urn Squisre, 
with its traffn nrtrrv running 
ilnwn thr middle nnd with a 
long ihouglu how used she 
bad become lt> this placid way 
of life, how much she had loved 
ii. and hr>w she drradetl ln-ing 
riliinired bark into the hurly. 
burly and maniac tempo of 
New York. 

Schreiber was pacing up aad 
down the flat with excitement, 
tinahle to sit down, as ttmrn* 
of nrw though La, thrills, and 
ideas connec ted with his newly 
exalted position shot through 



anil [PXjd-for-noihings who mjUI 
thetX lervk'.es as ''trained help." 

Through her haraHrd mind 
marched the parade of Slovak. 
Li thuan i a n. Boin ia n - Herjego- 
vinait butlers or male servants 
with dirty fingernail! , yellow, 
cigarettr-itained fingers, who 
h;id worked for hej at M# 
time or another, trailing the 
aihes of their intcnninidilr 
l igareLte* all over the ruas 
behind them She had deal t 
with ox-like Swedes, eqtinlly 
bovine Finni. impudent I'rvh- 
sifljii, lazy Imh. laiier lutlutns, 
and triacrutable Orientals. 

Fed up with foreigners, she 
had engaged Ameiican h<lp, 
txiih colored and whiEe, live-in 
servanti who drank her liquor 
and used her perfume, or daily 
womrn who came in the morn- 
i ng a nd de parted at nigh t 
usually with some article of 
her clothing or lingerie hidden 
upon their personi. Tficv didn't 
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hii round head, and om.e he 
■topped and said. "If we'd had 
a kid, Henrietta, wouldn't he 
have been pmud of hii old 
■mart at thu minute 7 " 

The sentence went utraighi 
to Henrietta's hej^rt. where tt 
niuiL .inj quiverrd like a dart 
thrown into a board. Shr 
knew that it was not meant as 
■ reproach lo her, since her 
husband was nor that kind of 
man — it had welled nimply 
from the need he hnd felt no 
long Io be a falhrr as well as 
a husband. And now that over- 
night he had In-come Some- 
body she understood how the 
need had become intensified 
When lhe turned away from 
the window thrrc were tears 
brimming from the corners of 
hrr eyes and she con] (f drily 
say, ll Oh t Joeh I'm ao proud 
of you." 

He taw at onrr that hr had 
hurl her. and goiuti. to her he 
put his arm around her lluml- 
der and said, "There, Hen- 
rietta, 1 didn't mean it like it 
founded. Yon don't need to 
cry, We're a vrry lucky couple 
We're important nuw tTiink of 
thr wonderful times we rr tfuitig 
to have in New York, and the 
dinner parties you're going to 
give for all the fanratu people. 
You're really going to be the 
hosiris with the mostrs' like 
in the song." 

"Oh, Joel," Henrietta cried, 
"it's been so long since we've 
lived in Amerba or New York 

I'm frightened." 

"Paha," romforted Mr. 
Schreibrr. "What you gut to 
be frightened of* It'll be a 
brrrvr for you. You'll do won- 
derful We're rich now, and 
you can have all (be scivantu 
you wnnt.™ 

But that wa« ;ust what Mrs. 
Schreiber wan worrying about, 
and which continued, to worry 
her the following morning lonp 
after Mr. Schreiber had floated 
away to hit office on a pink 
cloud. 

Her confused and excited 
imagination ranged Over the 
whole monstrous gamut of in- 
ternntionflt slattern*, lagqurds, 



know how to dust, polish, 
sweep t rinic out a glass, or 
clean a piece of silver, they 
left pedestal marks on the Hnor 
where, immobile like statues, 
they bad leaned for hours On 
their hTOunis doing nothinK 

Nonr of ihetn had any pride 
of house or beautiful things. 
They smashed her gnnd dishes, 
china, lamps, and brie-a-brae, 
ruined her jlipmven and lin- 
ens, burnt cigarette holes in hrt 
carpets, and wrecked her prop- 
erty and peace of mind. 



M+O this appalling 
crew she now added a long 
line ol sour-faced cooks, eneh 
of whom had made her con- 
tribution to thr grey hairs that 
were beginning to appear in 
her head Some had been able 
to cook . o the I « not AJ t of 
thriu hud been unplcawn" 
women with foul dtspositioni 
and unholy rharactrrSj unint- 
trred tyranu who had taken 
over and terrorised her home 
for whatever the length of thrir 
slay Mom of them had breu 
only a little batty; some uf 
them jml nne itrp from the 
loony bin. None of them had 
ever shown any sympathy or 
kindliness, or so much as a 
single thought beyond the rules 
they laid down for their own 
comfort and lalufaction 

A key rattled in the daor: 
it swung open and tn marched 
Mrs. Harris, carrying her usual 
string bag full uf gootfne&s- 
oaly- knows- what that she al- 
ways brought with her on hrr 
roundi. and wearing a toov 
lonsr,. lait year's coat that 
someone had given ber, with 
a truly ancient flowerpot hat. 
relic af a long-dead client, hint 
which now by the rotation uf 
styles had mddenly become 
fashionable again 

"Good mutning, ma'am," 
she said cheerily. "I'm a hit 
early this morning, hui, linee 
you said you w.n 'nvinfi tome 
friends for dinner tonight, I 
thought I'd do a real good 



tidying up and 'av the plycc 
IrKjkin like appfc-pie." 

To Mrs. Schreiber, her mind 
hardly ilea red of the ghastly 
parade of lemenihcrcd domeR- 
Ttf stub*, V.I. i Harru Irxjked 
Like .lij aiiKeL and before she 
knr-w -what ihe wai doing, she 
ran tu thr little char, threw 
hrr anus ubou t her neck , 
bugged her, and c ried, "Oh, 
Mn. Harri i . you don't k now 
bow glad I am to see you — 
how very glad!" 

And then, unaccountably, 
lhe began to cry Perhupn it 
was the comfort of thr return 
hug and pat that Mrs Kuril 
gave her, or release from the 
emotional strain following the 
good news of her huiband'9 
prnmutinn. but shr sobbed. 
"Uh, Mrs. Hams, something 
wnnrlerlul has happened Id my 
husband. We're going lo New 
York tu live, but Fm so fright- 
ened — I'iu to terribly afraid." 

Mrs. Harris did not know 
what it was all about, but 
thrre wai no doubt in her niind 
ui to the cure, she put down 
her carry-all, patted Mrs. 
Srhreibcr on title arm, and 
said, "There, there, now, drar, 
don r t you take on so. Juil 
\oa let Ada * Arris make you 
a cup of tea. and then you'll 
feel better." 

It was a rumfort to Mrs. 
Sthtvjbef (u let her do so, 
and she said, "If you'll make 
yourself one. too," and H the 
two women sat in thr kitchen 
of the flat sipping their brew, 
Mrs. Schreiber poured it all 
forth to her sympathem ms1t- 
uiider-the-ikin. Ibis. Harris — 
lhe Rreat good fortune that had 
befallen her husband and her- 
self, the change diat would 
rake plare in. th»-ir lives , tht v 
inonslrouE, gaping, twu-stureytjd 
penthouse apartment that 
nwairrd them in America^ the 
departure in two weeki, and. 



above all, her qualms with thr 
servant problem. 

Wilh renewed gusto she nar- 
rated for Mrs. Harris* appreci- 
ative can all of the domestic 
horrors and catastrophe that 
awaited her on the other aid? 
of tbr Atlantic It relieved her 
to do so. und gave Mrs. Harris 
a fine and satisfying irnie of 
Hntiih miperiority, sr> thai the 
felt an even greater aflef.tiOfi 
for Mr*. Schreiber. 

A t the conclusion of her 
iu rra I ivr she looked ovc r at 
ihr Utile apple-i herkrd char 
with a nrw warmih .ind ten- 
dimess in her own eyei and 
Mid, "Oh, if only there wrre 

gnmronr likr vou in New York 
to help inc out. if just for a 
little until T could gei settled." 

There then (ell n itlenre, 
during which time Hrnrirtta 
Schreiber looked across the 
HrJjle at Ada Hiirrii. and Ada 
Harris over the empty teat up? 
regarded Henrietta Schreiber, 
Neither said anything. It 
wo uld not have been bo «si ble 
hy any scientific precision in- 
strument known to man to 
have measured any appreciable 
interval as to which of them 
was hit by the «reat idea first. 
U such a thing were possible, 
the two pennies dropped at 
one and the same moment. 
But neither «aid anything. 

Mrs. Harris arose, rlraring 
the tea-thLngx, and said, "Well, 
rd best be sjettin' on with me 
wnrk, 'adn't X ? and Mrs. 
Stlireibcr said, "I suppose 1 
ought io look over the ihmg* 
I mean to take with mr." Xhey 
1.iotti then turned to what thry 

To page 38 



STAMP COLLECTORS! 

Frrf. hit collection 15 dilterent \u»- 
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money can buy 

SKIN BEAUTY 

5oft, glowing skin isn't o motter of luck It is □ matter of 
taking care of your akin, right now, to protect it ogainst the 
dry entxt of age, sun and wind. 

Herco Olive) Skin Lotion is o special combination of olivs ail 
end lonolin. Two famous beauly ingredients with soothing, 
maistun&ing properties which will help to improve vou* skin 
and preserve its loft* youthful look. 

Harcn Ollvol Skin Lotion is parfsct for all the family far you, 
for your hands and body For men, before and after shoving. 
For habit;*' Mmiiiive skin, too Marco Obvoi Skin lotion from till 
chemists and stores. 

USE HERCO FROM THE TOP Of V0UR HEA0 - 
TO THE TIPS OF TOUR TOES. 
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RARE GREEN 



Continuing . . . 

MBS. HARRIS GOES TO NEW YORK 



• Green is probably the rarest flower color 
of but with careful planning you can 
grow a "green garden/ 1 Besides the plants 
shown here, there are orchids with green 
flowery green ixiaia, green lachenaliae, green 
ro§e§ ? pineapple lilies, a chrysanthemum . . • 




MOLVCCELhA (Molucca balm, 
or Bells of Ireland) is a half* 
hartly annuo! distantly related to 
the mint family, Its bright green 
flower* are slwlbthnped? have a 
double seed in the centre* Does 
best in an open* sunny bed or 
border. Sow seeds in upritii*. 



MIGNONETTE thrives in atka- 
tine *oiI y does best in sunny 
beds* borders? or rockeries. 
Several of the. varieties are 
green* with ytAtnw* white, and 
reddish-brown mixtures, Hloomi 
in spring or early summer* in 
winter if seed sown in March. 




URIODENDRON TVLIPIFERA 
(Tulip tree) is tonR-lived, large? 
and erect, with a few whorl 
branches forming a narrow 
crown. The solitary flowers hove 
three preen sepals and six waxy 
petals, aromatic when crushed. 
Fiotcers appear in Drvapmker. 



ENGLISH ELM (Ulmus pro- 
vera), a tall, straight tree.? bears 
greenish flowers. Common in 
the cooler areas of N.S.W.* in 
Victoria? and Tasmania, The. 
bloom* are followed by scufy 
seeds. The Ire* tuckers freely. 
Will jf rote in any good soil* 




II YDRANCEA FANIfVLATA, 
the. tallest of this shrub family, 
growing to about $Qjt„ has white 
flowers that turn green as they 
age. Though there is no true 
green hydrangea* several white 
varieties turn green with age. 
Pojo 38 



HELLEHORVS VIRIMS (green 
hellebore) is a perennial, mem- 
ber of the ranunculus family. It 
has bright green flowers in mid- 
winter. Plants grow from seeds, 
which are sown in autn m n. 
or from divisions of the roots* 



had ti> do. Usually when they 
were, in the (Lit togeihcr thry 
nflMed, or, rather, Mn Harris 
did and Mn. Schrriber listened, 
hut this time the link- char 
worked in thoughtful silence, 
;mJ VP did Mn. Schrriher. 

That (tight, whcii Mr*. H:tr- 
ri§ forgathered with Mrs. But- 
n^r field, die said, "'Old on 
to yuur hair, Vi; I've sjot some- 
thing lo tell you. We're doing 

lo Amenta!" 

Mn. fiutteirfield's scream of 
alarm rang through the area, 
with such violence that doors 
and window* were opened to 
cheek Us source. After Mn. 
Harris had fanned hvt back to 
coherence she cried, " 'Ave you 
. r * r- out of mi mind? Did 
you lay we're going?" 

Mrs. Harris nodded compla- 
cently. "I told yn u* 'an(j 
on lo ycr hair," she said, 
"Ma Schrrlhrr't going to ajk 
me to go along with her until 
she can get settled into Vr rn w 
plyce in New York. I'm going 
to tell 7 cs I will, btti net unites 
die tykcj you along as rouk. 
Together we're going to find 
little 'Enry's father!" 

That night whrn Mr. Schrei* 
Iilt l .uric homr. ltrnnrtla broke 
a Inng period of tminmHl> -m 
im part hy saying, "Jiirl, don't 
be angry with me, but I have 
an absolutely, h o gdcfdjy mad 
idea." 

In hii present state of 
euphi»ri;i nothiuii wji likely to 
anger Mr. Sehreiber. He said. 
"Ye*, dear, whnr, i-s it ?" 

"I'm going to ask Mrs. Har- 
ris to come to New York with 
us." 

Schreibi-r was not .ingry. but 
he was certainly startled. He 
sitid. "Whit?" 

"Only for a few months, 
perhaps, until wc get srLiled 
in and T run find someone. You 
ilun'c know how wonderful she 
is, and how ihr keep* this 
pljL-e. She knows how I like 
things. Ob, Joel. I'd feel so — 
secure.'* 

"But would she come?" 

"I don't knjw." Henrietta 
replied, "but — but 1 think so. 
If I nffrrrd her a. lot of money 
she'd have to comr, wuuldn f 
she? And I think she might 
just ktci-Luie she likes me, if 1 
Itrgced her." 

Mr. Srhreiber looked doubt- 
ful lor a mnm'.'nt and A 
Cockney char in n Park Avenue 
penthouse*" But then he soft- 
ened mid said, "If it'll make 
yau feel better. Baby, go ahcad. 
Anything you want now, I want 
ynn should have." 

Exactly fourteen and one- 
hi^lf hours nFti T Mrs Harm hud 
told Mrs. Uuiierneld she w.u 
about to be propositioncc! by 
Mr*- Schreflirr to go to 
America, i t h^t ►pened. Mr*. 
Schreiber proved ihe irry 
neil ntorniiu], shortly after Mni- 
Ifarrisi had arrived, and was 
enthuaiaitienlly accepted upon 
rmr condition — namely, thai 
Mrs. Bntirrfield he includi'd m 
the party, and at a waste fltpial 
t.u promised to Mrs. Hnrris. 

"She's nir oldest friend," ex- 
plained Mn, Vfarri*. 'Tve 
never been awny from London 
more than a week at a Umc in 
rnc lit**- If I 'ad Vr with me 
l wouldn't feel 10 locply. Be* 
sirlei. she'* n jolly good cook — 
conked for home of the best 
'oiiSes before she retired from 
steady work. You Aik old Kir 
Alfred Welby who he flfot 't» 
gout from." 

M n. Sch rcibrr wai nil nust 
brside hrraelf with joy nl the 
proipfi t oF nui only having 
Mr&. Harris to look after her 
during the lint months of her 
relurn to the L niled Stntcj, but 
ah*) ut one and the sasne lime 
si quiring a giwxl rook who 
would get On well with 1 be- litilr 
char and keep her from getting 
trio lonely, 

Shr knew Mr*. Butler field 
and bked her. fur she had 
subbed for Mrs, Harris during 
tba Uttrr'i expedition tcj Pari* 
to JCquire her Dior dress. "But 
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do you think she would comer*'* 
she Jinked o( Mn. Harris an- 
xiously 

**At thr diop of a brick." re- 
plied the letter "Advrrtumus. 
that's what ihr is Always 
waniin' lo ntfih off into the un- 
known. Somrtirnra I rart 'ardly 
keep Vr hack. Oh. she'll come 
all right Just you leave it to 
mr to put ii to "er in the right 
way," 

Mn. Srhreiber w,i» delighted 
to do io, and they besfan (o dis- 
cus* details of departure — Mr. 
Schreiber was planning to toil 
in thr French liner VilJr 
iIt Pan's from Southamploit 
within ten days — as though 
everything waj set ^nd ar- 
mngrd for the iwo of them. 

Mrs II. Lint f hose the 
psydidngii *d mumrrtt 10 inove 
to the attack upon her friend, 
namely, thi? witc hing h- -n r uf 
dut fiitaJ niell-jw cup of rei 
they thated befote reiiring. and 
this- time in Mn. Rut terhr Id's, 
ample Ititclitn, well mocked 
with cakes and biituits. jiuns, 
and jelliea, f<ir u her figure in- 
dicated, Mrs. BuitcrfieJd Med 
to eat well. 

» » y^iig y » »? v »yy » 

FROM THE 
BIBLE 

• 1 1 Fear thou nnt; 
for I am with thee: 
be riot dismayed; for 
I am thy God; I will 
strengthen thee; yea. 
I will help thee; 
f will uphold thee, 
with the right hand 
a-f My righteous- 
ness." 

— Isaiah 41.-10. 

These encouraging 
words may well be iak™ 
by all of us for personal 
cnttifort (n fortify us ;l- 
wc enter upon the New 
Year, When we arc con- 
scious of God\ presence 
there >s tto room for fear 
or dismay. 

■f 

At first it seemed fej though 
Mn. Harrji had committed a 
KsCfottl error in jippro^fhiny 
ber friend on hnr uWn home 
ground instead of getting her 
.iwnv from her familiar sur- 
roimdings. far Mn. Bultexhrld 
was adamant in her refusal to 
budge and appeared to have an 
answer tu every argument pul 
forth by Mn. Horns. 

"Wltal?" she cried, "Me go 
tu Amrrira at my age. where 
thry do that inuation and shoot- 
ing and yuting people killing 
one another with knives? Don't 
you read the papers ? And let 
me tell yuu Mimrihing else, if 
you go it'll be the dcalb of 
you. Ada 'Arris- and don't aay 
I didn't warn you." 

Mn. Harris tried the finan- 
cial offensive. "But Violet, look 
at the money she has offered to 
pay you — American wages, a 
hundred quid a month and 
keep." 

"You don't earn that much 
in 1 h 1 ee man itu *crr , You 
could rent your flat while you 
waj away, yer widow's pen- 
sion'd Ijr piling up, vou'd !»Avr 
ho expense* of any kind — why, 
you'd like as not have five hun- 
dred quid hy the lime you 
rnme 'ome. Look what s "oli- 
day you tuuld 'avr whh tViat- 
Or put it into Premium Bonds 
and win n thousand quid more 
You'd never 'ttve 10 do 3 not her 
*Lrokr of work." 

"Money ain't everything," 
Mn. Butlerfield countered. 
"You 1 know that, Ada 'Arris, 
if you read your Oible more. 
The root uf all evil, that's what 



it is. Who's got the bfttl 
(rouble in this wrrld, who's 
always bring dragged into 
court and getting their nymri 
in the papen? Millionaires. I 
can make enough fur me ncedi 
rik'hi 'rrc. and that"* where 
I'm siayin* Anyway, 1 wouldn't 
go 10 that Soda and Gomor- 
row. what they say New York 
is, for five hundred quid a 
mrmtlv" 

Mn Harris moved up b*i 
intn-i'(aritirienial miisilc. "Wb-nt 
jiboui little 'Eiiry?'' shr uid. 

Mu, 3utterheld regarded her 
friend with some alarm. "What 
about lm?" she aiked to gain 
timr, fuT in the excitemrnt and 
terror of Mrs. Harris' pmposi- 
[ion she had quite forgotten 
who and what lay behind it idt. 

"To find 'is d*d and &ivc 
the poor htde rykc a derem 
life, dial's what's all about 
'im, Violet Butterhrld, and I'm 
surprised and ashy mni at you 
forffettin' If you've 'eard it 
run e. you've 'eard mr say a 
'undrrd times, if t could only 
get to America I'd find 'is dad 
and tell 'im where 'is kid was 
and whrtt was 'appening to 'iin 
Well now, 'ere's our chance to 
go and do just that, and you 
auk mr what about little 'Enryl 
Don't you love 'im?" 

This was almovt attacking 
below ijie belt, and Mrs. But- 
terficbd let out a howl of pro- 
test, " 'Ow, Ada, *dw can vou 
say such a thing? You know 
I do. Ain't J always feeding 
'iin up and cuddling 'im like a 
mother?" 

"But don't you want to see 
'im 'appy and safe with 'is 
father?" 

l *0f coune I da.'t said Mn, 
Butteiiield, and then produced, 
to tier own great surprise qui 
of ber own locker, an atomic 
ray defence, which nullified 
Mn. Horns' attack. *"Oo's 
to look nfter f im while you're 
away if I go too? What's the 
uie of yau turning up 'is old 
man only to 'ave 'im come over 
'err. nnd find the poor little 
tyke starved to death? One of 
us "as got to stay 1 err." 

There was intrinsically so 
much logic in this statement 
thai for tne moment Mrs Har- 
ris was nonplussed, and could 
not think of an answer, and so 
wiih an extraordinary heaviness 
about her heart she looked 
down into her teacup and said 
simply, "I do wish you'd come 
to America with me, Vi." 

It was now Mn. BuU'rfirld's 
turn to look at her frirnd with 
astonishment. Sincerity brought 
forth ah equal measure of sin- 
cerity in herself. Grnie now 
werr all ihe subterfuges, and 
she replied. "I don't want to go 
to America —I'm afraid to go." 

"So am I." tfeid Mrs. Harris 

Mrs. Butterfield's astonish- 
ment turned now to a maif e- 
ment. '"Whiti!" she cried "You. 
Ada "Arris, afraid! W'hy, I've 
known yuu for more than 
thirty-five years, and you've 
never been airaid of anything 
in your life." 

"I am now," said Mn, Har- 
ris. "It's a his* *tep. It's 91 
iLranse country. It 1 ) n long 
way off Who's to luck after 
me if anything kappens? I 
wish you were roming with me. 
One nevt'r knows, dors one?" 

Jt might have sounded like 
irouy r this sudden switch in the 
accustomed roles of the two 
women: Mn. Karri* the ad- 
ven tu rom o p t im ist su ddenly 
turned into a kind of ButMr- 
fieid - timorous pessimist . But 
the truth was that there was 
no irony whatsoever in her re- 
mark. It was just that the re- 
alisation had suddenly romr 
upon her of ihe enormity of 
the undertaking into which ahe 
had thruH henelf so light- 
heartedly and with her usual 
sense nf excitement and ad- 
venture. 

New York was not only a 
Long way off. it would be to- 
tally different from anything 
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she had ever experienced. True, 
Paris: had been utterly forFi.trn, 
hut il You looked at a map, 
Firis was just across the street. 
America would br Englith- 
,ueakinR. it. was true, and yet 
:inntbei ''" i 1 1 mure foreign 
than France-, W pwfcjpi ever. 
China. 

She w.ii going to uproot her- 
i -U from that wonderfully it* 
- urr and comfortably nitiair 
London, which had sheltered 
Lit for all hef lifr and about 
wnote streets and rhythm and 
no'tft* and manifold nmrvrf.i she 
knew her way blindfolded. And 

- iwi no Conner young. She 
kutrw of the nvrnv British wivn 
* no, having married Ameri- 
(•iia, had itdh- running home, 
unable to adjust themselves to 
Amrriran lifr. She was sixty* 
j *.ixLv-Cfie ihnt felt full 
<il energy and brimniins: with 
it it true, but ont never 
did kaaw T did oar? 



SUPPOSING shr 

[ell iU? Who in a strange land 
■a 1 ild provide the necessary 
!" bctwrcn heme If and her 
beloved London* Yes, for tha.i 
'-.<••. .inl she wus truly And 
crritiinely afraid, and it showed 
ir her Violrt Buiteriirld 

saw it dieie. 

"Oh, dear," said the Fat 
wnau, and her round chim 
bru.irv to quiver, "do yuu mean 
i \iJj t Do you rr.-tlly need 

TTM" ?" 

Mfi Harris Bytd her friend, 
and knew /.that ihc really did 
want this big, bulky, bejplcy 
lomforlable uuman to lean 
nn j little. "Yes, love." said 
sin. Harris. "I do." 

Then 1*11 OCtttg with yuu." 
uiil Mrs. Bultrrnclrl, and hr- 
gui lo bawl. Mrs Harris 
in 'ted to ery\ too. And immt- 
dtatcly the two women were 
lui >rd in one another's irmi. 
■^vv|iiTig together for the nrst 
frw niimilrg., and having a nwit 
Im^ly time. 

The die, howevrr. had been 
cut, and the trip was, on. 

\nyone who knew the worth 
tif Mrs, Hun-is and Mr* Bul- 
la ida to their client i would 
tti', have been stirprncd had 
(key come into Brlspravj.i to 
have foand large flections of 
tliii excl usive area dec or a i e 1 1 
wiih black crepe hung out aftrh 
A- two widows had notified 
lh ;r client* thai within one 
week'* time they were depart- 
irn for the United Stale*, and 
wnuld not be available for at 
lttAt three months [hereafter, 
jnd perhaps longer. 

However, rut"b is the tousth.- 
stii of the human spirit, as 
well ai the frame, and likewise: 
u stutraint* the news and ei- 
n irnrnt engendered by the 
fart that Mrs. Hnrrii and Mrs. 
LtilterfieJd were yumij nut to 
'•••.\ lorue of them a til I |>er- 

"■I in referring to ai "the 
clonies/' that the blow wjn 

■ more or less in stride. 

Had the two women mcrrry 
pi iirmnccd a one- or two-day, 
01 n week's hiatus, there would 
IbeA have been such revolutions 
ir. the area as to lhake every 
'■■vi, crescent, iqttare, and 
Une- -but three months meant 
!■ -ever, ami constituted one of 
the hazards of modem living. 
\\ith a sigh, most of thrm: rr- 
> nril thrniselveft to renewed 
vjiiis to the employment ofTice, 
ai.ri a furthrrr (period of trial 
and error until another such 
R-m ai Mr*. Harri* or Mrs. 
huirrfirlrl could br found 

Ever aftrrwarifs Mn. Harris 
iivore that the ihought of kid - 
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nappintr little llenrv from tJic 
riiiP.nstinjr Gusseii, now inn him 
a way a hna.r d the V i I te de 
Pari* arid taking hint bodily to 
hit father in America would 
never have occurred lo her hut 
for the astonishing < uitu iib-jn e 
of the rpiiodc in the home pi 

t li r Countess Wyttfirtth^i 
whose London jiied-a-trrre in 
lietijr^ve Street Mn Harris 
('lightened belwrtrn the houn 
til five and 5Ui. It wn^ that 
ittttW CotinttiM with wliutu she 
had ha.d words o\ er tin- tykft 
varuLiin-ilrani't and who, tnn- 
traty to the gloomy prognosti- 
cations of Mr*. rtnrterfieJd, h;id 
known what was ijimiJ for her 
and produced one. 

Thus, nhe was in the Hal of 
the Countent) when a parrel 
arrived for that august ]ady 
from her riffhteen-year-old 
nephew iit Milwaukee, Wiieon- 
ftin. The. contenii of the par- 
| f\ |iroved to he che mqsr 
awful eyesore the Country had 
ever beheld — a hurrihty en- 
c rusted, beer stein with an imi- 
tation silver lid and "Souvenii 
of Milwaukee" emblazoned on 
its side. Unfortunately, so 
thoroughly had this revolting 
ubjr.t dart been wrapped in 
and stuffed out with old news- 
papers dial it had arrived in 
unbroken ronditkin. 

The Countr^i with an ej£- 
pression uf disi^istc about her 
arinoi riitic countt-jinncc said. 
"Ugh! What on tuirt,h . . .?*' 
And then, aware of Mrs. Har- 
ris' iutrtTir.ed presence. -quit-Lb, 
correeied brrsrlf and taid. 
"Isn't it lovely? But I just 
don't know where to put it. 
There's so mudi in this tittle 
pfice already Would you like 
lo lake it home with you, Mrs 
Harris. ?" 

Mrs. Harris said, "Wouldn't 
I jun.1, 'Souvenir of Milwau- 
kee' — I might be going there 
to vwiit when I'm in Ainrriri^ " 

"Well, just get jt out nf here 
—I mean, Vtn glad you like it- 
Aiid ihiow nil ih.it Trash away 
while you're at it." pointing 
to the papers : h:= i had pre- 
served its Hfe. Thtui-upnn ihi- 
Cuunlent departed, wonderrntf 
what had got into chars nowa- 
days that they iremed always 
to hr training. 

Left to herself, Mrs. Ifarri* 
then indulged in one of her 
favorite pastimes, which wa* 
ihr reading uf old newspapers 
One of her tjrcatcir pleasures 
w |i en sh e wen t to the fish- 
nionc;er\ was to read 1 two-year- 
old pages of the Skcirh lying 
on the counter and usrd fur 
Wrapping. 

Now she pirked tip a pai^e 
of a newupaper callrrl "J'he Mil- 
waukee Sentinel, eyed the front 
page headlines, and thereafter 
leafed through the other |iai<es 
of the same instrument of pub- 
lic service until shr came w 
one labelled "Society Page," 
on which she found many 
photographs of young bride*, 
young *trouin£-tn-be and yonup 
married couples. 

Always interested in wed- 
dings. Mrs. Harris gave these 
announcements more undivided 
attention until she came upon 
one which causi'd her liitle 
eyei almost to pop out of her 
head and led her to emit a 
shriek. "Oor" blimry — it's irnl 
It's 'appened! I felt it in me 
tHjne? ttMM sumeihing would." 

What ihe Waii !■■-.!■ i «d wat 
the photograph of a handsome 
bridal couple over which was 
the capuon, "Brown-Tratey 
Nuptials and underneath the 
niorv under the dateline uf 
ShrlK-vsjari, Wisconsin, Janunry 
S3: "The wedding was relr- 
hrated here today at the PtrfJ 
Mrthudiit GmUth cm M.tplc 
Street of Mi. . Groriurut 
Trarey, daughter of Mr and 
Mn Ft.ilii ' Trarey. of 1327 
}flo;liland Avenue, to Mr. 
Oeorge Brown, only ion of Mr. 
und Mrs. Henry Brown, of 892 
Pelaware Road, Madison, Wis- 
consin, ll was the bride's firsl 
itiiin ianr. the irroonfs t ■ - J 

"The bride, one of thr mrHt 
popular grathtatps uf Eaullakc 



from page 38 

High School, has been a leadrr 
in thr social artivrtiei of thr 
younser debutante itet. The 
sroom, aged 114. an electronic! 
engineer, was formerly ra the 
V.S. Air Force stationed in 
Rnsjbnd. I hi- ruuplr will make 
Iheir home in Renoshu, Wia- 
cojisin 

Clutching thr paper fiercely 
between her thin, veined hands, 
Mrs. Harm p'Tfrinnecl .< Ml 1 1< 
solo d^ncr arjout the C^ottnteH' 
drawing-room, shputitig, ,L It'» 
'im! lt'fc'im! J'vc found tin b 
'Enry's father! M 

There was not the least 
shadow of doubt in her mind. 
He was handsome ; he r ■■ 
setnbled little Eriry in that he 
had two eye:*, a nose, a mouth 
and ears: he was of thr right 
a*!r Ije was well-to-do, had a 
noble look a.bout his eye*, at 
Mis. Harris had imagined him. 
and now he was married to a 
ft ne-looking girl, who would be 
j«at the mother for little 'Enry 
Pupular th^ paper said ahr was, 
but Mrs. Harris ,i\m noted that 
she had a good, open counten- 
ance, artd nice ryes. Wliac 
clinched it and inade it certs 
w:is the name of Mr. Krnvvn's 
fathrr — Henry Brown: of 
course, the grandchild would 
be named after him. 

Mis. Harris r cased her duiice, 
looked duwn upon the precious 
photograph, and said, "f^eorgr 
Brown, you're goins tu m 
your baby back." and at thai 
Tnoinrrit. for the first time, the 
thought of abstracting little 
'Enry from the Gusset.* and nf 
taking him lo his father im- 
mediately smote her between 
the ryes. 

True, ihc didn't have his 
addres.1. but there would he no 
difficulty in locaiitig him once 
she got herself and little "Enry 
to Kenosha, Wiscons-in. ff thi* 
was not a sign from On High 
as to where her duty lay and 
what she ought In do ctbout it. 
Mrs. Miirri* did not know signi 
from Above, which she had 
been encouraging ajid ioTrrprel- 

ing more or lea lucressfully 
ever since she could remember. 



JLJJTTLE Henry 
Hsciwn was ai^ed eight in teritm 
of the tennrr of hi>. fnil hndy. 
eighty in the light of the ex- 
perience of the harsh and un- 
happy world into which that 
body harl bren unhrrcd. In his 
hnrf sojourn he hatl learned all 
of thr triclrs of thr persecuted 
— to lir, to evade, to steal, to 
hide in short, to survive. 
Thrown on hit own in the con- 
crete desert of the endless pnve- 
mmr* of 1-ond.jn, he very early 
acquired the quickness of mind 
and thr running needed to out- 
wit thr wiuked. 

WitliaJ, he yei innnaged to 
retain a childish charm and 
inn ale goodness. He would 
never- scupper a pal or do the 
dirty on someone who had 
been kind lo him. Someone, 
for instance, like the two 
widow charladies. Mrs. Ada 
Harris and Mrs. Violet Duller - 
firtd, in whose kitchen he was 
now mamemarih conccnled. 
involved in a thrilling and 
hreathleu conspiracy. 

He *at then- looking rather 
like a small tpjome, gorging 
himself on lea and buns to thr 
poinl of dislcniion, since our 
of ihe things life had lau^hi 
him was whenever he came 
.uroiis anv food Lhal .ippearcd 
to be ituuitarhed, ihe thing to 
do was, to eat it qukkly. -ind 
as much nf it (U he could hold, 
while Mn. rfitrril unfoktecl the 
delaib of thr plot. 

One of Henry's assets was 
his taciturnity. Among other 
things he hud learned to keep 
his mouth shut He was elo- 
quent rather by means of a pittr 
of huge. dark, sad eyra, eyes 
filled wild knowledge llut nu 
It file Isoy of that age should 



have, and which missed nothing 
that went on ahnul him. 

Ilrcfjuse he was thin nnd 
somewhat ituntrd in iiruwth. 
bis head had (be appeal ftn** 
of being loo largr aiid ohl. 
rather an aduli Nt-.n.l, with & 
yiOck of darfci»ll hair, under- 
neat |i which wai a pale aod 

usually dirty fai-e li was in 
his eternal credit thai rhrrr 
was. still some youth and swet't- 
nest left in him adversity bad 
not made him eithei mean or 
vengrEul. 

XVhntcvrr thr steps he took- 
ro mnke life as easy for rotnst H 
a£ possilvle undrr tbr cinaim- 
Bfjtnr**^ they werr din.it-d 
pui'rly by neLL-saitv Hr r.irrly 
spoke : but when be did it wan" 
to tht: paint. 

And now as Mn Harris 
■ tuit t titled to unfold yet more 
detail; of the mrfjn faa< iiuiting 
Ictieuie ever de\-med to free a 
small hoy from hideous tyranny 
and guarnntrr him "i -■ . j 
mm Is a day, he fi\ silendy, bi- 
inouth stutTcd full of bun. but 
ntHrliliny. hirt bitye eyes fiEed 
with intelhjjrtur ami under- 
standing white Mm I larrU 
enumeraterj each |»oint n[ what 
In- w.i? to do when, where, and 
under various cirrurnBtancn. In 
ihrac mmr ryes was contained 
also considerable worship bl 
her. 

ft was true he loved the 
oeeinional ciuldle pillowed 
iipcin the pnrum;itic bosom o( 
Mrs. Butterfield. -though he did 

not go for too tmirh ol ih.ir 
soft stuff, or would not let him- 
self, hut il was he and Mrs. 
1 (arris who were kindred M>ub, 
Tliey recugntscd sumr thing in 
one another, the indeprnrleur 
sp i ri t . thr ad veu t lltoub h i ■ a 1 1 . 
the iinqucuchatilr soul, the 
ability to stand up to whatever 
had to be Hood up in. and «ct 
on. 

Mrs. Harris was not one to 
fop* and gush over him, bur 
■he Add res-sed him I ike an 
equal, for rquid ihry were in 
that nether world of hnrd nnti 
unremitting ioil lo feed and 
clothe oneself, where hfe ti all 
*L rustle and ihr hi-lpinii hands 
are one's own. 

In so many ways they were 
alike For instance, no one 
had ever heard Henry com- 
plain Whatever happened to 
him, thiu'* how thing* were 
No one had ever heard Mm. 
Harris complain either 
Widowed at the age of thirty, 
she had raised, educated, and 



married off hei d.iiighlet. and 
kepi herself and her self- 
rerjii-ci, and all on her hands 
ami knees with a scrubbmg- 
brusb. or bent ovei mop a nd 
dttstrr or siuLs full of dirty 
diihes She would have been 
tjae last person to have con- 
sidered heiwlf heroic, but ihe 
strain of fimplr heroism wan 
in her, inr[ Ib-urv lind it. ttm. 
He also fiad thai quirk 
iirirlerMJiubnii 1 hj r grts ft( the 
heart of thr litiuttiol*. Wlierra.s 

Mrs, liarrid ' < . to sw tftlb 
lonn and elaborate exp^nattotni 
of ihincis to Mr*. Btilterfteld, 
and she did ■■•< with great 
patience, little Ifcnry usually 
ftot it in one. and would nod 
his acqnir*cenrr before Mrs. 
Harris wa* h,iU-wny through 
rx.po»iiig whin shr had on her 
mind. 

Now, when Mrr.. Harm had 
finished reheaning nep hv 
siep how the plan was lo work. 
Mrs. Bultrrficld, who for the 
first rniir v...-- bearing what 
sremed to her lo lie the con- 
c or, lion nf a nud woman, threw 
hrr npron over het head and 
began lo rock and nioau 

*£re, ere f Ir/ve, what's 
wrong? 1 " said Mrs. Harria. "Arc 
you ill?" 

"III." Cried Mrs, Uuttrrh'rltt, 
' "1 should t lj ink ml Whatever 
it's railed, what you're dninu. 
it'* a jyle offence. You cjtn'i 
get away with it. It'll never 
work." 



P 



TTfNf; the last 
of a sugar bun inio hut mouth, 
wanning, il tlown with a twig 
of ten, wiping his lips with ihr 
hack of !ii.- h.iij'i ,ii, d turning 
his large eyes upon the quivrr- 
inpr figurr of Mrs. Hu IterfielJ 
little Henry said simply, "Clacn, 
why not?" 

Mrs. Hairis threw bark her 
head and Toared with lnueJnTn. 
"Oh, 'Enry,*' she mid, ">Wr<- 
a nnin after mt own 'earl " 

Like nil great ideas a mi 
schemes horn out of Genius by 
Necessity. Mr*. Harris' plan to 
smuggle littlr Henry aboard the 
Ville de Paris a t So utJiain 1 1- 
ton had the virtue of shnpUcJly. 
and one to which ihe routine 
nf boarding thr ship with its 
attendant chaos, as Mr. 
Schrriher had carefully ex- 
plained to her, lent itself 
beautifully 

Since thr Aihrribrrs were 
goim; First-Cbss and die two 
women Totirist, they would BOf 



be alilr to (ravel logrihcr, and 
hr had rehearsed for her ihe 
druil* of exactly what they 
would have to do the depar- 
ture b> boat- train from Water- 
loo, the arrival at the pier at 
-Siiiiiii.nijpton where, aflrr p,i>s- 
tng through f'uiiomi and 1m- 
inispulinie. they wtiuld boa id 
Ihe tender foi the trip down 
ihr Spiral, ond thus eventually 
would enU i ihr bde of tbr bnrr 
und Ik- shnwn lo their r.dim. 
and ther« ,dter the f n rn 1 l.m*- 
wrmld take over. 

To the>e imiruttton* Mn 
Hatris udded i vlyid Etsem- 
ory of an munner whrn the 
had been at Wuierlrm (o lake 
a ml-iurbau train, jnuf at one of 
thr -.Mies had wiuiciiird what 
upfirarrd to be a uiull-sired 
riot, wiih people raiUing and 
- mvvili/tL', * hildren shrieking, 
etc., aur.1 inquiring into thr 
nature of this dtsturbjiii* e hud 
benn infurmrd that it w*j 
mereJj ihr dcpurinrr uf the 
f>oai-Train ut ihe height uf the 
seaion. 

As Mrs. Harris' nclieme was 
outlined to her, even lh.it per- 
petual prophetess uf doom. Mrs 
Butterfield, outdid herself with 
trrmblings, " g roa n s, cries, 
quivering*, chupings of hand* 
together, and t^uittg upon 
heaven lo wilnrss that thr only 
powtble irftult tuuld br that 
rhcy would all spend the rest 
of if- ii natural fives in a dun- 
peon, und she. Mrs. Violet 
Hiitrerfteld, would hAye no pari 
of IL She had uRrred lo lata- 
bark upon (hi* hare-brainrd 
voyage acrosa an ocean watting 
to i If ihelll. (p a land 
where death lurked at every 
lutnrr, liut not to make disaster 
douhty tosrr by b^srjjtjjijs^ tJir 

irip with ,s kidmippiusi arid a 
stowing nwny. 

Mrs. Mil n 1 1 who, pace the. 
hail what she ronsidcred a 
feasible idea in her head, wai 
tnn to lie turned from it, said, 
"Now. now, Violci -don't LaJte 
on so. A stitch to Hint- will 
help ut to rross over thuui 
bridge* And then with rc- 
uiarkablr paiirme and p«CSs» 
vcrancc mana^eil to overcome 
pr.irtirnlly all of her fneud's 
ubjectiotU. 

Her Intrinsic plan was based 
upon recollection* of childhood 
vlsi ts Lo ' Li" !'.'!> ii, -Sea with 
her Mum and Dud, uud ihe 
nutint^ they used to enjoy on 
the ejicurxioti tiramcrs to Mur- 
gate. a luxury they occasionally 
[►remitted tiieitvielvet. Poor and 
thrifty, her folks could manage 
the pricp of two uckets. but 
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6. 
7. 
9. 

10. 

11, 

13, 



17. 
13. 
19. 
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ACROSS 

Appuncnanrrc of many link. (8, 5). 

Excellent order, but DDI in bed (5-3). 

A knul ui a. dark narcLuui. 141, 

I oc;l. tn n forked imlrument to make it 
longer (7 I. 

Warning nf jpiirr»cllin!> d.un>,<r with 
wincdikr beginnLni; (J). 

,-\s iii .ip hcrtiir ponir contauung a stan- 
dard primer's meuirirr (C). 

Soft and Jl.tv. k. mn.rlv >.ilh u lo.. 
(6). 

laipse occurs in the duiniegraied seg- 
ment of a calyx (51. 

Trumpet a lion to a car (7). 

No thriller without a small brook ML 

l ittr.ip in a irivcn lie (8). 

llscse »tc xeUied in ihe In^oldshy 
I .eyelid at Mar^.ilr 

(Hi. 




□rjrapiiiMia'nnBaa 
a ti b b n a 

5 a m a □ a n 

a a □ 
aaaana niaramaa 

U S3 H 

m w lj a H a d 
BEinaa nnQaaiiQ 

a Ln □ 1 a a 

HSBiaaEEEJBQrJiMl 



Solution uf l i t werk F t> 
Crossword. 



1. Sprciiiten of a lax MJt*. in 
e«e (7). 

'J. In the manner of an ab- 
stainer (L0) f 

3. The sea holly ordrrine; Ire- 
land to -Ret away {6}. 

4. U.S.A. land (An aB r.. 7). 

3. Thin transparetit part of the 
blood vviih intoxicaiing end 

(5). 



Snlmina will be publiibrd nrxt week. 
DOWN 

8. t'ert iiiinwl (AnaRr., lDt. 
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beer (7)'. 



Ulr devtl full nf 



IS. 



Il> 



They rntne from Nf-w Eng. 
land. I'.S.A., starling with a 
>hirp jerk (7). 



Qncn 

bottle , 



ending 
(6). 



ndlr- 



OUt ratmfieatioi!: 
Of it (5). 
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not three When it panic rime 
puss through thr gat™ .«••.•! 

rni:ounirr ihc t" kri- taker, luil-r 
Ad* had been taught t« detach 
hrrsrlf from her parents and. 
seeking out a Ltrge family with 
five or more' youngsters, join 
Yip with them until safely 
through the nates. 

Experience had taught them 
that in the Sunday crush the 
harassed ticket-taker would not 
be able to distinguish whether 
it w.ij five oi lix children who 
had fiaiied him, jnd the 
equally harassed father of the 
faiudy would not notice that 
he had suddenly acquired .in 
extra little girl, Oner they 
were inride, hy the timr pater- 
familias, perhaps awn re that 
something wm a lit lie- unusual 
abou t hii brood , imiitutcd a 
nose count, litttr \<'... would 
have detached herself from this 
group and joined up with her 
parent* again. 

Moreover, there was a re- 
serve Ramhit in case a large 
enough family faded to turn 
up. Father and uuither would 
pais through on their tickets, 
and i frw seconds Liter liitle 
Ada would let forth ~t wall. 
"I'm lost! I'm lost! I've Ion 
my Mutnmie)" By ihe time 
thii performance hud reached 
it* t'limint und the was restored 
to her frantic parents, nobody 
thought of collecting d ticket 
from her. The excursion pro- 
ceeded happily. 

Mn, Rutleriield, who in her 
youth had had similar cxperi- 
mcri, was forced to concede 
that neither of these devices 
had ever failed. She was fur- 
ther put off hei prophetic 
simkr hy Mn. Harris" superior 
knowledge j world travel lei. 

"Dou't forget, dearie," said 
Ma. If.irri' "ifs a French 
boat. Muddle, that's their 
middle name. They can't get 
nothing done without carrying- 
on. thouting, and waving their 
arms. You'll see. 1 ' 

Mn. Butterfield made one 
inorc attempt "But once 'e"s 
in our room, won't they find 
"iin,'" ihr quavered, her thins 
lhitking. 

Mr*. Harm, now tlightly 
impudent, snorted. "Lor", love, 
me yer loaf. We've got a barf- 
room, 'aven'i we?" 

This was indeed true. So 
thrilled had Mn. Schreiber 
been with her luck in acquir- 
ing two servants wham she 
liked, and trusted, that she h^d 
persuaded her h-usbajid to pro- 
cure for them one of ihr belter 
roomi available, in Touriat- 
Class on the liner, one of a frw 
with a bathroom connected 
and intended fur larger faroi- 
lie*. 

Mr*. Harris had been lhuwn 
ihe accommodatioiui un i kind 
of skeletau plan of the ship, 
.mil while she. did not exactly 
know what part the harfroom 
would play mire the 
lugger it loomed largr in her 
mind at I rait as a retreat in 
which parties r.ould momen- 
tarily retire during alarm or 
crisis. 

Am may bf irnagiced, the 
departure of Mn. Harris and 
Mrs. Butterfield for the United 
States was an event that shook 
ihr little street in Batirrsca 
known as Willis Gardens to itt 
Roman foundations^ and all of 
thnr friends and neighbors, 
including the unspeakable 
Cuwts. turned out (o hid them 
godrpeed. Such was (he ex- 
citement engendered by the 
arrival of the taxi-cab a% Num- 
ber 5. and the piling of ancient 
tnrnkt and valises on the roof 
and next to the driver'i seat 

that no one thought about or 
noticed the aufrnrc of little 
Henry Brown. 

Like all prnnm unused to 
travelling, the two women had 
taken far rnorr wilh them than 
they would ever need, includ- 
ing photograplw, ornament*, 
and little knick-knack* i from 
their homes which meant some- 
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thing to thrna, and lhun the 
inside of the cab was also 
stuffed with luggage, leaving, 
it ici jiicd. barely room bu ihe 
stout figure of Mrs. Bulterfield 
xnd the spare one of Mrs 
Ham* to iqueew in 

Appraised that they were 
.1. in-lily ofT to America, the 
Cab-driver was deeply up 
preiAi'd and became helpful and 
solicitous, and treated thr: lw^ 
ladies with the deference one 
accord i to royalty, lifting and 
fastening their boxet and suit- 
cases, and playing to thr crowd 
gathered for the farewrll with 
a fine sense of the dnuuatic. 



M. 
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K'-i HARRIS ac- 
cepted all -ol the delerem e don? 
her and the wtfTcir and exrite- 
ment nf friends and nriehlvori 
with graciousneM, inin^Vtng af- 
fevrionatc farewells with sharp 
dird-tion* U the cab driver to 
be careful of thii or thai piece 
of bagg-igr, hut poor Mis. ffut- 
terfirld was aide to do little 
more th an palpitate, perspire, 
and fan herself, xince she could 
not rid her mind nf the enorm- 
ity of what ther were about to 
perpetrate, or cease to worrv 
about Ihe immediate future, 
beginning within the next few 
minutes, and whether il WDuId 
CCfTTie off 

The attitude of the Clieiets 
was one of grudging interest, 
coupled with impudence, which 
bejpoke their feelitip of n< ■ (I 
riddance. Among other things, 
the departure of the two women 
iiie.irji to thnn »»n undi*turl.iccl 
period of abuse of the child 
who had been entrusted to their 
care. 

It had acrually to a great ex- 
tent been Mn. Harris who had 
kepi their cruelty within 
hounds, for ihey were a liitle 
.afraid of her and knew that the 
would nn( hesitate to Involve 
toast with ihr pt»h>p if ihere 
■was a case. Now. with pairs of 
eyes and ears removed from 
either side of them, they could 
let themselves go. 

The C us* el c bildren were 
gnu^ tu have a ttcld day, und 
Mr. Ounset. when fchint?* had 
gone wrong with one of his 
shady deals in Sohu and liltlr 
Henry happened to fall afoul of 
him, wai not going to have to 
restrain himielf. The child was 
in for a itickv time of it, and 
delight at the departure of hii 
two protectresses wto wrii ten 
all over die faces of the Gusxels 
— mother, father, and offspring. 

Finally the Last value had 
been stowed and secured, ihe 
taxi driver had taken tus sear 
behind the wheel and animated 
The engine, perspiring Mrs 
hultrifield and sparkling Mrs. 
Harris took their places in the 
spiice left for them in the in- 
terior of the cab, encli clutch- 
ing B small nosegay ol QoWen 
tied with a bit of silver ribhion 
thrust into their hands at the 
last moment by friends, and 
they drovr: off lo a cheer and 
individual cries of, "Good 
luck!" — "Tyke care of \-er- 
lelves"' — "Send m ■ |>cnic-ard" 
— "Don't fergtt to c«nie hark" 
— "Give rue regards to Dioad- 
way" — "Don't foTgei to write" 
and "May the Good Lord look 
after you." 

The cab gnhcrcd momen- 
tunu Mrs. Butteriirld and Mn. 
Harris turning and lot>king out 
through the rear windows to *ee 
their frimrli wnving and eh err- 
ing Still and garing after them, 
wilh uevrral aC ".he GtiflMtt tbfl- 
drrn making faces in their direc - 
lifln. 

"*Ow, Ada," qua\rercd Mn. 
Rutterfirld. "I'm v> frightened 
\S> Liughiu't to be doinit il. 
What if — r 

fiul Mrs. H.-trrii who h+.TiHf 
hud been eomsiderahly nrivous 
duriruc the departure and hnd 
been phiving sumeihing of a 
rule, now indrrd Lnok com man d 
of thtr expedition and pullrd 
hrrsrlf loifjether. 

*'Be qutel. Vi!" she com- 
manded "Nuffink'i going to 
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h.i ppr.n lUimr>- . dearie, if I 
didn't ihtnk you were lmhuh, to 
give the show away. Now don't 
lersrit when we get there — 
yen keep your eye pcehrd out 
the back." 

Therewith she tapped upim 
the window behind the driver 
wilh a penoy, and when that 
individual corked a large red 
ear i:i the direction of the open- 
ing, ihe Hid, round the 
corner through GifTord Plyre to 
'Ambury Street — there's a 
grecngrocrr there on the corner, 
bis tuime is Wnrhtes," 

The cab driver chose a bad 
■ notiient lu juke. "I thought you 
lydics wid yuu was going tsj 
Hnmrrica," and was surprised 
at Ihc aaprrity of the reply he 
received from Mrs. Harris. 

"Do as you're told and you 
won't gather no flies," she said. 

Tor she, too,, was nervous, ap- 
proaching that moment when 
dreams which seem so cas~y of 
realisation ire turned inlo ac- 
tion wliii'h vrry often is not. 

The tastj drew up in fmnt o| 
the ihop, where Mr. Waxbles 
was on the pavement tearing 
same tops off csrrol* for a cus- 
tomer . 

Mrs, Harris said, " 'E would 
'avc \a Ijc outside," and added 
a naughty word. Just then the 
greengrocer was hailed from 
within .ind answered the cail. 



Henry, and thus when ihe 
&ehreiberi were seen descend- 
ing upon them along the buit- 
ling slaliim platform at Water- 
loo, causing Mrs. Builciheld to 
utter a little yelp uf terror, it 
was nil prr-blr-m at all for Mrs. 
Harris lo vaniih Hrury She 
gave him a slight pat on liil 
botlcvm, which was the pre- 
arranged signal, ar which he 
limply moved off from them 
and stood next to somebody 
else. 

Sinrr the Schreiberi had 
never seen him before, they now 
did not see him at all, except 
af lomebcidv else's child. Hand- 
ing by a piece of luggugr and 
paling henvrnwanil, appar- 
ently singing hymm lo himself. 

"Ah, there you are." said 
Mrs. Schreiber bn\albjei-.ly "Is 
everything all richi? I'm mrc 
it will be. Have you ever seen 
so mane people? 1 did pivr you 
your tickets, didn't I ? Oh. 
dcarl It's all confusing." 

Mrs Iliirrii tried lu soothe 
her mLstreu. "IV ow there, 
dearie," the said. "Don't you 
fret. Everything's riuhl as 

CLLIII. 1 ' 

"We'll be fine. I've got 
Violet heri: to look after me." 
The larraim was lost on Mr*. 
Butierfleld, who Ottty perspired 
more profusely and fanned 
herielf more freely, ft seemed 
to her that the Schrcibcn 
must ask, "Who's that little 
hoy with you ?" even t hou «1 1 
at the moment he w.isn't. 




*With my i-hwkMal *Vf.t*>m it*s impoa*ihle itt 
forget ihe leant tittle item." 



"Now 1 ' ' Mrs. Harris said 
fiercely to Mrs. ButterhMd, who 
was alrewdy prrnnp atlTdotjsly 
out of the back window, "do 
yuu anyone?" 

"I don't know," quavered 
Mjs Butterfield, "I don't hnk 
to. Leastways, nobody wc 
know." 

Mrs. Harris leaned forward 
to (he opening in the window 
and whispei'ed into the large 
red rar, " 'Ook yer 'orn three 
times " 

\f > -5tified and intimidated, 
the driver did sr>, Kmm he- 
hind RDM Jt.i*ked-np crates, of 
cabbage* thr figure of a small, 
dark-haired boy came charg- 
ing, looking neither right :ior 
left, tlraight for the door of 
the ulj which Mrs. Harris now 
held open. With the combined 
speed and aurility ol a ferret, 
the boy wriggled his way be- 
neath the luggage piled inside 
the cab and vanished. 

The door slammed ihm. 
"WAtrrioo," hit*ed Mn Hair" 

brfO ihr ear. 

"Well I'm blowcil." said thr 
lavi-drivcr to himulf at this 
curious performance, and ptit 
his machine into geat- That 
the two respectable charladies 
who were >u*t departing for 
America from a respectable 
neiirhriorhood miitht be en- 
gaging in a carnal bit of kid- 
nappiue never entered his head. 

It is a fart that nothing is 
quite as noticeable as a child 
that wants to he noticed, but 
the converse* n likewise true, 
that there is nothing equally 
self -efTac ing ns a child desirinK 
lu be vanished, and who in par- 
ticular is permitted to operate 
in a crowd 

This was a technique known 
both lo Mn Hani', mid Utile 



Mr. Schreiber utid. "They're 
perfectly all right, Henrietta. 
Vou Torgrt that Mrs. Harris 
went to P:lris and back all by 
herself and nayed a. week." 

"Of course," Mrs. Schreiber 
fluttered, "I'm afraid you won't 
be allwwed to visit u* on the 
ship." She blushed suddenly 
,u ihc implication of the class 
distinction, both un-Americ.Lti 
and uudeniCH -ratic, and then 
added quickly. "Ynu know how 
they arti about letting anyone 
go from one part ■ of ' the ship- 
into the other. f mean — If 
there's anything you need, of 
course, you can- lend us a 
mcs&age- Oh - dear — " 



M 



R. SCK&BIBBR 
jot hi* wifr out of her rmhar- 
rassmeni l>y saying, "Sure, sure. 
They'll l>e all right, Omr on, 
Henriclta, we d Irene r get hack 
to our seaia." 

Mil Harris gave thrm thr 
thumbs up as they departed. 
And as the Sehrriber* retreated, 
almost imperceptibly little 
Her. tv moved over and was 
with them again. "Thai was 
fine. In-.'." applauded Mrs. 
Harri*. L 'You're a sharp one 
Yuu* 1 1 dfJ. + ' 

All the while she was speak- 
ing, hrr bright* hutionv. wirkrd 
little eyes were lokitic. in the 
people lurrounding ihem, 
travellers as well ^s ft-tend^ 
coming to see them off, and 
easily separated by tlir fai l (hat 
the travellers liKiked nervuui 
and wonied, and the visitors 
gav and unenciirnheierf. 

Sending in from of an open 
carriage door several compart- 
mrnts away was a large family 
of America ns. a fa th er and 
mother surrounded hy an im- 



incnae pile of band luggage, 
and an indeierminale numhir 
of offspring — ih.it is lo «y, 
indeierrninate between five and 
six, due to the fact thai thc-y 
werc wriggltog, jumping about, 
escaping. pLiyitiR hide-and-seek, 
10 that not even Mn. Harris 
Wis able successfully to cDuni 
ihcrn. Aftrr observing them 
for an initial, Mr*. Harris 
took Ijtile Henry by the arm. 
pointed thr group out to him, 
and Ira ning down wh ispei ed 
inlo his ear, "Them there." 

Little Henry did not reply, 
but only nodded gravely, and 
with his sad, wise eyes studied 
the antic* of the ffruup in order 
that bier he might blend the 
more perfectly with them. 

It would lie more nispense- 
ful and dramatic to be able to 
rrport that Mn Hams' plans 
were scuppered, or even 
scrambled by the usual m,-,!c- 
volent fates, hut the point is 
they simply were not. 

Smoo ihl y, rfTicicn tl y , and 
wirhout a hitch, they mined 
from Waterloo lo Southampton, 
from Southampton to the ten- 
der, and from ihr lender id 
the great bUck, pofihule- 
studded wall crowned by cream 
superstructure and gay red 
funnel of ihc Villc de Paris. 

Whenever anyone remotely 
i cv-mbling n ticket collector, 
(t)mluctur, ininiigration or 
C'mtoms off ir ial appeared in 
the ofTing. quietly and incon- 
spicuously little Henry breams 
a temporary mtrmhtir nf the 
family of a Professor AHktI R.. 
Wasnttaff. tear her of medieval 
lite future at Bonanza College . 
Bonanza. Wyoming. With her 
unerring insiinft Mry Harris 
had CVtHI manpged to select an 
abseni-inindcd profruor for the 
deal. 

If Dr r WagstafT was at times 
not quite certain whether his 
family consisted of six or seven 
members, he was also equally 
befuddled as to the number of 
pieces of luggage accompanying 
mtn. 

Each lime he counted the 
articles they added up to a 
different sum uulil his irritated 
wife shouted, "Oh, for heaven'* 
sake. Albert, stop counting! 
It'll cithrr all he there or it 
wim' I." 

In his usual suae of terror 
where Mrs. Wagsiaff was con- 
cerned, Dr. W. ■=■■.'. >!' said. 
"Yes, dear," and immediately 
slopped counting not only lug- 
5-is;r hut rhildren, even ihouith 
EToni timr tu tittie there did 
j,eem to be one extra Thus 
tittle Henry's task was made 
omipata lively simple, and. as 
said lief ore, ihere were no 
hitches. 

One moment con win ing a 
slight measure of tension 
occurred when the three of 
them — Mrs. Harris Mrs. But- 
terfield, and little Henry — 
were safely rnsconced in Tour- 
ist Cabin No. A.13-4, a roomy 
cnough and rather cbarmingly 
decorated enclosure with two 
Idwci and upper berths, closet 
space, and a bathroom opening 
off. when 'heavy footsteps were 
heard pounding down the cotn- 
panionway and there came a. 
sharp and peremptory knock 
upon the door. 

Mrs. Butterfteld's florid coun- 
tenance turned pink, which was 
the best she could do in ihe 
wav of going pair She gave 
n li tile shriek and ul down, 
penpirins! and fanning. "Lor 1 ' 
she quavered, "it's all up wilh 
us!" 

"Shut up," ordered Mrs, 
Harris fiercely, and then whis- 
pered to little Henry, "Just 
you Rrj into ihat nice barfrnnm, 
dearie, and he quiet as a 
mouse while wr sec who's come 
to disturb two drfrncelrss 
lydies travelling to America/' 

Mrs- Harris opened ihe cabin 
door to be confronted by a 
twratinir and fraved-looking 
steward in white coal with the 
collar unbuttoned. He -.ml. 
"Excuse ine to disturb, t 'ave 
cutne lo collect your steamship 
ticWrU.' T 



With one rye on Mrs, Bitt- 
trrfirid, who now had changed 
color from pink to magenta, 
and appeared on the verge of 
i puplrwy , M r». Harris nid, 
"Of course you 'avc,*' and div- 
ing into her pursr produced 
Ihein. '* *Ot, ain't it?" she 
said pleasantly- 

"Ah Oui," the steward 
jMrnted. "1 make- it cooler for 
you," and switched on the dec- 
irif f.tn 

"Lots t>f people." said Mn. 
Harris. This was like pushing 
a button releasing ihe iti-wani's 
neuroKts, and he suddenly 
shouted and wavnd his arms. 
"Oui, oui, oui — people, people, 
people. Everywhere people.' 1 

"Sl*» thr kid* nWs the 
worst, ain't it ?" said Mrs. 
Harris. 

This appeared lo be .in even 
more potent button. ''Oh, la, 
la 4 " shouted the steward 1 , and 
waved his arms tome more. 
"You 'avc seen? Kceds, kc*dki r 
kreds, everywhere keeds." ' 

"Ahn't that the truth," said 
Mn Harris. "I never seen so 
many. You never know where 
they are or where they ain't. 
I don't know how you keep 
track of 'em all " 

The steward said. "Some- 
times is not possible. 1 ' Having 
blown off steam, hr recovered 
himself and said, "Sank you, 
Lubes. You wi?>.h for anything, 
ring for Antoune." 

Mrs. Harris ope ned the 
bathroom door, looked in and 
said. "You can romr out now." 

i.il tie Henry asked. "Do I 
duck in there every time therrS 
a knock?" 

"No, pet." Mrs. Harris re- 
plied, "not any more. From 
now un it will br all right." 

Which indeed it was, since 
Mrs. Harris had planted her 
psychological seed at ihr right 
litur and in the right nuil. In 
the evening an Antoinr even 
more frayed arrived to turn 
down the beds. Then- was 
little Henry with Mrs. Butler- 
6eld and Mr*. Harris. The 
steward looked at the child 
and said, " 'Ullo, 1 oo T s this?" 

N O longrr gentle, 
friendly, and ronverratEon.il as 
she had been before. Mm. Har- 
ris said, " 'L'llo, yourself. What 
do you moan, 'no's this? This is 
liltlc "Enry. me siller's boy. I'm 
tolling 'im to Amrrica to 'rr." 

The i tewa r J s 1 5 If looked 
halTled. '"But he was not here 
before, was he?* 1 

Mrs. Harris bristled. " 'E 
wasn't what? 'Ow do you like 
that? The child's the happle 
of me «?ye and never been out 
nf me sight since we left Bat- 
lersea." 

The steward wavered. He 
said, "Oui, mndaioc, 1ml — " 

"But nothinit,"' snapped Mrs. 
Harris, attacking with asperity, 
"it ain't our fault you Frrnr.tu'ca 
get excited over nothing and 
lose your 'cads, come in 'ere 
ihnuting about people and kids. 
You said yourself you couldn't 
remember all the kids. WcJJ, 
don't you go forgcttuitc little 
'Enry 'ere or we'll "avc To 'ave 
a word with one of the offi* 
cers.'* 

The steward capitulated. It 
had been a;n unusually trying 
jtailing. 

,l Oui, oui, oui, Madmne," he 
toothed^ "of course I remem- 
brr hecni. 'Ow you call hcrm 
— Httlc Henri? You try not 
to make a mess in the cabin 
for Antninc, we'll all have very 
'appy voyage." 

He did the tied» and went 
out. From then on little Henry 
was n full-fledged passenger on 
the Ville de Paris, with all 
the privileges and perouisim 
pertaining thereto. Nobody ever 
nurstioned hii presence. 

Meanwhile, buck at No, 7 
Willis Gardens. Batieraea, ihe 
sole repercuuion from Mrs. 
Harris- tremendous roup, which 
saw tittle Km y removed for 
ever from the ciulody of thr 
Gussrii and nt>w afloat on the 
briny, took place upon the re- 
turn of Mr. Gusset from 
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Another of his. slighdy shady 
transactions in Soho. 

"Enry 1 ! been missing tince 
this morning. I think mnybe 
he's .run away.," Mn. Gusset 
lold him, 

*"A* 'e?~ replied Mr. Gus- 
ict. That'i good." 

"Oh, dear," taid Henrietta 
<k-hreiber suddenly, "1 wonder 
if IV* done the right thing?" 
.She was sitting in front of her 
inirror in her cabin . pu 1 1 i ng 
the final touches to her face. 
Bolide hef lay an engraved 
<.ird of invitation which itated 

■ 1 1 j.1 Pierre Rene Dubois, cap- 
♦ain of the Ville dc Paris, 
would be honored by the com- 
pany of Mr. and Mn Joel 
Schreiber far cocktadi in his 
cabin at 7.3(1 that evening. 

'What's that V said her hus- 
band, whd, properly accoutred 
m blade tic, had been waiting; 
for ten minutes. 

"I mean about Mr*. HjLrrU." 

"What about Mn. Harris?" 

"I'm jmt wondering if we've 
dane right taking her and Mn. 
Qui tor fir Id out of their demerit. 
TheyVe so very London you 
know- People over here undcr- 

■ .-.Fit! About chart and their 
wny*> but — " 

"You mean they'll Laugh at 
us bemuse we've got a rouple 
n( Cockneys ?" 
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]ntley*Mjs. Schrriber laid, "*Oh r 
no, nobody would laugh at 
Mrs. Harm.' 1 She made another 
AUempt upon her eyebrows. 
"It'l just I wouldn't want her 
to be frighictied. Who could 
ihe talk to?' Who rould ihr 
iuve for friends ?" 

"You should have drought of 
tint before," he said. "She can 
t_dk to Mrs. Buttcrficld, can't 
ihe?" 

"'Don't Fie cros* with n\n, Joel. 
I in so proud you're president 
now of North American and 1 
v-iintrd to do everything to 
make things right for you in 
New York — and she's such a 
A-mdrrful help For all I know 
ihe may be back there crying 
her eye* oul" 

"Well, it'l too Jate now. But 
maybe tomorrow I'll take a 
walk back to Tourist and tee 
h'tw she"* getting on. How 
about coming along now, 
baby?" 

They emerged from their 
r jhin , where their steward 
waited to guide them. Ho 

>ok thein m (at u the private 
i fairway leadin g id the cap- 

rn'i quarters, which they 
mounted, to be received by 
■mother steward who asked 
i heir names and then led them 
io the door of the huge cabin 
from which emerged diat ctift> 
nurtivr babble of sounds that 
denote* a cocktail party in full 
I wing. 

Embedded in these sounds — 
the clink of glasses and the 
rass-currents of conversation — 
M a\ an i mpossible sen tenre 
which 5fni.tr' the ears of Mrs. 
Schreibcr. "Lor* love yer, the 
Marquis and f are aid friend* 
from Paris."' 

The steward stepped through 
the doorway and announced, 
"Mr. and Mrs, Joel Scbreiber," 
which brought forth a drop it* 
(he conversation, and the bustle 
ol all the men riling, to their 
feet. 

For an appalling moment 
Mrs. Schreiber seemed to be 
.w.irr of another impossi- 
bility, one even more uninink- 
.c I ilc than the auditory one the 
had just experienced. It wai 
Mrs, Harris ensconced between 
the captain and a dittiniiuished- 
looking Frenchman with white 
hair and moustache — Mn. 
Kutfl wearing u very smart 
frock. 

The raptain, a handsome 
rnoD in dress uniform with sold 
braid, uid, "Ah, Mr. and Mrs. 
Srhreiber. So delighted you 
could come," and then, with 
practised hand, swung the 
circle of introducl tons — nam" 
that Mn. Srhreiber only hiilf 
heard until he came to the last 
two and no mistake about 
those: " — Hit EscreJiem y ihe 
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Marquis ETypoUre dc Chas- 
sagne, the new French Am- 
bassador to your country, and 
Madame Harris." 

There was no doubt about 
ii, it was true! Mn. Harris 
was there, apple - cheeked , 
beady-eyed, beaming, yet not 
at all conspicuous, and looking 
as quietly well-dressed as, if 
not better than, must of the 
women in the room. And 
somehow it was not the pres- 
ence of Mrs. Harris so much, 
but the matter of her appear- 
ance which bewildered Hen- 
rietta, morr than anything. All 
that went through her mind 
was, "Where have 1 icen that 
d ress hef ore ? " 

M rs. Harris nodded graci- 
ously and then said to the Mar- 
quis, "Thai's 'er I been telling 
you about. Ain't she a dear? 
If it *adn'-t been for 'er I never 
could have got the dollars io 
go to 1' in; to buy me dress, 
and' row ihe* tyking mc with 
'er to America." 

What had happened was 
that, having learned from hU 
chauffeur of the presence of 
Mrs. Harris on board tit 
Tourist-Class, ihe Marquis had 
said to the captain, who was 
a' friend, "Da you know, Pierre, 
that you have a most remark - 
i I'm- woman on hoard your 
■tap? I am referring m a Lon- 
don scrubwoman — a char, as 
they call them —who all day- 
long U on her knees scrubbing 
the floors of her clients in Bel- 
gravia, or having her hands in 
dirty dishwater washing-up 
after them — hut if you looked 
into her wardrobe you would 
find hanging there the most 
exquisite creation from the 
house of Christian Dior, a drrja 
to the value of lour hundred 
nrrl fifty pounds, which she 
purrhascd for herself." 

The captain was truly in- 
tritrurd. "Whm is that you 
say ? And this woman is aboard 
and you say is a friend of 
yours? Well, then, we shall 
htive her up for n drink. 1 
should be honored to meet 
her." 

And thus it was that Mrs. 
Harris had received exactly 
the same kind of engraved in- 
YLt,uion as bad gone out to 
the Schreiben. 

Mrs. Harris was now rhat' 
tcring away happily and un- 
concernedly with the captain. 

Henrietta's next seated 
neighbor »aid lo her, "Are you 
enjoying the voyage, Mn, 
Schreiber?" and was somewhat 
astonished io receive the reply, 
"Oh, goodness gracious rue! 
Why. it's one that I gave her!" 
He had, of course, no way or 
knowing that the dreit encas- 
ing Mrs. Harris was onr that 
Mrs. Scbreiber had made hrr 
a present of several years ago. 

Everything went smoothly on 
the voyage, lulling Mrs. Harris 
in to self-congra luiat ton and a 
false sense of security. 

The Ville de Paris 
ploughed stradily without a 
tremor of motion through Hat 
calm seas, and as Mn Hams 
laid to hrnrlf, everything waj 
th ken -boo— yet Jii.i-.icr w.u no 
more <hnn forty-eight hours 
away. 

1 1 all came about through a 
conversation which took placr 
with the coterie of friends with 
whom Mrs. Harris had sur- 
rounded herself, and at which, 
fortunairly. Mrs. Eulterfield 
happened not to be present. 

ft r.onsisted dI tin elderly 
;ind elegant chauffeur, two 
mrrhanics from a British firm 
srnl to America to study mis- 
sile assembly, and a couple 
from Wolverhampton going 
over to visit their daughter who 
had married a GI, and their 
grandchild. 

If Mrs. Harris was the life 
of this party — whirh indeed 
she was the chaufTrur, Mr 
John Bayswater ol "Bays- 
water," as he himself would 
say, "and no finer district in 
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London," was the unquestioned 
leader of tbe coterie. 

To begin with, he was not 
only a chauffeur of long ex- 
perience — thirty-five years — 
a small, uxtybih, dark-hairr.l 
man whose clothrs were well 
cut and in impeccable taste, 
but he was also a Rolls chauf- 
frur. A bachelor, he hud 
had a succession of these motor 
can instead of wjvei or mis- 
tresses, and they took up his 
entire time and attention. 

But ir this were not suffi- 
cient cachet, he was alw now 
going out to America as the 
c hauff eur of the Marq nis 



democratic United States of 
America which put thr wind 
up Mrs. Harris and indicated 
to her the extent of the trap 
into which she had led little 
Hmry, Mn. Butterneld, and 
herself. 

The conversation came 
about as indicated during the 
absence of Mrs. Buttcrfteld 
from the deckrhoirs, and the 
couple from Wolverhampton. 
Mr. and Mrs. Tidder, were 
expounding on the trials they 
had had to endure at the hands 
of American officials before a 
visitan 4 visa was granted them 
to set foot in America. 

"Goodness mc," said Mn. 
Tiddcr, whoftc husband was a 
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Hypoltte de Chasiagnc, newly 
a ppoi nted Ambassador for 
France in the United States. 

He was a happy and con- 
tented man was Mr, John Bays- 
water, for in the huld of the 
Ville de Paris there travelled 
the newest, the finest, the most 
modern and most gleaming 
Rolls Royre in two tones of 
sky and smoke lilue that he 
had ever driven. 

Mr. Bayswaicr had made the 
trip twice — once with a 1 47 
Niivr Wraith (a sweet job he 
had loved dearly) and again 
with a '53 Silver Cloud, of 
which he was not quite so 
enamored, but which he knew 
needed him, and all the more 
in the strange country. 

And it was precisely this 
knowledge of Mr Bayswaler's 
of the procedural reremniiy 
upun ertte/mg the free and 



rr tired civil servant, "you 
would have thought we were 
going over to burgle a piece of 
the country." Then she sighed, 
"Oh, well, I suppose one 
mustn't complain. They gave 
us our visas, and it's all over 
now," 

Mr. Rayswater snorted,. "Ho- 
ho, it that what you think? 
Wait unlil you come up against 
the American Immigration In- 
ipecton — they'll put ysfu 
through it. I'll never forget 
the fint time J came over. It 
was juit after the war. They 
had mc sweating You ever 
heard of Kilts Island? It's a 
kind of a gaol wht;re ihey can 
pup you if they don't like the 
look of your face.'* 

At the pit of Mn, Harris* 
stomach a small, cold uone 
was forming which slir trird 
to ignore. She said to Mrs. 



Tidder, "Gam — I don't believe 
it. It's ju*l people talking. 
fVl m free country, ain't ill*" 
"Not when you're try - ' 1 '!! to 
get into it." Mr. Bayswater ob- 
served. "Proper Spanish In- 
quisition, that's what il it. 
'Who are you? Where are you 
frnni? Haven t* you got a home 
in £nglnnd — what arc you 
coming over here for?' Then 
they start in on your papers. 
Ji raven 'elp you if there'* any- 
thing wrong with them. You 
can cool your heels behind ban 
on their ruddy island until 
io i ueu tie r.oines. and fetches 
you." 

The stone at the pit of Mrs. 
Harris' tuna grew a little larger, 
colder, and harder to ignore. 
She asked, trying to make her 
question sound casual, "Arc 
they like that with kids, too? 
The Ameririin* I knew in Lon- 
don were alw.iyi good tu kids." 

"They cats kids. A baby in 
arms is like a bomb to them. 
If they don't see tbe nanir and 
hinh certificate and proper 
papers for them they don't gal 
ihroui^b. 1 ' 

And so there it was. For 
twelve unhappy hours Mrs. 
Harris kept the ghastly news 
and problem hotticd up inside 
her, during which time she 
also managed to increase its 
scope and embroider ita duu- 
ger». 

She fretted herself into a 
state of near exhaustion trying 
to think of some way that little 
'Enry might avoid the tiyht 
immigration net thai Mr. Rays- 
water had outlined, but could 
hnd none_ 

There was nu doubt but Ada 
Harris was for it and needed 
help badly. Hut to whom to 
turn? Certainly nor Mrs. But- 
terheJd, and she did not wish 
to alarm the Srhreibcrs until 
it w.ii absolutely necessary'' Her 
initid then lmper] to the one 
man of experience that she 
knew — ■ Mr. Rayswater. 



k_J 0 ihdi nii»ht when 
dinner was over and they were 
repai ring up to the smoking- 
room for coffee and a cigarette, 
Mrs. Harrii whispered. "Gould 
I 'ave a word with ymi, Mr. 
Bayswater? Yoo l>eing audi a 
ir.ivrlled, man, I lined your 
adviue." 

"Of course. Mn. Harris,'" 
M r. Bays wa ter rep lied cou r- 
lenmly, "I should he happy to 
give you the heneGt of my 
experience." 

"I think we'd better gu up 
on deck, perhzipj, where it's 
quiet and nobody'* around," 
the uid, 

Mr. Rayswater looked a 
Ittik startled tit This, hut de- 
tached himself fro™ the croup 
and followed Mrs, Harris to 
the l>oatdeck. 

They were silent for a 
moment, arid ihea Mrs. Harrit 
said, '"Lumtnr, now thai I've 
got you "ere, I don't know how 
to begin/' 

Re-ally alarmed, Mr. Bays- 
water turned to look at the 
litde char and steel himself. 
He had preserved his bachelor- 
hood from numerous assaults 
for some fo rty-odd yea rs and 
did nnl consider surrendering 
ii now. But al] he saw cm the 
facr of the small, grey-haired 
woman standing next io him 
was concern and unhappiness. 
She said, "I'm in trouble, Mr. 
Rjiyiwater." 

The cfuiurffiir fell a sudden 
flood of relief, as well as warm, 
masculine prutertivcncM 

"Supposing you tell nip all 
about it, Mn. Harris." 

"You know the boy," ihe 
said, "little 'Enry, that is? M 

Mr. Rayswater nodded 

"Well." Mrt Harris blurted, 
"he fjfsVf mine. He's not any- 
body's!" And then in a torrent 
the whole ilory rame pouring 
forth from her — the ( #usset 
familw the kindly iichrcibrrs, 
ibr kidnapping and stowing- 
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■way of little 'Enry, and thr 
plan to deliver him to his long- 
Jusi futhrr. 

When she hnd finished there 
was a silenre. Then, "Blimey,*' 
said Mr. Hayiwjter. h|m»F 
once again^ ''that's a nasty one, 
iin , l it?" 

"You've been to America be- 
fore." pleaded Mrs. Harris, 
'"isn't there something we could 
do to hide him or get 'tm 
through ?" 

"Not. from those blokes," said 
Mr. Rayswater "You'll only 
mak- it worse if you do It's 
ten. times as bad if they catch 

you Irving to evade thrui Look 
here, what about the father r* 

Despite her worrio Mr*. 
Harris was not insensible that 
Mr. Baytwatcr had used the 
word 'W instead of ^ytmj* 
thus including himself in her 
dilemma, and it gavr her a 
sudden feeling 0/ resuming 
courage and warmdi. Rut it 
receded almost immediately as 
she wailed, "Bui I don't know 
'is address yet. I just fink I 
know where he Is going to Jive, 
hut I've got to rind him first, 
don't yuu sec? It'j a Wible 
mess I ihuufd have known 
heller." 

"Don't suy that," said Mr. 
Rayswater, "you were unly try- 
ing lo do your brat for the kid." 
Hr fell silent for a moment, 
thinking, and then said. "Look 
hec, Mr?. Harris, I know you 
vjid you knew my boss the 
Marquis — is it true what I 
heard, ihat you wrrr incited by 
him up to the captain's cabin 
for a drink'"' 

"Certainly," she replied, 
"and why not? 'E's an old 
friend of mine from Paris." 

,r Wcll thm," said Mr. Bays- 
water, hj.i idea growing wiihiti 
him Id Ijureting point and the 
dropping of aiiothrr aitrh, "if 
you know him tb.u well, why 
don't you ask "im?" 

" Tm, the Marquis^ Why, 
what good would thai do 3 
i a pal uf mine, I wouldn't 
want to get 'im sent off to 
Ellers Island or whatever it's 
called." 

"Hut dcin't you me," laid 
Mr. Huyswater extitedly. "he'i, 
futi rhr i-ery one who could do 
il. He's a diplomat and he 
travel « on a ipecial passport, 
no one evrr even looks at it, no 
questions asked VJ.P. and 
red carpet. I'm ieUiru> you, leal 
t one I ca m e over wi th the 
'53 Silver Cloud, the erne with 
the weak number three cylinder 
gaaket. It was with Sir Gerald 
Cranby, the British Ambassa- 
dor. 

' *We d Edn' t half breeze 
through on the pier. No Irnrni- 
gration or CusTams for liim. It 
was 'Hutv do you do, Sir 
Gerald?' and 'Welcome to the 
United States, Sir Gerald 
Come right through, your tar 
is waiting, Sir Gerald." That's 
how ii wfnt, smnotb as silk, 
when you've got .t diplomatic 
pastpprt nnd a title. Americans 
are awfully impressed by 
titles. 

"Now just yon think about 
my bcrts. He'i not only the 
Ainlmssidor him^ell, but a 
genuine French Manjuis Goo, 
they'll nrver even notice the 
kid, and if they do they won't 
nsk any i|ufsiicm*. Yont ask 
him. I'll bet he'd do It for 
you He's u proper gent. After- 
wards, when he has got the kid 
through and on lo the pier you 
can rolletf him easy at wink 
and no trouble lo anyone. Well, 
what tin you think ?' 

Mr* Hiirrik was staring at 
him now with hrr mischievous 
Ii n[r ryes ihining — no lomrrr 
from icart. "Mr Bavtwater," 
she cried, "I could kiss you." 

For an. instant the hardened 
h;u lirlor's fears returned to the 
dignified chauffeur, but in the 
light of Mrs. Harrii. 1 relieved 
and merry countenance ihey 
were dispelled and he patted 
one of her hands on the rail 
gen t ly a nd wid, ' Save the 
smacker for later, old stir! — 
until we see whrihcr it's going 
to come ohV 

Tp 6e continued 
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hrritlf as nil 11 she could and 
said, "Do you know who 1 am? 
I .1111 Clementina Davenport." 

"And I'm Jnck and these are 
Cocoa, Null., and Candy KlusS," 
said I ■ I 

"I am Chmrminu Davrn- 

port." said Clemen til ia scorn- 
fully, "] hvr in a big home. 
I bif a room fulj of toys and 
a pony. I Have n bicycle and 
twenty pairs ttf shori." 

"Thai's nice fr you." said 
Jai It. "hut you can't have 
Candy Flots." 

I believe that was the first 
firjir anyone had ever laid 
"can't" lo Clementina. 

Jack was too busy picking 
up bulls, taking pennies and *i*- 
pencei, bunding out coeoonuti 
And exiling hix rail to pay nwi li 
attention to Clementina. "Cut 
off" hr told her. but Ch*tneji- 
lina did mil rut ulT Shr ramr 
nearer. 

Cocoa, Nuts, and Candy 
Flitb* watched hrr nut Ci f U'e 
i >in-:- of their ev«. 

Clemrnlina came nearer 
still. If Candy Floss and rJuts 

b.id T ii breathing, they would 

have held their breaths. 

Clementina camr close and 
at that moment Cocoa 
down [o take it lap of water 
from his bowl. {It wa» nit 
Cocoa's fault; he had never 
known a girl like Clementina,) 

Nuts tried to turn faster, 
hul he could turn only as fast 
■is the music wrm. He wimied 
to kick, but he had id hold Ms 
foreleg* up. he tried to shake 
his silver bells, hut they did not 
makr enough n»ise. , 

\i Clementina's hand came 
gut Candy Floss shrieked, 
"JMpJ Help!" but a doll's 
shriek has no sound- 
When Jack turned nuind 
Candy Flow had .gone. There 
was no sign of Clementina. 

When Clemen 1 ma snatched 
Candy Floss, quick-as-a.-cai-can- 
wink-iti-cyc. she hid her in 
tlie paper umbrella and rnn 
after hrr father. 

Candy Floss was head down- 
wan), whii'h made her diizy. 
Thr umbrella banged against 
Clementinas legs a* she ran, 
and that gave Candy Floss 
great bumps. She trembled 
with terror as she felt herself 
lit- i nit carried far away; but 
the had not been brought, up 
in n Liir for nothing. 



kJrtlE' Was used 10 

being dizsy Ion the uierry-go- 
rutinds). uied to being bumped 
(on thr bumper cars) . used lu 
t rc-mbj i ng ( du the Ferris 
wheel), and when, in the big 
house on the hill, Clementina 
trmk her aut uf the umbmlla, 
Candy J'loss looki-d ulrntMii ai 
pretty and calm as she had on 
Nuts* laddie; hul china can be 
cold and hard; she made her- 
self cold and hard in Clemen- 
ima'fr hand and bet eyes looked 
jo, tf they were the brightest* 
clearest gins. 

Dulls cannot nil- aloud: they 
ta'k in wishes. You and ! have 
often felt them wish and we 
know h"w clear that can hr, 
but Clementina had nrver 
played long enough with any 
of her dolls la feel ■ wish. She 
had never felt Lmvthimr jt all. 
"But you will," said Candy 
Floss. "Vau will " 

Clementina turned all her 
dolls' house rlolh out of the 
dolls' house, higgled y-pi girled y t 
on to the floor. "You will live 
Etl the dolls 1 bouse." she mid 
Candy Floss, 

I live in a corommt shy,' 1 
said Candy Floss. And her rfTess 
raught in thr prim lilllr < hjiin 
.ind tnUe.s. Rvery time Clem- 
rntina tnovrd hrr she upnet 
inmrthinii. When she b^d 
Vnoi ked down 4 lamp, spilled 
a vatr of Dowers, and pullrd 
the cloth off | table. Clemen- 
tina took her out, 

"Don't live in the dolls' 
lumie. then," said Clementina. 

"You must wear another 
dre*9." said Clementina, and 
tried in take the pink one off, 
bin mr did nol know, as Jack 
knew, how to slirk ihr glue. 
AH she did was to tear the 
gauxr. 

She inadr a charming supper 
for Candy Flow, a tl.tisv 
puarhrd rgg, some green 
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spinach and a bkmofu fruil 
salad with paint sauce. She 
had nrvrr taken such trouble 
ovrt a supper before, bui 
t!.<udy 1-i-v- would not touch 
it, l 'l eat hot dogs." said 
Can dy Flos*. Nor wo uld she 
take any notice of ihe dolls' 
hnuir's best bhie-iind-white 
china. "I cal out of a shell/' 
said Candy Floss "I drink from 
an I- "in bowl." 

"Bat it up," said Clementina, 
but Candy Floss tumbled »lowly 
forward on to the supper and 
lay wilh h^r lace in the hlossom 
fiuii • .il ".I. "I shall put you 

I > * > Hi 1 1 M l ' l M HHt 
t . X 

;; # A wamon worries -j- 

about the future until i. 
!! she get* a htisboitd, i 
Awhile- □ mgrt never ? 

worries about the future % 
• ■ until he gets a wife, i 
it — Jacob M. Braude f 

i * 

to bed,'* icoldrd (llrmentina 
and she goi out the uolU'-housc 
bed. 

"I don't sleep in a bed," 
said Candy Fluu, "3 lleep in a 
lolly drawer," and she made 
herself stiff so thu.1 her f«t 
stuck out. When Clementina 
tucked them In, Candy Floss 
head stuck out. Clementina P»Jt 
the bech-hiihr* round her, but 
they sprang up again m once. 
"Arr you trying to fisrht me?" 
asked Clementina. 

Candy Floss did not answer, 
but the bedclothes sprang up 
again. 

"Well, you can sit on a chair 
all night," said Clementina and 
she took out a dolls-house 

chair. 

*i don't sit an a chair," said 
Candy Fbis, "I sit on Nuts." 
and as soon as Clementina put 
her 'in the rbair she fell off, 

"Sill" said Clementina un a 
terrible vi>icc and sal Candy 
Flos* hard on the chair. 
"Snnp," the. rhair lefts broke, 

Clementina stood looking at 
the pieces in her hand; she 
looked as if she were thinking, 
god if Candy Floss' little china 
mouth had not been siuilint 
already, I should have laid she 
smiled. 

But she did not smile in the 
night. CLuuenlina, left her on 
Ihr table when she went to brd 
and all night long Candy Flosi 
lay on the cold table in that 
Strange room. 

There was no van; no music 
bent with Nuts asleep under the 
old red cloth; no sound of 
Cocoa hreathing; no Jack to 
feel big and warm; no lolly 
drawer to make a bed, no 
ihamrot k handkrn lijrf. There 
was no mil sir from ihe fair, no 
sixpence stan, "And how can 
I get b.n \ ' " asked Candy 
Floss. "J can*t get batk. Ob, 
how will the shy go on ? Wbui 
will Jack do without bis luck?" 

Dolls cannot cry, hut they 
can feel. In the night Candy 
Floss fell so mucn she thought 
that she must rraek. 

Next morning Clementina 
look Candy i'loss into ,lhe 
garden. "You must go in my 
dolls'-bousr perambulator." laid 
Clemen una. 

"3 go in a pocket," said 
Candy Floss, and she held her 
head up so that it would not go 
under ihe hood, Clementina 
shm>k her until her eyes came 
loose in her hrad. 

"You belong to me now." 
said Clementina. 

"I belong to Jock." 

Candy Floss, as we know, 
could not say these things aloud, 
but now Clementina was begin- 
ning, lo ferl them Clementina 
was not used to feeling - the 
more she frit, the angrier she 
grew, .mil she thought of some- 
thing dreadful to say to Candy 
FJfH*. 

"Pooh!* - said Clementina 
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"You're onjy a doll. The shops 
au- lull of doll*. Do you think 
Jurk wouldn't have bought an- 
other doll to lake your place?" 

Candy F]i>ss seemed to sway 
in Clementina 1 .* hand. Another 
dull in her place! In all her 
places! On Nuts' back; in 
jar:ks pocket; "V lolly 

drawer; in the shamrock hand- 
kcrchief. Another doll lu be 
Jark's luck What shall I do. 
thought Candy Floss, whul can 
I do? And she cried out with 
such a big wixh lhat she fell 
out of CIcmentina'i hand 1 on to 
ihe pnih and a crack ran down 
lier bark. "Jaekt jack! Cocoa! 
Nuts! Help!" shr cried. 

At that moment, in the fair, 
the meTry-gD-munds started up. 
All the music began to play 
louder and louder, until it 
M'imtkd as if the whole fair 
were in the garden. 

Clementina picked Candy 
Flou up nil the path and what 
had happeurd? Candy Floss 
was cracked; her eyrs were 
loose, the shiur had gone oul of 
her hair, her face was covered 
with pain l wherr she had fallen 
into the salad, nnd her drrsi 
was lorn. As for its pink, you 
know how brown and dull pink 
spun sugar can go. Candy 
Floi-i' dress looked like lhal_ 

"You're horrid, " said Clrm- 
eiitina, and she threw L'Jandy 
Flnss back on tn the path. J I 
think I shall go indoors and 
paint. 11 She went in, but the 
fair music came into the hnu^e. 
and now, as Clementina list- 
ened, she heard, "She belongs 
to Jack." . . . "You're horrid.*' 
, , . "Ciuel Clementina," said 
thr music. 

"I won't sit still. I shall 
skip.'" said Clementina, but 
though she skipped up to a 
hundred times she could not 
shui uut that music. "She be- 
li'mi^s to Jack." . . "Poor Candy 
Floss, and the Ferris wberl 
turning [you could sex ihe ujp 
nf ii from the garden) seemed lu 
say, "I ran »er everything." 

When lunch time canie, Clem- 
enlina did not want atiy lunch. 
"Are you ill?" asked her Jiurse, 
and made Clementina Lie down 
on her bed wilh a picture book. 
"You Inok njuitr bad." 

"I don't!*' shouted Clrmrn- 
lina and hid under her blan- 
ket, but Lbr bed and the picture 
book even the blankei, rou|d 
nut shut oui the fair, and thr 
music never stopped : "Bad 
Clementina" . . . "Cruel Clem- 
entina. *' . . . '".She belongs to 
Jack " "FoOf Candy Floss." 

Clementina began lo cry. 



'Y and by shr sat 
up. Juji as she wji, rumpled 
and crumpled from lying on thr 
bed and tcinuainrd frum cry- 
ing, she tipioed down the stairs 
into the garden, wherr dir 
picked up Candy Flos,*: then 
she tiptoed to the gate. 

No one was ahuut. Shr 
opened the gale and ran. 

She ran up thr hill to the 
heath and into the fair, past 
thr balloon man and the toy 
sellers, the fish-and -chips bar. 
ihr ho t -doc stands and (he 
lulTce-applr rtilhL She ran pasi 
the me r j «. ■ go-round with th e 
horM-s and swans, past the bin- 
goes, the mouse circus, the rifle 
range and thr Ferris wheel . . . 
and then shr slupped. 

The cocoa nut shy was closed 
The cot-oanuti lai sadly on their 
potts Nn lights shone But no 
one threw at them The balls 
were slacked in their scarlet 
tlands. The music box was 
nivered wmIi (he old red cloth. 
\uis fOiiJd not be ieen Cocoa 
sat on the ground with bis 
head on his paws; now and 
lg.iin he whimpered, Jack was 
silling on a box, hunched and 
still When proplr came to the 
shy he shook bis head. 

"My luck's gone," he said 
and Cocoa put up his nose 
and howled. 



Now Clementina had mcnnl 
to put Candy Floss back on 
Nuts and run away as fast as 
she could, but she could nol 
bear it when 5he saw how miser- 
able she had made them and 
she (ru.-d. "fib, plr.iM', dutH be 
so sorry! I have br jugbt her 
back." 

Jack stood up. Cocoa stood 
up. The doth sllthrrrd off the 
music box and there was Nut», 
standing up. "Brnugbl hrr 
hack?" asked Jack. and 
Clementina forgot all about be- 
ing Clementina Davenport in 
the big: house on thr bill and. 
"Yes, I'm Clementina. I took 
her," she said, aud burst into 
tcaTS. 

When Jack saw what Clemen- 
tina liad done to Candy Floss, 
be lookrd very, very grave; 
hul in no time at all he had 
Iwrrowrd some china cement 
from ihe rhina^smashing stall 
and filled in the crack. Very 
gently he touched the loosened 
eyes with glue- and made them 
firm again. He washed the torn 
skirt uJT and glued a fresh 
one on ajid cleaned the paint 
off Candy Floss' face; then he 
sptm out her hair again and 
she looked as good as new. 
Cocoa Hopped growling and 
Clementina actually smiled. 

Then in a jinTy (which wan 
what Jack railed ■ mnmimO 
he opened rhr »hy. He put 
Cneoa'i flow on and told him 
to jump up on the stool, hr 
ran over Nuts' paim with a rag 
so that h shone; then be put 
Cindy Flosn in Ihr saddle, and 
switched ->n the music Ihdx. 



X INKLE-TINKLE 
went the music box. "Three 
balb Pr rhreepence; ur-m fr a 
iJiiner," railed Jack. His shout 
Hounded ,,i |,,v)ijl Cocoa Iscgged 
so cleverly. Nuts Trisked so hap- 
pily and Candy Floss turned so 
gaily that the crowd* flocked 
io the shy. "Come V help/* 
called Jurk lo Clementina and 
Clementina hesran to pick up 
the balls. 

But who win Ihis coming? 
It was Clementina'* father and 
mother arid wilh them the 
nur«e and all the maids and 
m policeman, bocause there had 
been such a fuss when they 
bud missed CkmuiLina, Thry 
had searched all through thr 
fair Now they stopped at thr 
cocoanut shy, and said, "Is that 
Clementina f** 

Tbe c ross look had gone 
from Clementina's face; she ,was 
too busy to be cross. tier 
cheeks, were as pink a* Candy 
Floss' drns; her eyes were 
shining as if they were made 
of glass; her bait looked almost 
gold- "Can it be Clementina.?" 
askcri her father and mother, 
the nurse and the maids. 

"Clemen tina, Clemen tina/' 
thry called. 

"Three f'r threepeTicc". seven 
fr a tanner/' yelled Clemen- 
tina. 

"Whai am I to do wilh 
her?" rrird her mother. 

^f I were you, mum," said 
the policemrri, who had been 
railed out to look for Clemen- 
Una, "I should leave her alone " 

Clementina was allowed to 
stay all aficrmxra at the shv 
She worked so hard picking 
up balls that Jack gave hrr two 
sixpences fur herself, and 
Clementina was prouder of 
those sixpences than of all the 
pound notes in het inaney-bnn 
(she calls it a lully-box now) 
*T earned ihtnn," satd Clemen 
Una. 

When hrr nurse came to lak( 
her borne she bad lo say got*! 
bye to Jack. Cocoa, Nuts, and 
Candy Floss, but, "Not good 
bye- so long." said Jack. 

"So Long ?" asjtcd Clementina 

*'So long as there's fain we'll 
be back." tud Jack. "Conn 
'n' look Ft ui." 

Tinkle-tinkle went the main 
box. "Three fr threepence 
seven fr a tanner," catted 
Jack. Cocoa begged. Nun 
frisked, and Candy Floss weni 
round and round. 
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pin. Her hair was dull red, 
her mouth (witched incessantly, 
and she h.til no eyebrows. 

She had been tight years with 
M LatiUe, and she merited hit 
retirement. 

' Mademoiselle Pclber,'' Pla- 
geoi Mid, "what do you know 
of a. mnn called Zvoinitch, who 
says hr in a nihilijt?" % 

Mile. Pelbet became su.tr- 
drd. "Well, I know Monsieur 
LatiUe considered him a dan- 
geious character," she replied 

"If he ii so dangerous, why 
wai he not deponed r" 

"Oh, dear me, do" MUr. 
Prlbcc blurted, and then itcad- 
ifd herself. "While Monsieur 
LatiUe considered him danger- 
cm, he did not consider him 
ai dangerous an hr considered 
himself, if you follow." 

"Frankly, no. From one 
meeting, I consider htm a 
harmless, crank " 

"You mean you are not send- 
infi him to Corsica Mile. Pel- 
bee asked in horror. 

"Why should I ?" 

"Well, he never reports with- 
out good reason. The relafiao- 
■ lup between him and Monsieur 
Latille was quite remarkable 
For ai long as I rrmrmher. 
Monsieur Latille never had to 
vnd for any of them. They 
-mild report of lheir own ac- 
cord whenever they read in the 
paper* that anyone of any irn- 
'•■jriancc waj visiting Paris. 

"They nevrr killed anyone in 
France, (rut, hut in Macedonia 
rJieir record is terrible." 

"How' do you know?" 

"Monsieur I -mile told me 
so," 

Plageot grunted. ''There 1 ! 
no evidence at it here.'* 

"Monsieur Latille wouldn't 
have invented such informa- 
tion. Why should he? 7 ' 

"1 wonder. That will he all, 
Mademoiselle Pelbec," 



X LAG EOT called 
.another drparunent of the 
Surete National- In reply to his 
ijueition about ihr Imam's ar- 
rival, he was mid that the po- 
tentate was due on Air France, 
Fligta t 264, from Geneva a t 

1 2 on Wednesday uiorniag, 
md that he would be staying 
al the guest of the President 
of the Re puli I ii Smiling grimly, 
he replaced the receiver 

He prepared to dismiss the 
matter from his mind mcinien- 
•jrily when the phone rang. 
The man at the other end told 
him that he had been given 
ihe wrong information and that 
ihc Imam would not be staying 
at the Elysees but at the Hotel 
Raphael. 

Plageot cursed "But tell 
me," he asked, "is he flying in 
from Geneva and not from 
Baghdad?" 

"The information I gavr you 
nbout the flight is correct," said 
the voice. 

"Arid where does the Imam 
go after Paris?" 

"Monte Carlo." 

"Monte Carlo, not Mar- 
seilles " 

"No f no! Monte Carlo. The 
Imam is coming here |o better 
ihr tot of his tindrrnri vile Red 
people, but he is wealthy him- 
self and likei to gamble." 

Plageot imiled. "And I pre- 
sume that he wilt fly to Nice 
and then proceed by car,*' 

"No," said the voice. "He ii 
hooked ill the way un the Blue 
Train. " 

"What* Thank you," Pla- 
geot hung up and thought. 

Two of the facts supplied by 
the old man were right; two 
were wrong. U would he drrad- 
fuJ if the Imam did perish, 
blown to piece* by the tradi- 
tional bunch of flowers con- 
taining the infernal machine 
in its scented bosom. 

Damn Zvoiniicht With jII 
his clumsiness, he knew what 
he was doing, setting little balls 
of doubt rolling. Hr was just 
loo sinister not to he ridiculous, 
yet not ridiculous enough to 
be quite harmless. PI !.*■■■ •'■ 
railed for the files of the people 
Zvoinitch had named as his 
collaborator*. Their police 
records werr remarkably RBtt- 
lar. All had aliases. 

Plageot made tome rapid 



calculations on his pad and 

oaaast to the remarkable con- 
elusion that their combined 
Ages came to 306 years. Yahuda 
Achnm being ihr youngest of 
the group at ieicmy-ninr. 
Madame Perlesco the oldest at 
ninety -two. 

It was more and mure dis- 
turbing, more and more absurd- 
There was. t>rlv one key to the 
mystery — Latille, Plageot tele- 
phoned Lftt&Se at home. 

"Hullo, is Monsieur LatiUe 
in V* he asked. 

A woman's voice seemed 
hesitant. 

"Who ii speakina?" 

"Ambroise Plageot. U that 
Madame LatiUe?" 

"Ye*." 

"Ah, Madame. This is Pla- 
geot, your husband 1 ! successor. 
You may remember mr from 
the little party the day before 
yesterday to celebrate your 
husband's retirement. It was 
t who presented him with the 
comniemorativc inkwell." ■ 

"Indeed I reniemhcr you, 
Monsieur. The inkwell is very 
beautiful, a? indeed was your 
speech." 

"I flatter myself that I chose 
my words with some feUrity. Is 
your husbarid in, Madame f" 

"Just a second," she said 

M. LatiUe came to the 
phone. "Hullo. Placet. How's 
everything m the officer" 

'^That's just it, Latille. I 
have question wiiinh only you 
can answer Would you have 
a mcjtncnt to see roe?" 

There wai a pause at the 
other end. "Oh, very well. 
Come around at once." 

"Thank you," Plageot said, 
already feeling more a master 
of l he situation. 

Pligeut was unmarried, but 
he had j sweetheart who might 
as well have been hi* wife, be- 
cause he was not entirely- faith- 
ful to her. This happened to 
be her birthday He called her. 
"Annik," he said in his most 
authoritative voire, "I will be 
late - three quarters of an 
hum" 

He put on his raJtish black 
hal arid left the office, 

"My dear Plageot," said M. 
Latille, entering his humble 
drawiiig-rc>t)Tn, "please excuse 
the disorder, but we are leav- 
ing tomorrow morning for 
Dinard." He was a colorful per- 
sonality, this title, with his 
unkempt grey hair r his riny 
goatee, and his watery blue 
eyes, more of an artist, to look 
at, than a functionary. 

"I realise you must be very 
busy. 1 can only stay far a 
moment, in any ruse, so t will 
come straight to the point, It 
is about a. certain Zvoinitch.' 1 

M. Latille lost hi* geniality. 

"Yes/ 1 he said. "1 was afraid 
you would ask mr about him. 
When I uprncd this morning's 
paper and that the Imam 

of the HcjjDz was arriving to- 
morrow, it spoiled my day. I 
hoped to get away before the 
storm broke," 

Plageot sal down a ho. "But 
what is the mystery?" he asked. 
"Either the fellow is dangerous 
or he is not- It must be a 
relatively simple question to de- 
cade/' 

"It if far from simple," La- 
tille said sadly. *1 feel at the 
moment rather lake the head 
cashier of a bank, trusted by 
all, who is suddenly discovered 
to have embczzJcd millions," 

"Why do you feci like that?" 
demanded Plageot. 

"Because — because I ccttild 
nrvrr snake up my mind 
whe ther these supe rannuated 
revolutionaries were dangerous 
or not Eventually, 1 coutd 
stand the uncertainty no longer, 
and I gave them the benefit of 
the doubt.' 1 

"You mean that you ae reded 
to their request and Sent thern 
|o Corsica without due 
reason?" 

"Precisely," 

Plageol's manner became 
very stiff and lelf-righteouj. 
"You realise that von utilised 
the taxpayers 1 money in thr.se 
caprices of yours, Latille?" 

"Of course 1 realise it, my 
dear fellow, although I Can't 
prrtrnd that tt caused me much 
anguish. The end t--.uL t nf 
most of the taxpayers' money is 



Continuing . - 

far le» charitable and far less 
useful Look at the .>vunt 
of i t which was pour t d u i to 
the Maginot Line, and a lot of 
good that did." 

"If everyone thought as you. 
their would be chaos'' 1 

"There is chaos in any case, 
my dear Flageol, not because 
»li men think like me hut be* 
cause all men think differently 
truni each other, As Voltaire 
wisely said: It is up to each 
one of us to cultivolc hii own 
garden." 

**I did not come here, 
Plapeot said, "to indulge m a 
metaphysical discussion." 
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The absent-minded f. 
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1 who is making the best t 
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4- ber the mediocre, 
1 — Robert Lynd J 
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"No," rcplred Latille reason- 
ably. "You came here to ask 
if six old assassins are danger- 
ous or not , I give you my 
answer. I don't know." 

"You surprise me, LariEfe T 
and you shock me. Now 1 
undentand why Xvuiniich mid 
me be had .in agire;iblr work- 
ing arrangement with you." 

Latillr smiled "Did he say 
thnt? That was very kind of 
iiini, if a little tactless, seeing 
as he hadn't got your measure 
yet." 

"What do you mean by 
fluA?* Platirot exploded. "Are 

you now attempting tu justify 
your iictjunj?" 

"I don't think they nerd jus- 
i i fi ca t inn. Up to yeslerrlay 
j-niir department was my de- 
partment- [ ran it for eight 
years, and I don't regret my 
decision in resjanl to these 
people. All I dreaded was the 
day on which 1 would have to 
explain myself. There is a dif- 
ference between explanation 
and justifi cation," 

''Explain yourself, then , 1 1 

cried Pbgeat. 

Latille spoke with amuse- 
meat. 

"1 renicmber the first time 
Zvoinitch came to my office. 
He was called Zbigniew at the 
lime. It was in i94G, when 
Paris was brimful of Allied 
generals. At that tiror 1 was 
struck by his rmnesty. Hr told 
me he couldn't resist making 
attempts on the lives of foreign 
nntAblrs. I thought I might 
send 1 him lo a psychiatrist, but 
somehow it seemed a Utile eo 
cetitrir to try to cure the fothlcs 
of a man aver seventy, which 
had hardened, according in his 
file, into an ineradicable hahit- 
llarl he b*^n a youth I would 
not have hesitalcd. In view of 
his age, however, I decided to 
dispatch him to fJonica- Ad- 
mittedly, I became a little sus- 
picious when he suddenly pro- 
duced as many as five friend^ 
all suffering from thr same 
peculiar temptation. Ktill, the 
last thing we wanted was a 
dead Allied diplomat or general 
on our hands, especially at a 
time when we were doing our 
utmost to make our battered 
country attractive for tourists. 
Alter a while a degree of sta- 
bility was re-eiLiblished, and 
these old people were allowed 
to return to France. 

"Then someone like Molotov 
mme to Paris - I forget who, 
exactly — but suddenly the 
pljre was teeming with Rus- 
sian security officers with the 
most alarmingly comprehensive 
lists of exactly whom they 
wished removed. When they 
used the word 'removed/ 1 
susprCl that ihry meant a mote 
irrevocable- anirse of action 
th an mere transports lion to 
Corsica. 

"In my eagerness to show the 
Russians that their lists were 
far from complete, I ostenta- 
timnly sent our_ six friend* 
abroad once again. I didn't 
have |r> round them up. As 
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usual, they reported of their 
own accord, and during thr 
presence of General Serov in 
niy office 1 was able to demon- 
strate to the Russian thnt 
opposition to ihe regime is 
civic-minded in a democracy. 

M When Tito arrived, the 
same procedure was repeated, 
and it happened again when 
Adenamrr appeared. Then otie 
day they turned up for no par- 
ticular reason. J aiked them 
tn what 1 owed the pleasure of 
lheir visit — and it was a plea- 
sure, Plageot. 1 promise you. 

"They explained, without 
hatting an eyrlid, that the Shah 
of Persia waj due in France. 
I laughed. "You ate not going 
(o pretend," I said, "that you 
wish to assassinate the poor, 
defenceless Shah. He. has 
troubles of his own, 6nding out 
bow 10 drag gasoline from ihc 
miiI. without any more trouble 
from you.' 

"Zvoinitch took over .it this 
point. Hp ij their spokeanian. 

"Hi* eyes gleamed with a 
cunning so transparent it was 
touching, 'Look at Madame 
Perlesco'i file.' he said, 'and 
see what happened in the late 
summer of 1912.' I did so. She 
had been arrested in Ispahan 
and deported to France at the 
request 0 f the Persian Govern- 
ment fur shouting innults al 
the royal house in public. 

" *Thcy recognised danger 
ivhen they «aw it. In those 
cmmlriei it is not the practice 
to conduct aisAii.in.Hio in per- 
sonally. Instead, vou incite the 
mob. and they do the work 
rollec lively.* 

"■The slory wai incredible but 
enptiunded so ingcniouslv. .md 
they had packed their few be- 
longings so painstakingly,, that 
I gave in. 

"Some nine months later, they 
realty went loo far. They came 
to my office, all packed and 
ready to go, on the pretext that 
Ihe Prince of Monte Carlo was 
due. I (old them to go home. 
They insisted lhat the con- 
sequences of my derision would 
be dire. I replied thot they were 
abusing my kindness. Zvoinitch 
suddenly brandished a h ugr 
pistol of Arabic deiigQ- 

* 'Have you a licence for 
that f' I asked hitri. He an- 
swered that the Nihiliii In- 
ternational had no licence tar 
anything and lhat this farmed 
part of their general policy. 

"I began to laugh. ThJ* 
deemed to enrage Zvoinitch, who 
pointed his pistol out of the 
window and pulled the trigger. 
There was a resounding report. 
Unfortunately, the dramatir 
effect wai somrwhnt spoiled by 
Pcrlesco, who shouted, Tool, 
there goes the last of the gun* 
powder!* 

" *Gu»! Oull' I yelled, 'and 
never come back!* '* 



JLaT AT1LLE continued, 
"When it waa announced 
some time later thiit the 
Emperor of Ethiopia was about 
to pay us a visit, I half ex- 
pelled them to return, but the 
days passed and they did not 
come. I was troubled by re- 
morse, Plageot. Perhaps I my- 
self was growing older and 
could sense the yawning rave 
of retirement before me, ever 
closer, ever closer. Whatever 
the reason, I felt myself the 
prey lo a terrible cumpassmn 
for these old idiots. 

"By throwing them out of 
my office, I began to sense the 
kind, nf guilt I associate with 
kicking a dog or stealing a 
sweet from a child. 1 prayed 
for them to return so that I 
could clear my conscience. 

"Then, only a few houn be- 
fore the arrival of the Negus 
at Orly Airport, the dmjr lo my 
office opened. It was Zvotn- 
itchf I blurted out. 'Where 
have you been? 1 thought 
I'd have to come and get youl' 

"Zvoinitch smiled feebly and 



began to Ms, "Then we ran 
gu to Oursiea?' 

" 'Here arc your papers," I 
said witb a sigh oi relief. 

"Thai was the but I law 
of them. 1 ' 

Plageot stared ai Latille ai 
though he had JuM watched 
some military secret* being sold. 

"One thing you have not ex- 
plained." he snorted. "Why 
do lheir people wish to go to 
Corsica ? Is it the meeting place 
of the Nihilist International?" 

"Oli, no." iftid Latille, with 
a smile of charming frankiieu. 
"I don t believe the Nihilist In- 
ternational exists any more. 
They like the climate of Cor- 
sica, They regard it as a 
vacation we pay far.* 1 

Plngeot hovered on the brink 
of physical disintegration. He 
was purple with outrage. 

"This is the most tcandaloui 
sequence of events which has 
ever come to my notice/' he 
roared. ,r You ore a victim of 
your own weakness and senti- 
irriitihty, Latille, and because 
of your approaching dotage you 
project your self-pity on lo a 

group of harmless miwin " 

Latille held up a hilnd Co 
stay the avaJnnche. 

"Harmless ?'* he flashed. "If 
that pistol had been aimed ai 
a man, it would have taken 
his head off. They do not lack 
imagination to the extent that 
you do, Plageot. They may be 
ftiaa*, but they are imaginative. 
At this moment they may be 
seated in some garret, coq- 
r&cting nime diabolical device 
in order to dispatch the I mnn: 
of the Hejja? — not, Plageot, 
because they have anything 
against the Imam, but because 
it U their way of telling you 
that it is time for them to go 
to Corsica," 

"Arrest them, then! Throw 
Ihern into prison! Teach ihejm 
a lesson!" 

"That's your way, im'l it? 
Prison It's still at the public 
expense, PlageoL It may he 
cheaper at the Chcrche-Midi, 
but ihe food rhey eat is paid 
for by the taxpayer. The people 
of France in tut pay far either 
my tolerance or your in- 
tolerance." 

,T Deport them, ihen." 
"When- to? Who would take 
them? My d*ar boy, you have 
n very low opinion of France 
and of her tradition*." 

"France is not a rharitable 
organisation !" 

'Trance is the home of the 
cultivated mind. You're so am- 
bitiouj that you will rise to the 
lop of the tree and scatter the 
seeds of yout personal misery 
far nnd wide. Thank heavens 
I am not your contemporary." 

Plagcot's eyes stared. "What 
ihe devil are you talking 
about?" he cried. 

"Why was I so civilised in 
regard to these curious char- 
acters? Because I am happy 
in myself, and lie who ii happy 
i> Eprncroui. He wishes to give 
others the secret. I have been 
married for forty-one years, and 
no crosi word ha* ever passed 
between iny wife and myself. 
We had humor and reiilience. 
I knew I would never rise to 
the top, and I was reconciled to 
my mediocrity. 

"Our daughters are not very 
beautiful. They have nay wife's 
face and my figure. Con- 
sequently, they found husbands 
who married them for the moat 
lubtW of lheir qualities, and 
they arc all as happy as vve 
arr. When ray wife drove our 
csr mtu a tree last year, I 
welcomed the Opportunity of 
walking again. There is some 
advantage to every disaster." 

"What has thin to do with 
me or wilb the efficient ad- 
ministration of the depart* 
men t T" 

"Everything," said Latille 
"You are a thoroughly miser- 
able character. Head of a 
depirlmenl in your early 
forties, you are deemed one of 
the miul promising men in the 
polite, and it is to be expected 
that you witl end up as prefect 



of Lyons, or Marseille^ at least, 
making life difficult down there 
w ith your dreary li t Ue pe t U- 
l°gg'"E decisions. Or else you 
may end up ai resident in one 
of our minur possessions, con- 
fusing ihc natives and passing 
the time by altering ihe traffic 
regulations from day id day. 

I know your sort. Life is a 
dossier, mrroory is a hie, am- 
bition is a badge, love is a 
regulation. You arc a bachelor. 
Why? Because you arc selfish. 
You need women move than 
you like them, and you like 
thern more iban you love them, 
and you love them more lhan 
you ran love one of them. At 
the moment you are living with 
a second-rale actress. Again, 
why? Because you have reached 
a grade in which it is necessary 
to live with a second-rate 
actress. You never take a 
jpiritual risk. You are dead." 



CfUST then Mm; 
Latille entered. She was of 
surprising ugliness, but her 
smile radiated warmth and 
amufc-ment- "Jules," she chided, 
"you haven't offered our guest 
a drink. '* 

Plageot, sobered by the 
presence of a lady, said, **I 
regret, Latille, that I will have 
to ask for a thorough investi- 
gation of your activities." 

LatiUe shrugged hii shoulders 
nnd grinned ladly. "Do as you 
wish, but don't be surprised if 
the Imam is blown sky-high 
while you are engaged in your 
corrective- measures and the 
Arab world rises against us in 
vengeance." 

Plageot stormed out and pro- 
reeded to a most unhappy 
birthday celebration with his 
actress. Annik did what she 
could to cheer him, up, hut 
□ 1 1 he could do now was to 
think of her a* a second-rate 
actress. H« argued with the 
waiter, the car wouldn't start, 
and when they reached hii 
apartment, a fuse had blown 
out. Annik changed into a 
pair of black pyjamas, but he 
sat grimly on a chair, silent. 

Suddenly he phoned the 
Surete, "Inspector BrevnV' he 
said, "are you on duty tonight? 
There arc six people I want 
followed. This is lop priority. 
I will give you their names and 
addresses." 

When he had finished his 
conversation, he lay down on 
the bed and closed his eyes. 
Soon he was asleep. His dreams 
were peopled with murderers. 
Everyone carried some lethal 
instrument Ml|e. Pelbcc tried to 
stab bitn with her scissors. He 
couldn't open a door without 
finding Latille there, followed 
by a battalion of happy and 
hideous daughters- 

When he went to the cubby* 
holes to frtrh his mail, he saw 
thai many tiny women were 
filed there, one for every grade. 
The prefect's cubbyhole con- 
tained one of the most dis- 
tinguished actresses in France, 
six inches tall. "Bon jour, 
Plageot," she said with a cap- 
tivating smile. "One day you 
will be a prefect and you 
will inherit me." He awoke, 
oti the verge of lean. 

"Curie LntilleT" he cried. 

The newt morning two delee- 
tives were waiting to see him. 

"Well?" he asked. "Did you 
find any of them?" 

"No, sir," they replied. * 

"Fools!" Plageot thouted. 

At four o'clock in the after- 
noon, a phone call from Hits 
Excellency Djamll Al-Haroun 
Ibo-Ibrahim Al-5aLaoui t chief 
economic adviser to Hi* Seren- 
ity the Im.im of thr Hejjai, an- 
nounced th* fad that a threat- 
ening letter had been received, 
by ihc delegation in Geneva on 
ihe eve of lheir departure. 

Apparently the letter, post- 
marked Soil sous, was brief and 
to the point. It said, "Death 
Awaits You in Paris." There 
was no signature, but an ama- 
teurish picture of a decapitated 
head and a gory scimitar. 

In a way, Plageot was re- 
lieved. Now there was no more 
ambiguity, no fear of looking 
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DS433. — On&pieee, 
32 to 38in. butt; 
l\ydt. 36in, material, 
3yds. 2in. ribbvn- 
5 :\ yds, 2 \ in. edging* 
PrUe 4/9 . Patterns 
from Betty Kt-ep. Box 
1088. G.P.O*r Sydney. 



• A cool, pretty look in 
cotton la a new trend for 
informal beach parlies. 

PF1HIS fashion item answers a query from a reader 
who wrote: 

"jF tvant a new dress for informal 
beach part its, and a pattern to 
make it from. I am 17 and like to 
look feminine* 9 * 

Illustrated above w ft short-skirted party drew. *i he 
material is blup-and-pink-stripcd eoltooi lrtm * s white 
cotton lace. The off -moulaYi neckline Ik rool, pretty, 
and feminine, the Jtufi width in thr ,\kin is ideal fox 
dam -inp. You can obtain li papi-r paHrm for ihe design. 
nV*idr the ilkt<itrctlitm Itt further detail* and how to order. 

'"Please auggexl a root tailored drens 
to sail a matron in her mid-fortien 
the. material is heige silk."* 

I auggeal a slim, side-closed dress with a decollete. 
notched collar and the waistline tied with a srlF-uiuicriaT, 
fringed sash. I hi- huimru for the side rln>uig would, be 
attractive in niatdiini! b#*igr, trimmed with dark rhorolnir- 
brown. 

"/ taint to have a shortie party 
frurk made in white eyelet cotton 
trimmed with white rattan tare. The 
lace is about jSiii* wide." 

My suggest hm is a torso drrss witli a tfctsvcksa mp ending 
in *ix rufflrd -tiro of cotton lace- Have- thr nrtkJmr 
high, round, and collaring 

"In January my husband and i wilt 
risit Sydney for two wc+ks. Ptrasr 
advise me on rlalhe* and rlimafe" 

Sydney in January is hot. It U also ralher llk<- a resort 
city, and clothes Iran toward* ihr informal. However, 
the key to your c to (Hex problem is (hp kind of social lifr ywt 
will have anti where von expert to stay. You wnn'i ro 
wrong if vou inrtudi- in your wafdmh** a light rottnn or 
lilk suit, a latr-dft> dn-w, and ■Mverul mil t-w t iLn drcwi 
with the usual arrrssnrira, 

"Should a flowrrgirl wear a 
floor-length frork?" 

Thr tradiiicrn.il flnwprgirl\i drew is flour- Of ankle- 
length. The design i* usually hiifh-wainted, with a round 
neckline fitiiihrd with * liny rufflr, short puffed sleeves, 
and a skirt pathfnrd aJI round. 

"Please give me a ealar suggestion 
for a sleeveless top and 
circular $hirt" 

Hitch on the color chart is I hot pink and rlrrp purple 
tram, and I *"ggest thii twosome for your separates. 
Use pink for thr top and pnrplr for the skirt. 
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ridiculous. He informed all 
relevant departments of the 
nature of the threat- At lix 
o'clock a man walking with the 
aid of two sticks waj arrested, 
but released .after an hour -of 
questioning. He turned cut lo 
be a retired colonel with a 
glorious record. He alto In- 
tended to iuc the police, 

The Geneva police called at 
eight to report the arrival or 
j menacing telegram al the 
hotel nf the. Arabian delegation. 
It read: "We meant what wr 
laid in the truer. The scimi- 
iar of vengeance/ii poised." It 
had been sent from Bordeaux 
Bordeaux? Plageoi examined 
the map. Soiuoiu wai quire 
far from Parii, Bordeaux much 
farther. Thii muit mean that 
the organisation wjj larc;rr 
than he thought 

Ai right o'clock- the prefect, 
M, Vagny, held a cimferencc, 
which Plagfrot attended. 

"Centtcinen," the prefect 
vii-i gravely, "wc are UkinK 
every precaution to eniure the 
ulcty of the Im.im of the ficj- 
jax. Obviously, what I tell 
you here ii of the utmoit iec- 
jccy- At the lait momrni the 
Imam and his party will be 
switched from the Air France 
piano which was (P have i^kcn 
Thrm to Orly on to a Swiisair 
mat which will land at Lc 
Eaurget. The Swiuair plane 
lands len minutes earlier. 

"From there * Citroen car 
bearing a false Imam will pro- 
ceed directly lo the Hotel Ra- 
phael, while the real Lmarn will 
go in a Delagt by a more ciis 
en hull! route The floor waiters 
on the «eond floor nf the Ra- 
phael have all been replaced by 
policemen. The elevator oper- 
ator will be Detective Yautaour- 
cuin. one nf our heat men. 

"We will infiltrate the kit- 
chen staff with our la-da. If 
the a^saiaina ilru\e r ihcy will 
find us waiting. That will be 
all, gemlemen. To your pouts." 

Jujt belore the Air France 
plane was due to lcavr Geneva 
it was searrhed bv the Swiss 
police. A bomb with a riming 
device was found aboard, gaily 
licking away under a seat. Moil 
of the passengen had ^ ready 
taken their ieat» when one qf 
them, a dii ri nycu isbed gende- 
man of swarthy appearance, 
cullapaed. He was taken off 
with suspected append iritii. It 
was under hi» seal that the 
bomb was found. 

He was promptly arrested by 
thr Swiss auUturities and turned 
out to be a member of an 
Arabian secret tociety in favor 
of a return to power of the 
ImauVi deposed; untie. The 
Frrnch were iidbrmrd of this 
when the Swissair pUtnc was 
already gIok to Paxil, 

The Swi« also added that, 
while the would-be m urderer 
waj (till believed to have been 
a bona fide appendec trinxy 
patient, he* had wned the phone 
in the airport clinic and was 
talking agitatedly in \ Arabic 
when the police broke\in lo 
Arreat him. He may have real- 
ised that the Imam would not 
he a passenger on that plane 
and may have warned hii fel- 
low con*piraTon 

Hie: Frmcb. police prowling 
through Orly Airport noticed 
a luipkioui group of Arabs who 
were drinking coffee nervously 
at the bar. Plageot walkrd up 
and down with Inspector Lag- 
nun, but taw no trace of the 
nihil isti, 

"Is the plane hue?" he aslted. 

"Didn'L ynu hear? T ' Lagnan 
replied surreptitiously. "They 
jrnt a message through juit 
now. lliey found a bomb 
aboard, The plane won t be 
coming at all. They caught 
the man, but they think hr had! 
time lo warn, his organisation 
that the Imam would land at 
Le fiourget." 

"What?" cried Plageot 
"Why didn't you leU me?" 
He got his car And tct out for 
Le Bourget at full speed. 

He arrived at Lc Bourget 
juit as the Imam and hii party 
wexr sweeping out nf the plane 
in a flurry of white. 

Inspector De Valde met Pla- 
geoi. "Tt's oil rbrht. They've 
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just phoned through from 
Orly. Thry've captured all the 
auasains £ight of them Arabs." 

"Thai's what they think!" 
cried Plaireot. There among 
the rrowd was Zvoiniirh with 
five old people. "Arresi those 
people!" 

' ' Wha t for ? " aiked the 
baffled Dr Valde. 

"Thoie are your aisamiins! " 

"But I tell you. they tele* 
phoned 11 

"Do as I layf" 

Discreetly, the iix nihiliiw 
were rounded up and bustled 
away, 

Zvoinitch looked triumphant. 
"Oh t please let me hear thr 
thing explode," he pleaded with 
Plagrot aa the little group itood 
on the pavement. 

' 'What thing ? M Plageot 
at learned. 

Zvoinitch rapped hhn pain- 
fully on the knucklea with one 
of hia iticks. "The bomb." 

"Where Is it?" Plageot wai 
nuriiiig his hand, 

"Will you *end m to Cor- 
sica? 14 

Plageot caught light nf the 
Imam and hii party approach- 
She their car. 

"Very well/ 1 He hissed, "but 
where is it?" 

"Under the rear wheel of 
the car. When the car moves 
off — pouff!" Zvoinitch nude 
an rlwjucrJt gesture. 



UlKE lightning 
Plngcot rnn off and dived under 
the Imam's ear. Running madly 
with a hWk box in his h-md, 
fallowed by two of his. men, he 
threw himself into the geiilJe- 
men'j toilet. To the consterna- 
tion of the old attendant he 
fiUrd a sink with water and 
dropped the black box in. 

"Get outl" he cried to the 
nttrndant, and to his men be 
gasped, "Cordon off this area. 
Bring the bomb - removal 
people," 

On the way back to Paris 
he gave in to dreams of glory. 
He heard the congratulations 
of ministers, read the envy in 
the eyrs of his colleagues, and 
wai tingling!}' surprised at hii 
own incredible courage, Half 
Aii hour later he KaL at h'm desk. 
Thjf six asaaasiui were Uned 
up before him. He did not 
offer them icati. He had called 
in De Valde to wirnesa his 
triumph- 

"What was the name of your 
contact in Geneva?" 1 he asked. 

"Geneva/ We have no con- 
tact La Geneva/ 1 Zvoinitch sold. 

"And in Soissonn ?" 

"Nor in Soiiworti." 

"And in Bordeaux ?" 

"No." 

"You're lying, 1 ' 

Zvoinitch shrugged. 

"Perhaps the name of Mo- 
hammed . fii n . Mohammed 
will refresh your memories?'* 
Plageot barked. 

The 35ia»iru looked at each 
oiher, then ihook their headi. 
"It'i not a name any of ui 
have ever uied," said Zvoinitch. 

"You choose to joke," said 
Plageot with an unpleasant in- 
flection. 'T advise you to take 
I his exanunntion rtvore seri- 
ouily, for your own takes. The 
game's up, you know. Moham- 
med - Bin - Mohammed is 
arrested. He has confessed. 11 

'*I don'5 understand why you 
are asking all these meaning- 
less questions," Zvoinitch re- 
marked gently- "You promised 
ui wc could go to Corsica." 

"Coritca?" Plageot laughed 
harihjy, 

"But you promised!* 1 Zvoin- 
itch was indignant. 

"Shut up!" 

Thrre wai silence. 

"I will tell you what oc- 
curred, since you refute to tell 
me/' Plageot murmured. "You 
were expec ling the Imam at 
Orly, but we forestalled; you. 
Your contact in Geneva, Mo- 
hammed- Bin-Mohammed, en- 
tered the plane as a passenger 
and placed his bomb under the 
scat. Then he looked around 
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und realised thai ihr Imam 
would not be travelling on that 
craft. He feigned illness and 
was carried to the airport clinic. 

"While the nurse Wat out of 
the room he telephoned you 
and had time lo trll you to go 
to Le Bourget before the Swiss 
authorities orTcstcd him. \ ->:■■ 
moved quickly to l< Bourget 
will) ihr bomb you had pro- 
pared in case the attempt in 
The airplane failed. 

"Quickly identifying the ear 
destined to carry the Imam by 
thr quantity of policemen sur- 
rounding it, you stooped to tie 
your shoe and placed the bomb 
under the hack wheel, and then 
retired amid the crowd to watch 
the results of ytmr lethal handi- 
work. Can you deny this?" 

De Valde looked at Plageot 
in admiration. 

"We went to Le Bourjtet be- 
cause we guessed that the 
Itnam would land there" said 
Zvoinitch. 

"Lies! 1 * mapped! Plageot. 
1 'The oth c r day you mid me 
the Imam would land ai Oily 
in an Air France plane. 1 " 

"Did I? I was guessing," 

"You even m^ntiuncd the 
flight number." 

'I made it up, knowing that 
you would forget it As, fur ai 
At r France goes, tha t was in 
the papers." 

"But the Air France morning 
flight from Geneva does not 
go to Le Bourget." 

"How was I to know ? '* 
Zvoiniich replied. "1 relied on 
my instinct. If I had been 
wrong, we would have gune 
to the Hotel Raphael." 

"Ahf l«t a cbnfeasionl 

And how did you know about 
the Hotel Raphael?" 

"Oh. that's easy," said 
Z voi n i ich. "The hotel pu ts 
out in refuse bins very early 
every moniing'. If you get 
there hi good time you'll find 
the reports of the celebrity 
service almost every day. 
They're a little late by the 
time we gel them, but thry'rr 
good enough for us. They 
announce imminent arrivals on 
occasion." 

Plageot smiled grimly. 
"'Never underestimate, *£hc in- 
genuity of the trained criminal 
mind." he said to Dr Valde. 

Just then M. Kellerer of the 
pqilirr laboratory entered, 

"Aha!" said PlageoL "Now 
for the incriminating evidence!" 

"Are you ante ihii is the 
correct article?" asked the 
perplexed Kellerer. 

1 ' Positive/ ' said De Va Jde. 
"I .TiipervLsed its removal from 
the sink in the men's toilet 
myself and transported it here. 1 ' 

"What's wrong with it?" 
Plageot demanded. 

Kellerer opened it. "It's just 
an empty hex" 

"But the wire leading from 
it?" Plageot stuttered. "Does 
ii signify nothing?" 

"Nothing at all. It's ju.st 
loWered on to ihe ouLiide." 

"Could it not have contained 
something which dissolved un- 
der the water?' 1 

"Out of the quealioR." 

De Valde began Iaughing n at 
first softly, then hysterically. 

Plageofi irrita led question. 
"What are you laughing at, 
Do Valde?" only made matters 
worse. 

Kellerer felt that the laugh- 
ter would be contagious and 
prudently left with the evi- 
dence, a smile growing on bis 
face. 

"For heaven's sake, De 
Valde, pull yourself together!" 
yelled Plageot. 

"Thr idea ... of your 
breaking the world 1 ! record for 
the two hundred metres . . . 
in order to make an empty box 
harmless ... by immersing it 
under water in the gents* toi- 
let. Oh, it 1 ! good, too good!" 
De Valde sobbed 

"De Valde! Return to your 
officel" 

But it was too late. The 



laughter was sweeping tike a 
forest fire through the assas- 
sins. Be Valde left with diffi- 
culty. Tears of rage filled 
^lageot's eyes. 

"Silence! Silemr! 1 demand 
silence!" he bellowed like a 
child In a tantrum. "I shall 
arrest you." hr announced. 

"On what grounds?" a iked 
Zvoinitch. 

"I'll — I'll find grounds ..." 

''Presumably we'll stand 
trial, whatever grounds ynu 
find. The courtroom would he 
an ideal place for us to ven- 
tilate this story, perhaps even 
to immortalise it." 

"Are you blackmailing me?" 

"Not at all," said Zvoinitch. 
"Blackmail entail i a financial 
transaction. If we have to go 
to court we will have to swear 
to tell the truth. I am only 
threatening to do what I have 
to do on oath in any case. 

Plageot looked around like 
a madman. 

"All right," he said, "I'll 
send you away, but it'll he to 
the Sahara, to the Chad — 
Uhangi-Shari. where ihe heat 
is unbearable." 

"Monsieur Plageot/' Zvoin- 
itch replied calmly, "we are 
very conscious of the fact that 
every time we are sent away 
from Franrc it is at the public 
expense. If you wreak your 
vengeance on us by sending us 
to Ecpiaiorial Afrira, it will not 
hr wr who suffer so much as 
the poor taxpayer. The fare Li 
considerably more eapensive. I 
should hate to think that our 
good-natured romp would end 
up us a burden on the man irt 
the street, simply because your 
feelings are hurt." 

These particular sentiments, 
expressed with such solicitous 
nobility y were too much for 
Plageot. who simply sat duwn 
and wept. 

After a moment he rang for 
Mile. Pelhec. 

"The documents. Mademoi- 
selle," he said wearily, "for Cor- 
sica." 

"Here they are/' renlird 
Mile. Pelbec 

"You had them ready?" 

"Oh, yes, since I saw in the 
papers thai the Imira was 
arriving." 

'I am back-dating them to 
yesterday, before the Imam's 
arrival, for the record," Pla- 
geot said, handing the;n thr 
documents. 

The situation was delicate. 
The assassins just nodded 
politely and left, not even 
deigning to exprvsa their thanks 
for fear of arousing another 
storm. 

As Plageot iat alone, his soul 
was a desert. Hr heard laugh- 
ter from the office neat door r 
and he could not conceive that 
the reason for it might be other 
than the story of his disgrace 
on its journey round the vast 
agglomeration of buildings. 
He grew grim, and his mouth 
set in a powerful and melan- 
choly curve. Such things are 
gent to try a man, to temper 
his steel. With a painful sob 
he gazed at the sky and knew 
that he would go far. 

"Mademoiselle Pelbec," he 
called militarily, "bring me Ihe 
deportation files nineteen and 
twenty-one, at once!" 

It was only in- fairy itorin 
that a chastening experiew i 
makes a bating difference in > 
man's character. M. PLagei ■ 
became, if anything, harder and 
more duagrrcable, He used 
every opportunity to dtscredi 1 - 
both De Valde and Kellerer 
without really analysing hn 
reasons for hating them. Hu 
relations with Annik were iV,. 
contrived, and artificial, Whr:i 
he wished to he hurtful, he 
called her a second-rate actresi. 

Only in one regard did the 
incident of the lix assassins af- 
fect him. Knowing that tbrv 
would never retire and that he 
would have to wait for them 
to die, he never again o pencil 
his morning paper without I 
sickening trepidation. 
{Ctmyright) 
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Mother, Aunt Jane, Dnrk. 
and Tout wen- to go in one 
car. fly a strange arid fortun- 
,i!r coinckience. Donna wai to 
have: gone in ihe bridal cat. 
Dora had lightly SuRgcsted that 
Ttangcnienl the clay before. 
1 >h, you ride along with 
i thcr and inr, Duriua Sup. 
port mr all the way to the altar, 
4i a Road twin should " 

\nd cvrrynnr had laughed 
i .1 u.id Imw sweet eli j t idea 
Now, for j moment, thr 
if tiled in absolute quiet. 
Katie and Howard had depar- 
ted fot the church- Ratir? 
I'-hy, »hr knew about Data. 
- .,<■ would be ihr one person 
u sec through the prcirnt nih- 

ruge! fiut she would knp 
Irr own counsel. She |r;>»rrj 
i firm both. 

"Came on, Dora!" It whj her 
l i hcr'f voice. 

"Corning," Donna colled, 
,ii I in her mitt of white began 
ii. descend (he stairs to where 
lit- judge, handvnni-, irnderly 
' ' '>d, awaited her. 

"Wherr't Donna ?" he asked. 

>he lowered her voice. 
"I'iddy, don't say* anything. 
DiWBA suddenly feels quite UI. 
Sort of weak and shaky. She 
run t take her place, She says 
to l-li on and forget about her, 
fi won't really matter with all 
ill- nlher bridesmaids." 

Forget about her? Ml go 
Bp (hit minute and ire her." 

Punna put her hand firmly 
iTi ; hut □ rrn , "Don ' t, Dad d y , 
p| uw, .She'll hr all right, hut 
ihe just can't make it. 1; - late 
now. Wr'vc got to go on." 

Oh, thii i:i dreadful," the 
judge said. "She teemed well 
enough at lunch. It muil he 
Dili- of those viruses. Thai'i 
ih- way it hit mr. All at once. 
Ytm'rr sure she doesn't need 
j rr. thing? Well tend Kaiie 
hu'iie right after the ceremony 
tii ->iay with her." 

lie smiled at her. "Thank 
hd ivm. it didn't happen to the 
hr.dr. Ynu're vrry lovely, my 
dear. I'm so proud of you." 

In thr limousine, he patted 
hr- hand. "Don't try to talk. 
JiMt tell me when 1 uught to 
■ 4. the news to vour mother 
about Donna." 

Donna still whispered, hut 
nrr lather did not seem to 
Utitice. "Wait till after you've 
gh en me away and none back 
to the pew. She can't discuss 
it then. Later, ihe'IJ he busy 
j 1 thr. reception." 

In thr parish house, Miss 
frying, the wedding counsellor, 
took charge. "Judge, I've had 
Barclay en down over 
there until her time to go in. 
Ynu and the bride stand here. 
Ynti look lovely, Dora. Posi- 
i:, cly radiant. The bridrt- 
msjsh are lined up, all except 

Donna leaned over and 
i, ukc in her car. , 

"Ob, Dot" Miss Irving whis- 
[ir red. "Oh. J couldn't be more 
lorry. I'll just explain" to thr 
jfirh and ask Milly in hold your 
I uquei." In a moment she 
back. "It's four o'clock 
thr minute-. I'll start Mrs. 
Uicrlny in. 1 ' 

There was a toft sound of 

■■I- as the organist began 
"O Perfect Love ' Donna rr- 
r. icmbered her mo ther had 
'ironged (or that to be played. 
How ghastly it all was! 

Her father patted her hand. 
Vervoui?" he aiked. 

She nodded, for she could 
urn iprak. Mi»i Ir>ing was 
riving a iignaj to an uiher. In 

few momrnll, bud and ilrar 
.nd terribly final, came Jbe 
i r .jrit notes of ihr wedding 
march. The lix brideimairlss 
iwo hy two, started ihrrjucth thr 
door into the back of the 
•;hurch. with Miu Irvinp care- 
tit/Iy ilite, nrm thr dutanee be- 
vsrrn eaeh pair. 

Al last hrr hwnd wlis raised 
td she smiled toward the bride 
■ fid her father Thn> tnuverf 
luward. and iw>n Dtiuna w,u 
rlimly aware of thr turned 
heads, the diitaut altar, the 
white flrtwem r whit' 1 randlei, 
white ribbons aloiii; the news, 
aj she moved up the aitle 

Suddenly, from the bouquet 
slit* curried, a heavmly frag- 
rance ri/se She h.wl nut noticed 
Ix'tarr what Dtrrk'l tried inn 
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for his bride had been, Nww 
ihr remembered that as she 
had walked with him in thr 
Kurdrn last rojghj — Dorn had 
gune to her roam us soun us 
the Tehearial guuu bod lefa— 
he had remarked, "1 like tluwerc 
that smell sweet." 

"Oh, so do I/' she had said. 

,l Arr you the Rardener*" he 
a liked 

"Oh, 1 liki' to p itte i about a 
little. I lewe o srajdeu..'' 

"So do I," he had replied. 

Now thr twrrt irrnt I her 
bouquet Mtetncd like a ttiessage 
from Derek. Oh, the blessed 
self-cnntrol of the English f for 
the first time, ahe raisrd her 
eyes to look clearly towards the 
front uf the church. 

There Hood the biihup in his 
white rmhroidercd rape. Thank 
heaven, ht> speech in church 
Vrttf. aJwayi what 1ier father, 
quoting Browning, said was 
like the "hteascd matter of the 
M.r--. ijDri nf puntifiraJly un- 
Liiirlligible. She donbtrd 
wheLher the naines, at he rolled 
the- words together, would be 
clear enough to under* Cm J. 

.*^a\.T Jasl abr looked 
to the right, where Derek and 
Tom were standing in front of 
thr ushers. And Derek had on 
his tips thr wnilr. his nirr imilr, 
III hr lutikrd towards hrr. It 
■itcadit-d hrr. She frit now they 
wuuld at IcaHt get safrly tlirough 
thii thing, this dreadful travesty. 

Donna and her father came 
to thr end of thr long aijlr, 
and Derek stepped forward to 
mrrt hrr. When he took her 
hand, his closed firmly over it, 
and she clung to that grip at 
though to life itsrlf. 

The voice of the hidiop, 

mnjr*tira(l-j and mercifully 
blurred, began the familiar 
words: "Dearly belovrd, we arc 
gnthrrrd toprthrr hrrr in thr 
sight of God, and tn thr face 
of ihii company " And then: 
"1 require and charge ynti buth, 
fit ye will aniwrr at thr drrad- 
ful day of judgment . . lhal 
if rtther of you know any im- 
pediment — ,f 

Oh, dear. Donna ihoucht. Td 
forgoLten about that part! DrTek 
: \ \ her band more firmly, as 
though he feared she rn«ibi 

s-peak out and flin-l thr 

sei-.ret, Thcrr wai no real im> 
pedimrni, however, in the iiense 
that the prayer book mean*. 

When the vows came, their 
voices were so low that even 
those standing nearest «mld nm 
be jure of the namet Tbc 
bishop apparently was satisfied. 

He now went on steadily with 
the ceremony. When it came 
time for the ring, Donna gave 
her bouquet to Milly, tet&a& 
as through a mist the slender 
hand as Tom handed the ring 
tu the bishop and he, in turn, 
to Derek, whose voice was all at 
once dbiiincl and clear as he 
repeated the worth of the ner* 
vice: "With ihh ring I thee 
wrd: In the name of the— " 

It was over. They had knell 
far the final prayer and bene- 
diction and were standing again 
in brcathlesi tilencr — a sud- 
den awkward second while 
everyone waited for the imp tin I 
kite But not for long Derek 
raited her veil and pressed his 
lips firmly on hers. Then Mill* 
handed her her bouquet; the 
organ, with a great bunt, 
be^an Mrndrhsohn; and they 
ilartcd down the aisle. 

Donna rrralled that many 
prnple had said she and Dora 
were identical when they smilrd 
win ely. so now, imiling. she 
turn tti her bead I <> left and 
righi until they reached the 
vestibule, walked undrr the 
awning, and rntrred the car 
□ waititiK them, T'hen ihr leaned 
bark weakly, prayi"? that ihr 
wasn't irtiing to faint. 

Dcrrk. m a mnttrr of-fai I 
way, took her hand in hu 
"You're still trembling, aren't 
you J The i hanipagne will ht'lp 
Anvwny. we're safely iiyrr thr 
first hurdle " 



From page 23 

And Donna UughetL a 
sweet, involuntary peal, which 
Derek joined. "I don't feci 
quite ,so ten.\r iuiw. I must ex- 
plain, though, that I'll have to 
carry tbrough after the recep- 
tion. 

"h.-v.i — 1 mean, the gouag- 
away cluihea arr in a room at 
I he « [lib. ['II h,tve to change, 
you knuw, aftrr I throw my 
tu ni njuct and .ill thai. Tom 
has ynur things in another 
room. We'll have to itart otf 
together." 

"Quite so." he said *'One 
thing V\c bee.u wondering 
about. Tain's car it there, as 
planned. He w.w to have driven 
ui to - He will not be needed 
now t of comic. Do yuu want 
nis ^tu takr you bitinc at on re, 
afterward? t m will (ell your 
parents the truth when thcry 
(jet homp. I)t* you want to be 
there then?" 

"No, 11 Donna, said convul- 
sively, "I'd rather not." 

"Right I'm not sure I could 
lake ii. riiher. Suppose drive- 
around far a while, then, until 
your father and mother bavr 
rrcuvered from their first 
shock. Turn said he would 
take me to Lhc city tnnight. I 
can catch ~a piaue to Eti^huuf 
tomorrow. 

"In spile of how very, very 
much I like your parL-iiu, I 
think it would be better if I 
did not see -then) again futl 
now. 1 will come back any time 
your father suggests and that 
you wish — to — to undo this. 
I'll do anything to make it as 
right as possible fur you. You 
do believe this, don't you?" 

"Of course/ 1 she i.iid "You 
couldn't he hraver or kinder " 

l '.\nothcT possibility." he said, 
hit voire sounding worried 
"Wuuld it look bettrr if VOU 

wrrr to be away for moeuc time? 
And thrn iwJnr bark as though 
we had really been trying (0 
rniiki- u go of it, hut it pur 
hadn't worked out? Of rcjur^r.'" 
he addrd "it wouJil tiill be an 
amiuhnrnt, but it might put a 
better look on thr Whfile ifnivit 

"We'rr sorry for each other," 
■he said, "and thii helps T'll 
have u> rhink out which is best 
to do. but my problem is so 
very much Irsi? than yours, Oh. 
here wr are a\ thr cluh ] hope 
1 don't it a rt shaking again/' 

"Steady," he mid. "Just con- 
sider tail as ihr trcond act of 
the plHy." 

Thr Shore Club wai impress 
Etve at any time, but now it wan 
a f.-wiylanrl Flowers blmsomrd 
Fair and white on every im.nu-1- 
pieee and in every niche. 

Mn U.^nlay lell on hrr 
daughter in ,i little tremor of 
e^citemenl. Donna kissed hrr 
cheek, [uruiiig her face well 
ntidc. 

"Oh, my dear," her mother 
said, "the ceremony was beau- 
tiful, beautiful, though we 
couldu'l hear a word either of 
you said. But, oh, it's so 
dreadful about Donna! I've 
■ rnt Katie homr Do you think 
I should go, ton?" 

"No," Donna whispered. 
"It's not iwriouii. Fuihrr says 
it'* probably like the virus he 
had It hit him so suddenly, 
don't you remenibrr? And, 
Mother, rfnn'i telephone. She'i 
probably asleep It T » surh a 
lhame, but we've gat to go 
ahrad now." 

"I know. Oh, hrrr nrr thr 
photographers. Oh, Drrck 
looks sn handsumrf Yuur voter 
daeim'1 sotind just like you. 
[lorn I hope you haven't 
inught DootUkvi cftU . . . Yet, 
Mis* Irving, we're rrady." 

Thr bulbs fliished; thr shui- 
ters clicked. At last the hrnd 
photographer mrrtinnrcl to richl 
nrid left- "If you please." he 
taid. "just stand hark. I want 
thr bride and groom alone 
Th.it's good! That'i fine!" 

Miss Irving railed her hand, 
in welcome, as it were, and the 
waiting crowd began to strram 
in from ihe oilier rooms It 
wnj much easier than Donna 



bad dhoiiHht \\ would he, Tlserc 
wm music and a ronitani din 
of voices. Her words wcrr auto- 
matic, ar everyone eht'G lermed 
lu be, When it was over at hut, 
the j udge came to grasp his 
ne-i* son^in-iaw's hand. 

Milly, who was Dora's best 
liirnd. camu close to the bride. 
"What it thit, anyway?" she 
laid. "I know there** been a 
switch. Whatever happened to 
Dora?' 

"Oh, Milly, plcate don't lay 
a word/' Donna implored. "I 
be# you to keep quiet." 

"Of cnurir 1 will, but what 
about Dora? Was it Rusty-. 
uflcr all?" 

Donna nodded 

"Does Derrk know?" Milly 
asked. 

"Of course. And Tom This 
srrmcd al] wr could do, leu 
lhan fin hour before Ihe wed- 
dinv. That's when we found 
out. ff I can just get through 
the reception!" 

,f You will, fn ii,-- madhouie 
Keep laughing. You look 
exacrJy alike that way, I'll 
help yon dress when it's over." 

Mils Irving was at the bride's 
elbow, "Thr first dan re, my 
dear, Come, Mr. Melville. Come 
inlo the main room," 

There was an open spare in 
the middle of the great jloor. 
•Uld Donna and Derek stepped 
out on It. He took her in hi* 
arm*, and they cirrled hrforc 
the watching crowd. "Perhaps," 
he s^iid softly, "you should look 
up at me. Isn't thai the way 
it always is i n die pictures? 11 

She raised her face at oner 
.ind felt hLni draw her closer. 

A surge of happiness seemed 
to possess thr guests. The 
chamnugne was excellent Wto 1 
pi rn ti ful . The dan c ers iremed 
joijjm iri'l rji^r.- I jpfj thearJ rd 
Occasionally there was a lub- 
dued queition -.iIkjiu Doumi. 
but the bride's answer was 
readily accepted, 

"Fsn't it the most awful 
shamr? She suddenly felt so 
miserable! Father's jutt E^ot over 
a vims." Tltc general crush and 
gay con fusion wrn t on u n ti I 
supper was served. 

When it came lime for cut- 
ting ihe rake and giving thr 
toasts, thr guests seemed to 
rise in a body and press for- 
ward in waich and listen. 
Through it nil there were rip- 
pling waves nf laughter and 
music until Donna heard Tom 
Say to Drrek, "I gurss it's you 
now old man. Thr toast to 
ihr* hridr-, you know." 

Donna's heart sermctJ lo stop, 
and a silence fell on the irowd 
ns Derek .dnwly rose, ghuu in 
hand. And then hr raised his 
glass and looked down at the 
girl in White beside him. "Tu 
you, 1 * he said clearly, "who 
are as unselfish and as coura- 
geoun as ynu arr beautiful!" 

There was a faint sound, a.s 
of thr eapulsion of many 
breaths, and then deafening ap- 
plause Donna's ryes weir wet 
us she tried lu ipeak, but Derek 
was 'ii i "Oh, ] say, I didn't 
mean to make you weep. It 
probably sounded a bit sticky, 
nut it was iitterly sincere." 

"It was beautibil," chr sritd 
"Thank you." 

Before Donna thought it pos- 
sible, Mist Irving was again 
at her elbow. "Time to go and 
change now, my dear. Your 
mothrr will be up to hr|p you.' 1 

Dontia grasprd hrr arm. 
"Miss Irving, rould yon lell 
her I'm afraid of breaking down 
when I say goodbyr? Tell her 

Milly* helping me rhanRr. 

and I'll see her and father as 
we go nut Will you?" 

"Of rnurse," Miss Irvine 
agreed. "Very sensible of you 
It's lldseJi an emu tirmal mo- 
ment" 

The bouquet was thrown 
frrmi thr top of thr stairs and 
caught, as usual, hy nne of the 
hridrsrn.iidn, thm Tom ap>- 
prated lo rit.orl Drrek. and 
hi iima hurried) to the room ap- 
pujnirH for hrr Milly was 
Ihrfr ahead of her The\ did 
ntil speak much. Durum 
couldn't, and Milly respi ted 



hrr silence. Once iho said, 
' Whr-r, is Dura ?" 

"With Rusty'i lister," Donna 
answered 

The guing-uway suit wai 
hlue. with a pale pink blouse 
and a blue velvet berrt, ought 
at the side willi t, pink roue 

As Donna put it un T the knew 
n- had never worn anything 
so hecoming n and hrr hear I 
bled within her. 

"It's harder, somehow, ' to 
wear this than the hridul 
gown," she said lo Milly, '*Thal 
wai impersonal, in a way h but 
thii is just made for Dora!" 

"It's madr lor you., too. You 
bmk like a dream in it, I 
hope you and Derek know what 
you're doing — from now on." 

"Wi^Ve going to drive around 
for a while and talk, while 
Turn breaks it all to father 
and mother. When fhry know 
the truth they may decide 
they'd rather havt me stay 
away for a little — just till the 
excitement diet down. Oh, I 
don't know what will be best. 
Derek and I will talk it over," 

There was a tap on the door 
and Miss Irving rntcrrd. "Dora, 
you look ravishing! Your hus- 
band is in the hallway with 
your father and mother. My 
dear, you do look beautiful. 
Goodbye and the best of luck!" 

"Thank you, Miss Irving. 
You've been wonderful," Donna 
replied. She kissed Milly. Then, 
as she went into the dimly 
lighted haJJ. she law Derek give 
her a itrangc, penetrating look. 

She ombrarrd hrr parents 
hastily and in a moment was 
going down the stairs with 
Derek, holding Ins arm tightly 
as thr crowd surged about 
ihrm and rose petals rained tn 
a showt-r. They finally reached 
the outdoors and found Torn 
waiting with the car. 

They drove off by the lake. 

"Which road now?" Derek 
asked. 

"Thr right, I think. It's a 
quie? one iliat leads to the 
mountain. 1 ' 

"Good." he said, and turned 
the car. *'Do ynu bow," fir 
went on, trying to bridge the 
awkward silence, "that was the 
most amazing reception I ever 
attended. Those people were 
jo utterly tjay, and they showed 
thru enjoyment. 1 believe we 
arc a bit stodgy over on our 
side. We're so restrained that 
it congeals the blood a bit. But 
this party was really as Tom 
would say tfcrrifirl" 

"I thought bo, loo. And thr 
beauty of it iN is that even 
when the truth U out, every- 
one, including fat hrr and 
mother, will have this beautiful 
nffair lo remember, ll sort of 
justifies what wr did." 

"Quite," agreed Derek. Then, 
after another silence, he said, "I 
feel embarrassed lo mention it. 
but, you know, I'm hungry." 



D. 



ONNA laughed. 
"You couldn't have madr a 
rnorr ronitrnial confession. Tm 
starved." 

"Well, where could we go 
for food?" 

"I knnw the very place." 
Donna said "It's one of my 
favorite spots. It's a little 
French rrstauranl, really a sort 
of inn, up in the moun- 
tains. A wonderful old man 
named !•■■!;- und his wife run 
it. M't murh mo quiet for the 
average tourist, tu u't never 
crowded, but the food is 
superb " 

"'It sound* perfect. Just give 
mr thr rtirrriinnv By the way. 
1 rntnl tell you that I realised 
this afternoon it wai aetualty 
easier for me to go through thr 
— well, what we did, you know 
— than lo havr sat in your 
family's living-room all that 
lime amidst ihe general wreck- 
»pr of thr plans." 

"I'm so glad," Donna said. 
"Thiit make* me frr| better ." 

"Now, why dnn'l yuu juni tit 
quietly and relax if you can?' 1 
So they drove in silence while 
o Jul! moon rose. After a few 
momenta, however, Drrek 
turned 10 her and said, "\'\ + 
just hud an idea. Wr uunt 



'talk scrtnusly later about whut 
'is best fur you to do Wc 
ran nag tip yuur people from 
thr inn But ruw we're tired 
and hungry, and we deserve a 
respite So why dan't we pre- 
tend a little ? 

"Let's say we've met only 
recently — which is true, isn't 
it? And we really don't know 
raeh other. Well, let's pretmd 

we are out on our first date, 
mid Irt 1 * juil talk about our- 
selves and get Acquainted and 
forget all oue problem until 
'after dinner." 

"t would love that," Donna 
said. "And 1 can make thr 
idea even better. Let's be really 
gala. We lould slop at the next 
service station and change into 
evening rfothev I don't feci 
right in someone rise's goiug- 
wway costume. And perfinps we 
would feel like new people." 

Derek thought this a splendid 
idea, and before long they were 
able to carry out the scheme. 
Finally, after half an hour's 
driving thry reached the inn. 

Derek gave, a quick cx- 
ekenation of pleasure. "Ah, 
this is nirr."" Hr parked ihe 
car and went around to help 
Donna out. As he looked down 
at her. he asked, "Why did ynu 
say so positively that your sister 
is more hcautiJul than you?" 

Donna raised her clear, 
tionrst eyes to his. "But she is," 
she instiled. "II you saw us io- 
gelher. you would realise iC 
Everyone Lhinki so." 

"Not everyone." he said in 
a quiet voice. 

tmide tbc urn, Loui« wel- 
comed diem warmly. "Ah, but 
Mera Barclay! What grand 
pleasure! So long since we've 
!ern you. And thai— " 
"Mr, Melville," 
"Ah, monsieur, an honor to 
have you." He ryed Donna's 
AOrJHuge of white gardenias. '*A 
little oecaiioei, hour" 

"Quite so," mid Derek- "We 
would like dinner aj soon a* 
possiblr. and we wajit some- 
thing rather ^prciai." 

"Ah, but oui, monsieur. Will 
you have this little table try thr 
window? You see I have for you 
a moon. And now. cocktail*?" 

Derek looked at Dwina. 
"Champagne cocktails. Louts, 
and we'll arrange thr menu now 
for dinner." 

As they talked, Donna saw 
Louis' respect for his new 
guest grow more and more 
profound. "You've made ham 
your devoted slave," she said, 
"fro sure now the dinner will 
be worth waiting for." When 
the cocktails came. Donna 
raised her bLim "1 believe it's 
my turn to give the tmm. To a 
gallant gentleman," she said. 

As her eyes met his, she saw 
that his wcrr misty. "We seetn 
to alTcci each other hy out 
toasts " she added, trying to 
speak lightly, "but mine, too, 
was most sincere." 

"So arc my thankiV' he said. 
"And now let us begin talking 
about ourselves. I'm to very 
curious about you. Won't you 
begin — say, when you were, . 

oh, about sixteen *n<l — ™ 

"And bring the record up 
to date," she finished, Laughing, 
"Please do." 

"Well," ihe said, "I have 
nothing dramatic to recount." 

' Than k heavens, 1 ' he said 
under his breath. 

"I went to the Breasted 
School for Girls here until I 
w.ii seventeen. Both Dora and 
I ilid," she added. "Then I 
wanted to go to college. Dora 
didn't want to, so she went to 
Miss Porter's for another two 
vr.ir. 1 went to Welledry. It's 
in Maniac h use its Oh. it's a 
beautiful .place," she said, her 
whole face lighting. M f simply 
loved college." 

"Do go on," he prompted. 

"1 majored in English* but 
I took a loi of music, I'm very 
fond of it." 

"Yea, I kntiW Orrek said. 
"I heard you playing the piano 
the first night 1 was here, aftrr 
everyone else was in bed. ft 
was beautiful." 

"You heard that?" she said. 
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"I was feeling a bit low just 
then and music always helps." 

' L'nt frightfully fond of it 
myself, but 1 can't play a note 
on anything I love to hear it, 
though. You played same uf my 
favnrit-M thai night" 

"fin glad. Well. that's seally 
all J have to tell, except that 
I'm thinking of taking a secre- 
tarial course this winter I 
Could help father in his office, 
I'd like to be doing something 
useful. Now it's your turn." 

"Just a minute. You've left 
nut something important. *ITie 
love affairs." 

Donna laughed. "Oh, there 
have been ■ few, of course. I 
mean, severed nice buys along 
the way have — " she hesitated. 

"Dane you ihc honor of 
asking your hand in mar- 
riage?" Derek finished lor her. 

"Well, yes." 

"But there's no one you are 
ffrtbwily invoked with at (he 
moment* You know that ques- 
tion gave me a lot of trouble 
this afternoon." 

"If you mean, is thrre any- 
one who has a right to be dii- 
turbed over the day's happen- 
ings — no." 

"Good. Now, l- to me. How 
ihall I start? You know about 
my parents. 1 ' I have one 
bTOthrr The family place U 
called Hardgates, not too far 
from London. Small as English 
country placet go, hut nice, 
rather. I spend oil my holiday! 
there. I was, at Oxtord. We'JJ 
skip the war yean. Since then 
I've been with ihr publishing 
home, as you know. I'm terribly 
keen on mv work. And that's 
about all." 

"Not quite." laid Dunnn, 
looking at her plate. "There is 
this rammer." 

"Yea. WcB.,shaU we sny I've 
never been too comfortable with 
girls. I believe they always 
frightened me. somewhat. In 
|unc I mrt Dora At a party your 
aunt gave. I had never known 
an American girl before. They 
arc different, you know. So 
(rre and easy, so full nf fun, 
to — ]':'■ hard to describe. 

"But it was her beauty thai 
; made sue fall in love. I did 
nothing hut dream of that face. 
I see now I was unfair to Dura, 
t didn't give her a rhanre to 
refute me. I fairly made her 
promise to marry inc. If I had 
nut i-r.-n so frightfully insistent 
— you know the rest," he fin- 
hmW. 

The main course had come, 
and for a little while they ate 
hungrily. 

Then Dereli said suddenly. 
L1 My word, we've been terribly 
normal in our disclosures, 
haven't we? Not a trace of 
r'reud Nut even a recurring 
dream." 

panna looked up, lnughing, 
"Oh. but 1 have onr. Not that 
I dream it at night. I ; '-. a 
daydream. But it has come to 
ntr uunv. miiiiv times 3 see 
myself on an autumn afternoon 
going for a. walk in the woods 
with a dog There is the deli- 
clous smell < f the travel and 
there's a wind with a light mitt 
in il. 

"And then I romr ha*k to a 
biR Ji v i n g-room with a n open 
fire and a tea-table before it, 
and the dog sits beside me with 
his lirnd against my knee. 1 * / 

She stnpped, startled at the 
look on Derek's face. "Oh. I 
know it sounds niily," she apolo- 
gised. "But, you see, I've always 
wanied a dog Father can takr 
them or leave them, hut mothrr 
and Dora are actually .if raid oi 
them, no weVe never had one. ' 

"Far from being silly," Drrrk 
said slowly, "that's the finest 
daydream I ever heard You 
see, I've ofirn dime exactly 
what you describe." 

"With a dog?" 

"Yes. My family has 
several." 

"Ob. tell me about them!" 

S<i thev talked on. and time 
poiied. The dessert came and 
toffee and liqueurs. Still thev 
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sat, ioit in conversation that 
was easy, intimate, absorbing. 

Thv moon hiid risen uui nf 
sizht when Djnna loukcd about 
the empty morn. Louis had 
long •■!:■...■ I ■■ i paid n.! h.'.d 
retired to his desk in the hall- 
way, where the one bellboy 
luungcd on I hr windnw irn", 
half asleep, 

"Oh, we should leave," 
Donna said. "Could we go out 
on ihe verandah now? And 
I'll try to deride what to do, 
I think wc should call ihe fam- 
ily- Tom could uftme after u» 
in the other car, you know, 
ami he could drive you into 
the city and I could go en to 
my coiisin's if that's what 
Mother would prefer," 

"Or I could call a cab from 
here," Derek said, 

They went out to the big 
verandah that overhung Thr 
ravine. It was very still 

*'I have a ronfeuion to make 
to you before we part," Derrk 
said, standing very dose to 
Donna and, as be spoke, put- 
ting his arm* lightly aound 
her wiuat "But I will preface 
it with two statements wliirh 
you will have to bclirve 

"Ihe fact i* that, needle*! 
to say. I would die rather than 
take advantage of the fact that 
ynu are at the moment my wife. 
Thr second is rhat if I had 
ma rried Dora 1 would have 
banished forever litis thought 
uf whkh I'm going to tell you. 
Do you believe me ?" 

'*Of course,' 1 she faltered. 

'''Last night, a* ynu and I 
walked in ihc garden after 
Dura had gone to her room, it 
rarue to me, and went, like a 
Hash of lightning, that I wished 
it h.id been yon instead of Dora 
I Intel met last summer, 

"I am telling yuu this sr> 
that there will be one small 
truth in all this day of dectp- 
tion and also so that your ten- 
der heart will riot suffer too 
much fur what you feel is mv 
sorrow." 

There wnj aitr.nre axpiin, and 
then Donna (poke, so low he 
had to lean nearer to catch the 
words- " The re i* *omr Lhi ng 
you musi amrwer me. If you ' 
had been the most unattrac- 
livr m<m in the world, I would 
still have done what I did to- 
day. Do you believe that, 
Derek?" 

"Yes," 

"Then, lintr you have con- 
fessed what you have, 1 will 
tell you that from the first mo- 
ment E seiw you, I envied my 
sister with a deep and censum- 



ng envy." 
ih 



tier words hung between 
them, ns if Taught in the clouds 
uf lbr night. Then Derrk. whh 
a murmured apology, turned 
and went back into the dining- 
room. Donna watched him as 
he made his way quickly lo 
Louis at his desk, 

Shr turned bark to stare into 
the darkness. Oh, I should 
never have told him that, she 
thought. He is probably try- 
ing now to get a taxi and leave 
as soon as we can, My confes- 
sion was so bold, so indelicate, 
compared with his. 

Shr leaned her head wearily 
againm a verandah posr In all 
this strange and unreal day hd 
moment had been so hard to 
bear as this present one. She 
heard him come back and 
stand again beside her. 

'Tn that case," he said, as 
though continuing a emiver- 
sutitm, and the utter tendernesi 
in his voice madr her look up. 
She knew (hen that thr Kng- 
lish do sometimn show- '.heir 
feelings. He cupped her face 
gently hnween his hands. "'Mrs. 
Melville," he said, "do y<?u 
think 1 should have thr bags 
brought in from the ear?" 

A warm color rose in her 
cheeks, hut her eyes did not 
f ill as they met his. "Prrhnpi 
you should," she said softly, 
"ll muil be growing late." 
(Copyright) 



She could hate been some- 
thing of a heroine had she re- 
vealed her own training and 
experience, hut she just couldn't 
bear to speak of it. least nf 
all to such outsiders, and in 
fart to anyone at all, 

Both Commander and Mri 
M.ndoniild were very pleased 
to think she'd got over her dis- 
uppoinurimi so quii:kly. "She 
seems to have put ballet right 
out of her mind," said Mary's 
murhcr gladly, 

"Potsihly she wasn't so keen 
on it as we thought," suggested 
the Commander. 

"No. dear: she was," said 
Mr Mncdonald, who knew 
uiuie about her daughter, if not 
all. "She really was! Madame 
Vera wrote lo mr. that they'd 
never had. a more serious pup] 
But at that agp," added Mrs. 
Macdcinald comfortably, "one 
docs get over things- Now, 
Mary nevrr even irrms lo re- 
member being at bailer ichool. 
She never taUu about it-" 

But rach night in bed. Iw- 
fore she weni to sleep, Mary 
ran through in her mind cer- 
tain rxcrrises, ceriaio move- 
ments, and nil through each 
day consciously kept her knees 
straight and her elbows curved. 
These were all things she could 
do secretly. 

Thuugh she hud her own 
portable gramophone, she never 
put "il a r.r.j II — ■ record, It 
might have given her away. 
Loving daughter of loving par- 
ents, and at the same time an 
individual, Mary Macdonuld 
kept hrr heartbreak t^ herself 

Making no friends at the aer- 
returial callege > she had noth- 
ing tu do iberf but wurk, and 
at the end uf the year Mary 
came out lop all round, Whrn 
it came to laking her hrst pmt 
she had only nv pick and choose. 

W ha t diic one it t rd thr head 
.jf the secretarial college was 
that Mary didn't tcejn lo have 
<*ny rhoice. 

"But, my dear child!" 
thr head. 

Mary, who still hated bring 
called 'my dear child" by any- 
onr eacept Madame Vera, 
looked un co-operative. 

"My drar child," repeated 
the head, "you don't seem to 
realise what an important step 
it is! I can help you a great 
deal, and I want id. You're 
my star pupiL" 

f Madame Vera would never 
have said ihat, thought Mjuy. 
Madame Vera kept one strictly 
humble. ■ 

"Can't you even trll me," 
persisted the head, "whether 
ynu"rc interested in politic^ 
for instance, or publishing* Ot 
1 could get you into a leally 
good law firm. In fact, I can 
find ycu aim nl any sort of 
ponBOn you like, you've done 
so well. But haven't you any 
choice ?" 

"No." said Marv Mardunald. 
PjfitjuraUy she hadn't any 
choice. All ibr wanted was to 
get bark into the world of 
liallet, and she rouldn't. She 
was too tall 

To the head's disappoint- 
ment, she wrnl into an in- 
surance company. Her parents 
were pleased, however, because 
an insurance company was so 
safe. Also, there was; a splendid 
Sports Club, ami a Madrigal 
dub, and a Dramatic Society: 
all sorts of pleasant aetivitirs 
to benefit by in one's leisure. 
Mary was growing into a bit 
of a sobersides, thought thr 
Macdonaldi. The Sports Club, 
et rrrrra. would takr her out 
of herself. 

Mary dutifully played tennis 
at the Sport* Club, and bc- 
rame the most reliable prompter 
the Drarnuiir Society hi.d ever 
known. She let hrnelf off mad- 
rigals because, though she had 
an extremrly musical ear, she 
hadn't any voire, and Mrs. 

Macdonald quilr iiiiileiMrKx] 
"1 still think you ought to 



from pqge 

have bflen a model!" lamented 
Sally, herself now rmpluyed by 
a famous fashion house. "1 m 
sure you 'd look ma rvellous 
modelling our fun 1 Don't ynu 
find an insurance company ter- 
ribly Hat?" 

But as Mary found every- 
thing, outside bullet, equally 
flat, she felt she might just as 
well stick to insurance. She was 
vrry sensible. Sometimes she 
frli quite numb with being sen- 
sible. But she stuck it- 
Sally wuin't Ihe only nne 
Who tried tn unsritle her. Thr 
head of (be secretarial cu liege, 
hating to waste a itai pupil, 
wrote twice. But Mary, in 
exquisitely set-out typing, re> 
turned two polite refu^li, and 
settled down again. She hadn't 
really been unsettled; she was 
loo numb. 

But she wasn't numb (or only 
her fingtirs wrrrj when ihe 
opened the letter from Madame 
X era. 



L 



T wasn't a typed 
letlrr, this time; Madame 
Vcra'i vi.nVi ink nrabeiqued 
over the nntrpaper in persona] 
temperamental woids. 

"My dear child." scrawled 
Madame Vera, "Am I wrong, 
what art you doing, have you 
by any chance become a urcrr- 
tary, likr so many others? 
Thmitrri Tiul such good pupil* 
as M. Maidarualdl To be brief, 
my othrr gootl pupil Natasha 
{so Madame' Vera referred to 
the grca test bal lerina of all 1 
feels ihr nerd of a secretary to 
complete her entourage. 

"Tn my opinion tt would be 
dogsbody work {Madame Vera 
was always proud of hrr « 
iLiqui.ilisnnl . hu| with travel, 
and ut least on interesting 
milieu She is now at Carriog- 
tons Hotel, and tomorrow M 
eleven will be interviewing pros- 
pective dogs. Yout 'entrechat' 
was so good, my dear child. I 
draw your attention lo an 
oppoxtiuiity you may cure to 
examine, warning you al the 
same time (hat uWr will be 
much competition. Nuvr I go 
to take the seniors," scrawled 
Madame Vera, "who are all 
ju>t as bad as ever!" 

To sur explanations, Mary 
Mariluruild left home nrxt day 
M the usual time. She felt she 
couldn't bear to explain, 
couldn't bear to see Madame 
Vtra's letter handed about, per- 
lu pj hear her own rhancei dis- 
i timed , pe rh apn even be d is- 
rouTagcd team making the at- 
tempt at all. Also if nothing 
tame of it, as was moit likely 
(there would be much com- 
peti'ian!), she didn't wish lo 
have betrayed her secret diii- 
< imtt nt. If nothing came of it, 
Mary felt her heart would break 
again, but that was no reason 
for distressing her parents 

Conscientiously, she tele- 
phoned the insurance company 
from a call box. She said (in 
a rather shaky voice): urgent 
personal reasons. But her stand> 
mg was so high with the in- 
surance company, it was enough. 
"I hope nothing scrioioi?" her 
immediAtr mperior aikrd 
kindly. "I — T don't know yet," 
it. ii timer ed Mary Macdnnald 
"In any case, don't worry," 
said the kind voice, "and if you 
need tomorrow off stl well . . ." 

What a kind, considerate 
company Mary had fallen inTo! 

She would nonetheless haVe 
seen it hankruprrd in exchange 
for a chance tu get back Inlo 
■he wurld where ihr truly be- 
longed 

For what did it nutter, 
thought Mary, thai shrwnuldn't 
lie hriciiig hrrself 3 She might 
never, afier all, have been rrall" 
gnnd Itidred. what her Scot* 
blood had yeamed to, Ln tiallet. 



was its strict discipline, its un- 
remitting quc« after prrffd ion, 
(It's what the Navy it In tun 
and Toby, thought Mary. Eome- 
thing lo dedirulr oneself to.) 

belter could she be de~ 
dicaied, than in service to the 
greatest prima ballerina of the 
apje? On the surface, perhaps, 
just typing conventional aiiswrn 
to cojuentionnl fan mail, keep- 
ing rjepense accounts in order, 
getting railway tickets, bul in 
deeper truth, by shouldering all 
pettv material burdem, setting 
free for the world's delight thr 
spirit of an Odelta-Odile. 

And there'd be travel too. 
Opera houses in Paris and 
Rome. New York and Burnoi 
Aires, with equal expectancy 
awaited the transit of the god- 
dess. No wonder there was com- 
petition! "And Tve only 
French," thought Mar)' sud- 
'.ifi.lv 'flow soon could I get 
up enough Spanish and 
Italian ?" Although she knew 
her own powers of work, the 
answer was at least a couple 
of months. 

It's languages that are go- 
ing to fail me. thought MiJry 
desperately. Because her short- 
hand and her typing and hrr 
bookkeeping really couldn't be 
faulted ; and as to * B r. Madame 
Vera appeared to think twenty 
sufficient. But if she couldn't 
speak three languages al least, 
whnl was the use of Lying at 
all? 

Mary Macdonald still tried. 
She still went to Carringtoa'a, 
arrivrn? shortly after ten. Even 
so. the Little lobby guarding thr 
rainous nuite was already filled, 
and by such competitors as made 
Mary's heart sink again. Com- 
posed! and confident sat each 
one, emanating not only 
ediii'-nry bul sophistication : by 
some hazard rach exactly the 
right size to mAr up, together, 
a pony balh t Mary tnok the 
lost seat, and tried to luok as 
if she matched^ 

Frenc h was nothing. Across 
from her. ignoring her , two 
spplkantA chatted in Italian. 
Another pair chatted in Spanish. 
("Of course, I speak RussiniO 
someone murmured casually.) 
Mary held hrr tongue, it was 
the best she could do, and 
waited. 

Precisely at eleven, a further 
door opened; onA after another 
each candidate waj lummonrd 
within. Each returned, Mary 
noted, wearing an identical air 
of confidence; it seemed as 
though the goddr-sff was rinding 
it difficult to choose, ami na 
wonder. 

At last, it was Murv's rum 
By this time ihr felt it wa* a 
mrrr fnrmalitv. a mere oavinB 

of rr^peCts. She Wat Still triad 

of the opportunity to do so: 
to show gratitude for such 
beauty as the great ballerinn 
continuaBy revealed. 

She was very small, was the 
great ballerina, much smaller 
than she looked on the stage 
Sitting up in thr hui-r uphol- 
stered bed. sipping at a big 
glass nf milk, how small the 
great h.dlcrina looked! But 
small as a hummingbird is, or 
a dragonfly, ready as each tu 
dart into beautiful motion, 
Marv stood in the doorway, 
feeling likr a clumsy giantess. 

"And have you all the higli 
speeds, too?" sighed a veiy 
small voice. 

A little old woman who 
looked like a dresser popped 
apparently out nf a wardrobe. 
"Must I remind Madame again 
to ask their names?"' she snap- 
ped crosdy. 

"I'm Mary Macdonald," said 
Mary. 

"Be quiet, Helrne," said the 
ballerina. "You make me for- 
get my strps. Tl ie firs t t hing 
ii ihe speeds!" 

"Mine — mine really arc 
topjj" storrrmeTcd Mary. 

"And you can keep ac- 
count*?" 

Mary nodded. 



"And buy railway tickets in 
three languages?" 

Mary swallowed. 

"Only two," said M.ttv (tad 1 
added honestly, "counting Eng- 
lish." It was only natural that 
the ballerina laughed! 

"But I learn very tost." 
pleaded Mary, "fro a very 
quick worker." 

"So Madame Vera tell* mc, 
Miss Macdonald," laid the bal- 
lerina, unexpectedly. "All the 
same, even my old Helcne here 
, . . how many languages do you 
spraji, HeJenr?" 

"Five, Madame," said the 
dresser. 

Mary shot ber a desperate, 
pleading glance. If only she 
would help! But ihe dresser 
refused to meet her eye, lo 
wild imagination Mary saw het- 
vll ofTcring a purse of gold 
to buy thr old woman's good- 
will. But all she had on her 
was fourteen and nincpence. 

"May 2 remind Madame 
that Madame has a matinee?" 
added tlic drrssci', pointedly. 
"If this young lady is the 
last , . ," 

"Are you?" sighed the bal- 
lerina. 

Mary nodded. Her disap- 
pointment, however irrational, 
was so great ihat she touldn't 
trust herself to speak. Then, 
again, shr swallowed hard, and 
at least proved she knew what 
a matinee meant. 

"It was very kind of you to 
\er inc." said Mary Macdonald 
furin.dly. "especially as I've 
taken ten minutes off your 
rest." ^ 

She got out of the roam she 
didn't quite know how, prob- 
ably with her knees knocking. 
If she watted outside in the 
lobby, it was just to see which 
sophist tea led. itJuJltlitigilal. rcjp- 
speed competitor would finally 
l*e picked 11 seemed to be the 
general attitude. 

Out of a dozen, obviously 
only one could win the prize; 
but the whole pony ballet, how- 
ever low this one or that must 
have assessed her personal 
ciianrr. waited to see which. 
fMary'a own guess was the 
Russian speaker, who sal with 
modest confidence cherking ihe 
vinas in her passporL) 

A subdued multilingual mur- 
mur filled the lohbv with the 
hum of a multilingual beehive, 
while within the queen her 
meditated. 

Mary Macdonald hadn't any- 
one to murmur wilh. She but 
waited to see which, before 
going bark to thr company, 

^SlT Us l the inner 
• door reopened. At last old 
llrlerie put out her head. "Miss 
Macdonald!'' called old Helezte. 
"Mtss Macdonald. please to 
come in. all the rest to go 

a Wayl" 

Incredulous with joy, Mary 
stood ance again at the foot of 
the huge bed. The goddess 
hudn'i even finished her big 
glass of milk, With a most 
■"harming gesture, however, of 
her free hand, she pushed across 
ihe qtnh a bundle of letters and 
lulls and travel schedules. "All 
headaches for my new secre- 
tary!" The ballerina smiled. 

"But haven't yuu forgotten,*' 
cried Mary anxiously. "l T v< 
only French ?" 

"1 can leach Mademoiselle 
all she needs!" old Helene said, 
and smiled. 

"Oh, I'll woTkl" promised 
Mary breathlessly. "You don't 
know how t can wo rk | Bui 
whv me?" 

"My dear, von are so lall'" 
sighed the ureat ballerina, "We 
have just been astrreeing. my ohl 
Helrne and I. how easily we 
could pic k you out on a railwav 
nlntform! Of course. Madamr 
Vera has nlso given you a very 
good character: and vou under 
stand atwut ballet. Didn't yon 
pttt rive , j uat now. how 1 
needed to rest? And it sertm 
voti have ihr tneeds ai well 
Btit the chief thine." said thf 
*rcat ballerinm h'ippily. "is that 
you are so tall." 
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the STARS \ 

By EVE BILLIARD f 

For teeeft beginning J« it nary 2 * 



ARIES 

The Ram 

MARCH •\-\rHlL tO 

•if Luck^ number ttui week, ?. 
Lucky TEttur for love any pwirt. 
OrunbEiiiK colon, inculon. 
l4Kkr d*rt, TUei.. We<liind»y, 
Luck in pn-vtlKT 



v Tou tnhirict your vluidlni 
vltri your frlendi and gain tn 
pupul»rli|' by ■rwiwing whAt you 
cm do whau Uif rirrrj »u»r>n 
Whclhtr >>uu bfflptac u ■ 

voluntary vorltrr, Difwilitlni ■ 
vfnEur* or piaTtnt.'iR » party. 
■ yau ctn pTfrvioiu enortJ. 

rrluidt »rr Jlkely lo come to you 
for advice, help, aad mbTAJ nip- 
port- 



M TAURUS 

1 ' V The Bull 
irnit. si -map ?o 

■k Lucky number tbi* w«k, 2 
Lucky ffillor for tuve. whit*. 
G»JTibllnff colnn. whlt*. W,*fJ< 
Lucky dAya. TuearJuy. Frl-diy. 
Lack tn a balltiAjr. 



-fk WbcLtiBr you An At Ham* or 
AWAy. Lint u your criAnce to 
reux «rter a butr time. You'll 
cliAtjge your llaubI hnbEta, enjoy 
A b(rv«l or mAf&xine, diaIu new 
InrtidJi. or renew cantAcLs Lbit 
h»vw b«n neiicftca, f3ummcr 

rmmnce will bloom. ZI Atiuflt. 
imyjus nl home. you'Ll '.nrllo jovir 
Delowd Lo dliimr ana nltfLL Lhli 



GEMINI 

Tile TwinB 



MAT 31' JUNE tl 
* Lucky number '.hie week. V- 
Ulflky color lor fore, ratr. 
Ui.uuMiifl caLon, ron* 1\, blue 
Luck}' dny*, Thiirriday. Friday. 
Luck In uadcpendfj] co, 



1r V'jii may derUne An tnvlLAllon 

bncuir you diiapfl-mve tit wme 
mumbfrn ol the cmwtf nr bccACivr 
thry spend m»rr than yoo *Lati 
to, Bui a much marc aLiruUvr 
upubrtunlty will preunL itulL 
You hfcve p] una ol your own Arid 
ynu uu>£i,f-p intfrruutliifi* In l»vgf 
of mure Important blCUAC Ambi- 
tion wli] b« ihf ipur tr> Kcr>m- 
pllthrnont. 



CANCER 

The Cridb 

Jl'JTE SZ-JVL.Y fit 

* Lucky number Uui week, I. 
Lucky I'olor tor lovs, ntAUVc. 
OmnbLcni; colon, rnaiuvr, riiDt 
Lucky rlai'A. Kruiilav GuUirusiv. 
Luck tn p&rUirTKhiiTi. 

LEO 

The liuri 

JLUT Z>ACGl'9T S3 

* Lucky numljrr llili w«k, 
Lucky color for love, uran|«. 
Oamblutff trrjlors, ora_ng"t, brown. 
LOfrfaf dAyjl, Mon.. W#dtte.*dftr. 
Luck |p a new personality. 



*■ If niRrrJed. you are likely r.a 
Aive a party, embark cut a tin sue 
improvement project, nr tune 
H--nBm« wrtirh mvnives All Uia 
fAmiir- II a iparU p«rtijcr- 
Chip, you enter a Liju miraml in 
WhMh you dLitlmulih )aiirticlf. 
Tl'.r mrjai luccrsful aocIaI dcca- 
aicn-i Will be when both sexes arc 
present: trie ngtit partner Mines 
llunm and ucllemirii to A dull 
party. ■ 

You are emotLenaJ ; you wn}ny 
druniAliium a iltuAtion Bom* or 
you Will surprise f Ami I j uirt 
frienda by chanerna; your hairdo. 
wBATjnt » new color, adoplL»c 
new pulhuei, r<i]u¥jtLjj whut you 
hAve hi ill ftrto Acoraed. inmkinit 
n*w Irlendc with a totally 
rliTTif rr-ait bactarroLirj d. But don't 
overwork, a »ood Idea and bore 
everyon* 



VIRGO 

The Virgin 



AtfnrsT nuaavrnauk* tt 

«■ Lucky number thla wEf?k, 
Lucky color [or Uwe. MTftn 
riu3Jih|j[,(i caltirs. green, wlutr 
Lucky day*,. Thunwl»y, Sunday. 
Luck in chance-. 



jr Tberr may Of an nitil iitmn 
\:~. , . you h«Pi>enrd to b« on 
the tpot at tbc riEtit Umr You 
uiuld Ilnd in Bittcie of vaIu* in 
an odd comer, run into an old 
'Quae, and renew your romance, 
or turn a ati8fr.r*Lt0n Into An 
a Mar hi »k entrrpMftp' Luck ha* 
ym rntrked Tor a frw fAlry KlfUU 
Tou mmj mrrt aoraeone wbo 
W3U aftrct yoitr ILfc. 



LIBRA 

TTio Bdunrc 

SErTKMBKH : I OCTOBER 53 

+ Lucky number thl* week, 1. 
Lucky colnr tut |r>vt. brown. 
Oamblmg ttolrirv, brown. BTeen. 
Lucky djrn. Friday, Saturday. 
MMn in (nr md of & cycle 



A- Y. may be windirtg up a 
fhAiiiir in your life. Some prob- 
lem* Taniah, but new otm inu, 
LVciiionj wiiJ havr to bo made, 
dtr/ere-nt poupie make dvmanda 
on you. your tArerr may bmlg 
frccb. rwponji blLtlm. or yuur 
liame surruundlnai alter your 
dally routine Pnr a numrier of 
you, EwraoiiaJ relAtionihlpi are 
thrown into the air ( tine put. 



SCORPIO 

The ^rorpiort 

OCTOBER '^-NOW.MItliit K 
W LUcky number (tua Week, &. 
Lucky color tor love 1 , navy-blue, 
OambllnB colora, ruavy, white. 
Lucky days, Tuesday. THuntday. 
Luck, in a ahnrt JtHirnof. 



# You may fo cm a picnic, 
■pend the da? In unfamiliar hit- 
roiindinn. meet an ouUi'taciO[ri( 
prnKHialuy. de.Te1oo a new 1 fn- 
thuBtum. in arrme v»y there a 
a pot at (£■■»: d At Itir end ot that 
Journey. Trwre'i rOmAnfir Tor 
you. but It could be or murrly 
pai'jlnf interest, plvAaATjl while ll 
uuta but Wl;h no aerlOua effetl 
an y.mr fuluro life. 



SAGITTARIUS 

Thp An-her 

TOVEMBEB DECEMBER SO 
ir Lur-ky number LbiA week, 
Lucky color for luve, violet. 
flHiuuhnjt color*, vjolrr., rtcv. 
Lucky dAyfl. TueAday, Baturday. 
Luck tn a do>it-youTi,eir Job. 



•ft Whatever yoo hav* »et yrjur 
heart on. cormdirr way* and 
jT-rrui- to attain your ob>«tive. 
TbAE new frock could he made In 
a hurry, that tmproTiiec] dinner 
make your name ai a twataia, 
that pa Lnt Job po Lid hen nff lr, 
ahprt order. If rou're eayer to 
ntoet that haudr.ume atrailcar, 
you'll find the way witbout hs- 
veartni to do in. 



CAPRICORN 

Tlic Goal 
ni ri Mnr-pi <wakva2t ]■ 

<V Lucky number thia week, I, 
l.urky cinIui (nr love, yellow. 
OainblJiU Col«n. /rllo*, etc) 
Lucky days, Monday. Sunday. 
Luck In peracmaJ relalionahl pa. 



tk People fftsjiund to you, your 
pmpulaniy 11 IncrrAsuia, parUcu. 
larly Amont tbone yuu admire and 
rrtprri You are lneJlnrd at 
a it ma l to form permanent lint*. 
If quite youne. you make a friend 
of a member of jmn own aex 
who iharea your interest a it 
there haj hern incLloti belwenn 
you and one near to you, it wilt 
dlaappear 



JA.W\:Aair 50-Fi:BH.rAKT IS 

*■ Lucky numlnr thla week, f. 

Lucky color Cor lovr, black 
Oambllns color*, black, orange. 
Lucky diyi Wed., tihuiday, 
Lurk tn f rn rtubi ty . 



Yoli fo afalnal yuur own 
* jthcri to pleaae one yuu love. 
You give up prccioiu umr t« help 
someone in an rmersrncy- You 
may lend a mm of rnnncy or an 
•ftlrlc nt value out of AfTectloti 
Whatever form your kindnrai 
lAkps, it will b* appreciated. Any 
voluntary work undertaken will 
ha ■ueeeiAlul whether for call* 
dran or thr nrrl 



PISCES 
Tin* FlhH 



I I (111 I A RY 7ii IHARfn to 

ir I-ucky nuttiuer Hh* week. 1. 
Lurhy dfllor Tot t->^'. Mlutr 
Oft.mb.lni rolon. allrcr, laid. 
Lucky day*. Wad., flaiurday. 
Lurk In A crowded place. 



+ Follow tike crowd*, yuu mlaTiT 
have an intrrrAMnA exprnnnce 
or mert an old friend Tf ynU 
iwim itay with other awimmrra 
and do not wander oET to linlAled 
apou Ynu r:nj|d win a pnte m 
a competition or hare a vuiall 
distinct ion bestowed im you 
PiTty-ttoIni Lt fun »tw may 
lead lo an lUrnpecttd romanrc 
{or yog 



J ft |Tb» Autirftllan W 
+ aa a fralai 
4r wbatavar f 



ft'a Weekly yrra*Dti tun aitroloikal 4(ary 
re of Inlrreaa anty -.lUnul fttteallnc Bn y rexpaoalkkllty * 
+ whatever for Ilia Uilrminli runlalnrd la* It | £ 
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Wherever 



Y 



ou find 
tymlthy, happy 
hi Id ten . . 



BVB1ZY PAY W 



you wit e/vjoy 



1961 

Qrnotts A— Biscuits 




There it no Substitute for Quality. 
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PUBLIC HOLIDAYS — 1961 



*•* TdPjT Tl<lliiJi.y lit Jlnuarj. 
Audrijii rj.v Jr«dld>>. ■jfll.h .lariun/T 
IdtWliT IUT ITu * W.A I. ILL Kit , 
L-.tmur my iVIlf. UUi M* ri.fi 

r.*-icr biiuimIbj. l»- April, 
tliiter Mcrndir. iri a jiiv . 



T**l'T Tuttdu* iVit i, 
Bint Ualltliy iTii 
+Lh April, 
Anne Dm 3Vti A'iril. 
Mbaur Ilwy iQ'ul I, III. Wiv 

<Jnr-n ■, H:r1ftr1«S W Jl r , to 

bti [ircMikiiixjad ; 

hnmiM lJ»f iWA.i. Hi Junr; 
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H4dh Holier iKJi.w.i. Ml MMtjj 

Junrn n nii|tl'3Bj> . A A ' lu b- pro- 
clurEic-il; 

six nnur u»r iWMw . and cmt.. 

MtWTtT n«r iB A j. trill Oatybot. 
CI i rEiiin«.i Dai . 151k DrCeUibrt , 
ttminf D«> jotli nmrrnftct, 
PrWlnmiriun Dn.v ,K ft ... rvr • 
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MILK ARROWROOT 

biscuits 

There i* no Substitute for Quality 
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